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INTRODUCTION. 


No  apology  is  needed  for  the  appearance  of  a  biography 
of  such  a  man  as  Lord  Houghton.  For  more  than  half 
a  century  Monckton  Milnes  was  one  of  the  conspicuous 
figures  in  European  society,  and  during  the  whole  of  that 
long  period  he  played  a  distinctive  part  in  contemporary 
life.  Kecognised  so  far  back  as  the  beginning  of  the 
present  reign  as  one  of  the  ornaments  of  English  society, 
a  wit  and  a  humorist  who  could  hold  his  own  among 
the  best  men  and  women  of  his  time,  he  quickly  secured 
recognition  for  other  and  more  sterling  qualities.  His 
poetry  gained  the  ear  of  the  public,  even  though  Tenny- 
son was  one  of  his  contemporaries ;  his  prose-writing — 
though  lacking  in  that  continuous  effort  which  is  uow- 
a-days  essential  to  permanent  fame — charmed  his  own 
generation,  and  must  long  remain  a  delight  to  all  lovers 
of  good  English.  His  pulitical  career,  though  it  failed  to 
satisfy  both  his  own  aspirations  and  the  hopes  of  his 
friends,  was  brightened  by  one  notable  and  unselfish 
triumph,  his  share  in  the  establishment  of  reformatories 
for  children  who  had  been  born  or  driven  by  force  of 
circumstances  into  the  criminal  classes.  But  of  far 
greater  interest  and  importance  than  his  achievements 
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aH  poet,  critic,  and  legislator,  was  the  part  which  he 
played  in  Englisli  sociiil  life.  The  influence  he  wielded 
for  more  than  fiEty  years  was  due  in  some  measure  to 
the  extraordiimry  number  and  variety  of  his  friend- 
ships; but  still  more  largely  was  it  attributable  to  the 
gouuine  and  remarkable  qualities  of  the  man  himself. 

In  those  pages  it  is  the  purpose  of  his  biographer 
to  throw  some  light  upon  the  friendships  which  have 
long  surrounded  Lord  Houghton's  name  with  a  halo  of 
romance.  They  include  the  names  of  many  of  the  mo>t 
eminent  men  and  women  of  the  century,  Tlie  raau  who 
had  known  Wordsworth  and  Landor  and  Sydney  Smith; 
who  during  the  greater  part  of  his  life  had  been  the 
friend,  trusted  and  well-beloved,  of  Teunysou,  Carlyle, 
and  Thackeray,  was  also  one  of  the  flrst  to  hail  the 
rising  genius  of  Swinburne,  and  to  lend  a  helping  hand 
to  other  great  writers  of  a  still  younger  generation. 
Nor  were  his  friendships  confined  to  the  literary  world. 
The  Miss  Berrys,  who  had  known  Horace  Walpole  iu 
their  youth,  knew  and  loved  Monckton  Milnes  in  their 
old  «ge.  Among  statesmen  he  had  l>een  the  friend  of 
Vassall  Holland,  Melbourne,  I'eel,  and  Palmerston,  in 
the  heyday  of  llieir  fame ;  he  had  first  sei>n  Mr.  Gladstone 
(18  an  undergraduate  at  Oxford ;  had  Ixvn  the  associate  of 
Mr.  Disraeli  when  ho  was  still  only  the  social  aspirant  of 
Gv^re  House;  had  been  the  cv>nf)dant  of  Louis  Napoleon 
Ix'fopp  he  was  a  prisoner  at  Hnm,  and  htid  known  Louis 
Philippe,  Tliiors,  Ouixot,  and  l*amavtine,  alike  iu  their 
days  of  triumph  and  defeat.  UuneunMis,  Wiseman, 
FMwanl  Irving,  OonnopThirlwall,  and  tViWrick  Maurice 
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1  all  influenced  his  mind  in  his  youth  ;  he  had  "  laid 
the  first  plank  of  a  kind  of  pulpit"  from  which  Emerson 
could  preach  "throughout  all  Saxondoin,"  *  and  he  had 
recognised  the  noble  cliaracter  and  brilliant  qualities  of 
Miss  Nightingale  long  before  the  world  had  heard  her 
name.  Tliese  were  but  a  few  of  the  friendships  of 
Monckton  Milnes ;  and  the  reader  of  these  pages  will 
learn  that,  great  as  the  interest  of  such  friendships  must 
necessarily  be,  they  did  not  suffice  to  absorb  his  affections. 
No  mistake  could  have  been  more  complete  than  that 
of  supposing  that  he  cared  only  for  the  great  and  the 
famous.  The  richest  outpourings  of  his  heart  and  mind 
were  in  many  cases  reserved  for  men  of  whom  the  world 
knew  little  or  nothing.  He  delighted  in  making  the 
acquaintauce  of  all  those  who  were  playing  a  leading 
part  upon  the  stage  of  the  day;  but  his  truest  friend- 
ships were  often  with  those  whom  fame  had  never  reached, 
nor  success  gladdened.  And  it  was  no  common  blessing 
which  followed  the  friendship  of  Milnes  for  those  v/ho 
enjoyed  it.  Where  he  loved  at  all,  he  loved  with  all 
his  heart;  and  the  greatest  happiness  he  knew  was  in 
helping  his  friends—a  work  in  which  be  never  grew 
weary,  never  slackened  his  hand,  from  the  days  of  early 
manhood  to  those  of  feeble  old  age. 

His  biographer  has  sought  to  make  many  of  tliese 
friendships  tell  their  own  story  in  the  letters  of  Milnes. 
Of  some  of  the  most  interesting  of  them  no  record 
remaiits ;  whilst  of  others  only  a  chance  word  here  and 
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ihvw  mtniaib  us  of  the  fact  of  their  existence.  But  the 
tviulor  will  Sad  enough  in  these  pages  to  convince  him 
t»mt  bhu  claim  set  forth  in  these  introductory  lines  is 

Co  the  character  of  Monckton  Milnes  it  is  douhtful 
it'  ;uiyuue  can  do  full  justice.    It  had  so  many  sides,  was 
^  HUaiutly  coloured,  and  at  times  distorted,  by  his  love 
Paradox,  flashed  so  constantly  in  new  lights  and  under 
varying  aspects,  had  a  changeful  iridescence  so  entirely 
Its  own,  that  no  ordinary  biographer  can  hope  to  succeed 
»i^  portraying  it  fully.     But  here  again  the  reader  must 
uraw  his  final  conclusions  from  two  sources — the  letters 
^t  Milnes  himself,  covering  the  whole  period  of  his  life ; 
and  the  estimate  formed  of  him  by  those  who  knew  him 
best.     He  will  learn  from  the  evidence  thus  set  before 
him,   that   the   man  who  in  his  later  life  was  known 
throujfhout  the  world  as  the  liberal  friend  and  bene- 
factor of  men  of  genius  in  distress,  had,  at  the  outset  of 
his  London  life,  brightened  the  gloomy  fate-burdened 
soul  of  Carlyle,  as  David  cheered  the  heart  of  Saul.    He 
will  see  how  the  best  men  everywhere  loved  him,  trusted 
him,  clung  to  him ;    and  he  must  be  a  poor  judge  of 
character  who,  in  such  circumstances,  can  labour  under 
any   doubt    as    to    the  entire  worthiness   of  the  man 
who   was   thus   cherished  and  honoured  in  so  high  a 
degree. 

Not  long  before  his  death  Milnes  wrote  the  following 
lines  in  a  copy  of  his  poems,  telling  the  lady  to  whom 
the  book  belonged  that  they  formed  the  "  text "  of  his 
life.     He  had  composed  them  in  his  youth : — 
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Demand  not  by  what  road  or  portal 

Into  God's  City  thou  art  come— 
But  where  thou  tak'st  thy  place  as  mortal 

Remain  in  peace,  and  make  thy  home. 
Then  look  around  theu  for  the  Wise, 

Look  for  the  Strong  who  there  command  ; 
Let  Wisdom  teach  thee  what  to  prize, 

Let  Power  direct  and  brace  thy  hand. 
Then,  doin]»  all  that  should  ]>e  done, 

Labour  to  make  the  State  approve  thee, 
And  thou  chalt  earn  the  hate  of  none. 

And  many  will  rejoice  to  love  thee. 

Houghton. 
Rome, Jan.,  1S85, 

Possibly,  in  some  quarters,  there  may  be  disappoint- 
ment at  the  fact  that  these  pages  show  the  more  serious 
side  of  Miloes's  character.  The  other  side  could  only  be 
concealed  from  the  reader  at  the  expense  of  the  truthful- 
ness of  the  portrait.  But  there  would  be  just  as  great 
a  sacrifice  of  truth  if  the  superficial  oddities  and  ec- 
centricities of  his  manner  and  character  were  allowed 
to  hide  the  real  meaning  and  substance  of  his  life  as  a 
whole.  It  is  the  real  Milnes  whom  his  biographer  has 
tried  to  paint  in  these  pages ;  not  the  outward  Milnes, 
as  he  appeared  to  those  who  saw  him  only  at  a  distance — 
the  hero  of  a  hundred  more  or  less  apocryphal  legends; 
the  wit  upon  whom  a  thousand  jokes  he  had  never 
uttered  were  fathered ;  the  man  of  fashion  whose 
unconventional  originality  had  so  far  impressed  itself 
upon   the    popular    mind    that  there    was    hardly  any 
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eccentricity  too  audacious  to  be  attributed  to  him  by 
those  who  knew  him  only  by  repute.  His  curious 
disregard  of  the  commonplace  and  the  conventional, 
alike  in  manner  and  in  speech,  ought  not  to  be  forgotten. 
It  was,  indeed,  the  first  characteristic  of  his  which 
caught  the  attention  of  the  public.  Even  Carlyle,  in 
the  earliest  stage  of  his  acquaintance  with  the  man 
he  learned  to  love  so  well,  was  oddly  impressed  by 
his  outward  bearing.  "  Milnes  is  a  Tory  Member  of 
Parliament ;  think  of  that !  "  he  writes  to  Emerson  in 
1840.  **  For  the  rest,  he  describes  his  religion  in  these 
terms :  '  I  profess  to  be  a  Crypto-Catholic'  Conceive 
the  man !  A  most  bland-smiling,  semi-quizzical,  affec- 
tionate, high-bred,  Italianised  little  man,  who  has  long 
olive-blonde  hair,  a  dimple,  next  to  no  chin,  and  flings 
his  arm  round  your  neck  when  he  addresses  you 
in  public  society ! "  2/iai  was  the  first  impression 
which  Milnes,  in  those  days  of  his  brilliant  youth, 
made  upon  Carlyle.  How  differently  he  impressed  him 
as  the  years  passed  by,  and  the  true  nature  of  the  man 
was  revealed,  will  be  seen  by  those  who  read  these 
pages.  But  if  even  Carlyle  was  in  the  first  instance 
struck  by  Milnes's  oddities  of  speech  and  manner,  what 
wonder  is  it  that  upon  the  rest  of  the  world  they  made 
so  deep  an  impression  !  Tet,  whilst  they  cannot  be  left 
out  of  sight,  it  is  not  upon  these  things  that  the  final 
judgment  passed  on  Monckton  Milnes  by  his  fellow-men 
will  be  based.  For  him  also  can  be  set  forth  the  claim 
— so  often  granted  in  the  case  of  those  whose  harsh 
and  forbidding  exterior  has  done  cruel  injustice  to  the 


sifeetness  of  the  spirit  it  concealed — that  his  soul  shall 
bejudfjed  by  what  it  was,  and  not  by  its  environments. 
These  environments,  it  is  true,  were  in  his  case  the  very 
reverse  of  harsh  and  forbidding ;  yet,  in  some  respects, 
they  could  hardly  have  been  less  truthful  as  an  index  to 
the  character  of  the  man  himself  if  the  opposite  had 
been  the  case.  The  buoyant  gaiety  of  spirit,  the  careless 
grace  of  manner,  the  almost  audacious  disregard  of  old 
canons  of  social  usage,  did  for  Milnes  what  hard  reserve, 
gloom  of  temperament,  and  that  morbid  shyness  which 
is  so  often  aggressive  in  its  form,  have  done  for  others. 
They  concealed  the  real  man  from  the  superficial 
observer.  In  these  pages,  whilst  the  outward  man  has 
been  sketched,  it  is  tlie  inner  and  the  true  man  who  is 
placed  most  prominently  before  the  reader. 

The  heart  of  the  biographer  knows  its  own  bitter- 
ness. It  has  been  no  light  task  to  select  from  some 
thirty  thousand  letters  addressed  to  Milnes  by  all  sorts 
and  conditions  of  people,  those  which  were  suitable  for 
publication  in  this  work.  The  selection  which  has  been 
made  is  small  indeed,  compared  with  the  bulk  from 
which  it  is  taken ;  and  it  is  hoped  that  no  letter  has 
been  printed  here  which  can  cause  needless  pain  to  any- 
one. It  has  been  still  more  difficult  to  trace  the  record 
of  Milnes's  own  life  by  ineaus  of  bis  letters  to  others. 
For  though  he  corresponded  with  many,  he  wrote — 
especially  in  his  later  years — regularly  to  but  few,  and 
tliese  he  addressed  as  a  rule  in  the  briefest  terms.  It 
has  consequently  been  hard  to  keep  track  of  him 
throughout  his  brilliant  and  varied  life ;  and  there  are 
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many  gaps  in  this  narrative  which  could  have  been  filled 
up  by  no  one  but  himself.  It  has  been  something  for 
his  biograplier  to  have  enjoyed  for  nearly  twenty  years 
the  privilege  of  his  personal  friendship.  Without  the 
knowledge  and  strength  derived  from  this  fact,  the  task 
he  has  here  attempted  to  perform  would  have  been  an 
impossible  one.  To  Lord  Houghton's  family  he  is 
indebted,  not  only  for  the  confidence  which  they  have 
reposed  in  him,  but  for  much  valuable  assistance  in  i 
the  preparation  of  the  biography.  From  the  Dowager 
Viscountess  Galway  he  has  received  constant  and  most  , 
useful  aid ;  whilst  amongst  many  to  whom  he  is  in- 
debted for  help,  or  for  permission  to  publish  the  letters 
printed  in  these  volumes,  he  must  mate  special  mention 
of  Lord  Tennyson,  Lord  Acton,  Mr.  Gladstone,  Mr. 
Aubrey  de  Vere,  Mr.  George  von  Bunsen,  and  Mrs. 
Henry  Bright.  To  Mr.  A.  E.  Scaues  he  has  been  in- 
debted for  the  admirable  manner  in  which  the  great 
mass  of  Lord  Houghton's  correspondence,  entrusted  to 
that  gentleman  shortly  after  Lord  Houghton's  death, 
was  classified  and  catalogued.  Finally,  he  must  say 
for  himself  that,  conscious  as  he  is  of  the  deficiencies 
and  imperfections  of  this  narrative,  he  can  at  least 
claim  for  it  that  its  preparation  has  been  a  labour  of 
love.  All  through  the  work  of  two  arduous  years  he 
has  been  sustained  by  the  desire  to  repay  so  far  as  he 
could  the  debt  of  gratitude  he  owes  to  the  kindest  and 
truest  of  friends. 
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the  begiuning    of  the  last  century    the    plesisant 

iown    uf    Wakefield    was    one  of  the  most    prosperous 

loentroi!  of  commerce  in  the  West  Kiding  o£  Yorkshire. 

I  At  that  time  it  disputed  with  the  neighbouring  town  of 

tXieeds  the  pre-emiuence  in  the  woollen  and  cloth  trades, 

■  and  was  specially  noted  for  the  extent  of  the  business 

which  its  manufacturers  and  merchants  carried  on  direct 

with  Russia.     No  English  industry  is  older  than  the 

jnanufactui'e  of  uloth,   and  none  has  more    completely 

kehauged  its  conditions   within  a  comparatively    recent 

►eriod,     Down  to  a  time  still  within  the  memory  of 

iinan,  the  cloth    Ibr  which  the  West  Riding  has  long 

I  been  famous  was  woven  not  In    huge  mills  placed  in 

l^e  centre  of  crowded  towns,  hut  in  the  cottages  ot*  the 

rweavers  themselves,  a  hardy  and  skilful  race  of  artisans. 
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who  did  not  care  to  herd  together  in  populous  cities,  but 
who  fixed  their  homes   in  one  or  other  of  the  many 
pleasant  vilhiges  which  were  to  be  found  on  the  banks 
of  the  Aire,  the  Calder,  and  the  other  streams  of  the 
West   Uidin^,  befort>  the  days   when  the  introduction 
of  steam  had  converted  the  whole  of  that  prosperous 
district    into    the    semblance    of   a   vast   manufactory. 
It  followed  from  this  fact  that,  in  the  West  Riding,  at 
all  events,  nothing  was  then  to  be  found  which  bore  the 
faintest  resemblance  to   a   manufacturing  city  such  as 
we  are  now  familiar  with.     In  the  town  centres  of  the 
cloth  trade  resided  the  wealthy  merchants,  who  sent  the 
goods  which  formed  the  staple  industry'  of  the  place  to 
London  or  to  those  foreign  countries  which  depended 
upon    English  woollens    for    their    clothing;    but    no 
manufactures  were  carried  on  in  these  toi»\Tis.     Weavers 
came  to  them  once  a  week  with  the  "  piece  "  which  they 
had  woven  in  their  own  cottage  homes,  and  a  market 
was  held,  where  this  homespun  material  was  displayed 
for  sale.     The  merchants  came  and  bought  according  to 
their  needs ;  the  weaver  took  his  modest  pay  and  re- 
turned to  his  hamlet  and  his  shuttle,  whilst  the  capital- 
ist, who  was  his  only  customer,  added  the  small  length  of 
cloth  which  he  had  purchased  to  the  stock  accumulating 
in  his  warehouse.     From  thence  at  uncertain  intervals 
the  lumbering  waggons  carried  heavy  bales  of   cloth, 
the  produce  of  a   hundred  different  looms,  up  to  the 
great  capital  on  the  banks  of  the  Thames,  or  down  to 
the  chief  Yorkshire  port  on  the  Humber.     It  was  an 
easy  and  pleasant  mode  of  carrying  on  a  trade,  and  in 
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the  seventeenth  and  eighteenth  centuries  it  was  one  by 
means  of  which  not  a  few  great  fortunes  were  accumu- 
lated. 

Throughout  the  greater  part  of  the  eighteenth  cen- 
"tary  the  cloth  trade  of  Wakefield  had  become  something 
very  like  a  monopoly  in  the  hands  of  a  singlf  family. 
This  was  the  family  of  the  Milneses.  They  had  sprung 
from  the  dales  nf  Dprhyshiiv.  where  for  many  genera- 
tions they  appear  to  have  led  the  lives  of  sulisfantial 
country  gentlemen.  They  were  of  ancient  descent, 
and  they  had  acquired  considerable  landed  property 
in  Derbysliire,  some  of  which  still  remains  in  their 
bands.  Somewhere  about  the  year  1(170,  fortune 
directed  the  steps  of  one  of  the  Milneses  to  the  West 
Biding ;  and  settling  at  Wakefield,  he  there  laid  the 
foundation  of  more  than  one  considerable  fortune.  It 
is  needless  to  follow  minutely  the  history  of  the 
different  branches  into  which  the  Milnes  family,  as  it 
increased  in  numbers,  became  divided.  Its  position  in 
Wakefield  was,  however,  so  unique,  and  is  so  thoroughly 
characteristic  of  one  of  the  features  of  English  life  in 
the  eighteenth  century,  that  it  deserves  to  be  described 
at  length.  The  best  evidence  of  tlie  nature  of  that 
position  is  to  be  found  in  certain  old  houses  which 
still  stand  at  Wakefield,  and  which,  alxmt  the  year 
1750,  were  the  residences  of  different  members  of  the 
family.  These  houses  wear  even  now  an  air  of  import- 
ance, which  to-day  looks  strangely  out  of  place  in  the 
midst  of  the  crowded  streets  of  a  second-rate  country 
town.     Some   of    them  had    considerable    architectural 
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pretensions;  all  were  large,  substantial,  and  well  ordered ; 
they  stood  within  a  stone's  throw  of  each  other,  facing 
the  main  road  through  Wakefield,  surrounded  by 
pleasant  gardens  and  summer-houses,  and  wearing  to 
the  eye  of  the  passer-by  the  aspect  of  an  ideal  retreat 
for  wealthy  leisure.  The  brothers  or  the  cousins  who 
occupied  these  mansions  could  interchange  visits  as 
many  times  daily  as  they  pleased  without  inconveni- 
ence, so  close  together  stood  their  homes.  Not  only  in 
Wakefield,  but  throughout  Yorkshire,  they  were 
looked  up  to  for  their  wealth,  for  their  sturdy  integrity, 
and  their  sound  business  qualities. 

Their  social  position  meanwhile  was  that  of  a  family 
of  country  gentlemen,  and  their  alliances  showed  that 
their  business  connections  in  no  way  interfered  with 
their  free  intercourse  with  the  neighbouring  aristocracy. 
By  one  of  their  marriages  they  became  possessed  of  the 
old  hall  at  Great  Houghton,  once  the  residence  of 
Straflbrd.  This  property  has  never  been  alienated ;  the 
fine  old  hall,  though  now  turned  to  humble  use  as  a 
country  inn,  being  still  in  the  possession  of  the  present 
Lord  Houghton.  A  member  of  the  Milnes  family 
who  died  a  few  years  ago  could  remember  the  scraps 
of  moth-eaten  black  cloth  which,  in  her  childhood, 
hung  here  and  there  in  the  great  hall  of  the  old  house 
— remnants  of  the  mourning  in  which  it  was  draped 
on  the  day  when  Strafford  perished  on  the  scaffold ; 
whilst  the  salver  from  which  he  was  last  served  before 
his  execution  is  one  of  the  treasures  of  Fryston. 

One  of  the  family,  Richard  Milnes,  by  his  marriage 
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with  the  daughter  and  heiress  of  Mr,  John  Pemberton, 
of  Liverpool,  added  largely  to  the  fortunes  of  the  house. 
^His  son,  Pemberton  Milnes,  was  a  man  of  great  wealth ; 
lie  bought  the  fine  estate  of  Bawtry,  near  Donoaster,  and 
(uilt  or  enlarged  the  handsome  manor-house  still  stand- 
■^  there.  He  played  a  leading  part  in  the  politics  of 
ihe  We.st  Eiding,  and  his  name  is  to  be  found  with  those 
Jsf  the  Fitzwilliarns,  the  Cavendishes,  and  the  Foljambes 
1  the  "New  Song"  written  by  Lord  Effingham  : — 

'  Not  the  fire,  0  Pern  Milnes,  of  twenty  Imck-kilns 
Can  consistency  g;ive  to  thy  clay, 
First  to  sign  reijuisition,  then  let  curst  coalition 
Make  a  Milnes  his  engaifement  betray— 
O  Pern  Milnes!" 


I 


The  alinsion  in  this  rhyme  to  the  brick-kilns  had 
reference  to  the  fact  that  in  addition  to  his  great  com- 
mercial undertakings  in  the  cloth  trade,  Mr,  Penilierton 
Milnes  was  a  large  manufacturer  of  bricks,  and  at  that 
time  the  only  smoke  betokening  the  existence  of  in- 
'ftustrial  operations  which  clouded  the  atmosphere  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  Wakefield  was  that  winch  arose  from 
his  formidable  array  of  brick-kilns, 

The  only  child  of  this  Robert  Pemberton  Milnes  was 

(laughter,  whose  marriage  with  Viscount  Galway  was 

Ethe  first  of  the  alliances  which  have  since  so  closely 

liound  together  the  two  families  of  Milnes  and  Monck- 

At  her  father's  death  she  inherited  from  him  the 

kBawtry  estate. 

The  nephew  of  Pemberton  Milnes,  the  eldest  son  of 
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his  younger  brother,  was  Kichard  Slater  Milnes,  the 
first  member  of  the  family  who  settled  at  Fryston. 
His  marriage,  like  those  of  not  a  few  of  his  forefathers, 
tended  to  increase  the  fortunes  of  the  family.  His  wife 
was  Bachel  Busk,  the  daughter  and  co-heiress  of  Mr. 
Hans  Busk,  of  Leeds,  and  it  was  through  her  that  the 
Great  Houghton  estate,  from  which  the  title  of  the 
present  peerage  has  been  taken,  came  into  the  possession 
of  Mr.  Slater  Milnes.  In  1784,  at  the  early  age  of 
twenty-five,  he  was  elected  one  of  the  representatives  of 
the  city  of  York  in  Parliament,  and  he  held  his  seat  in 
the  House  of  Commons  until  1802,  when  he  retired,  just 
two  years  before  his  death.  A  portion  of  the  large 
fortune  which  he  had  obtained  from  his  father  was 
devoted  to  the  purchase  of  the  Fryston  estate.  Frys- 
ton is  a  substantial  country  house  of  considerable  size, 
situated  in  a  pleasant  park  on  the  borders  of  the  river 
Aire.  The  wonderful  growth  of  its  industrial  fortunes 
which  the  West  Hiding  has  witnessed  since  the  be- 
ginning of  the  present  century  has  been  fatal  to  many  of 
the  beauties  of  scenery  of  which  it  could  originally  boast. 
Among  other  losses  to  which  it  has  had  to  submit,  as  its 
material  wealth  has  increased,  has  been  that  of  the 
purit}'  of  its  streams  and  rivers;  and  the  silvery  Aire, 
of  which  poets  once  sang,  and  by  the  banks  of  which 
the  angler  loved  to  wander,  is  now  a  black  and  turbid 
stream,  which  carries  to  the  great  ocean  the  refuse  of 
Leeds  and  Bradford  and  a  score  of  smaller  towns.*  But 

•  Lewis  Morri»*8  poem,  **  A  Yorkshire  River,*'  refers  to  tlie  Aire  at 
Fryston  in  its  present  st4ite. 
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^fthen  the  first  MUnes  took  up  his  abode  at  Fryston,  in  the 
year  1 7S0,  he  found  himself  not  only  the  owner  of  one  of 
the  motit  important  country  seats  of  Yorkshire,  but 
dwelling  in  the  midst  o£  pleasant  and  delightful  rural 
scenery.  Fryston  lies  at  some  distance  from  Wakefield, 
but  Mr.  Slater  Milnes  continued  throughout  his  life  to 
devote  considerable  attention  to  the  business  still  carried 
on  in  his  name  in  that  town.  His  Parliamentary  duties 
may  have  absorbed  the  greater  part  of  lus  time,  whilst 
the  large  estates  of  which  he  was  now  the  possessor 
must  also  have  made  many  demands  upon  his  care  and 
thought,  but  he  retained  his  connection  with  Wakefield, 
and  its  staple  industry,  and  derived  a  considerable 
\-  portion  of  his  large  iucome  from  the  latter.  He  was  a 
sportsman,  a  country  gentleman,  a  man  of  fashion,  and 
a  cons|)icuous  figure  in  London  society.  Eftiughani 
House,  Piccadilly,  uow  known  as  Cambridge  House, 
liud  which  before  its  conversion  into  the  Naval  and 
Aliiitary  Club  was  the  town  residence  of  Lord  Palmers- 
ton,  was,  at  the  beginning  of  the  century,  Mr.  Slater 
Milnes's  London  hoiue.  In  politics  he  was  an  ardent 
supporter  of  Mr.  Fox,  and  subscribed  largely  towards 
the  payment  of  the  statesman's  debts.  His  marriage 
was  a  fruitful  one,  two  sons  and  seven  daughters  being 
born  to  him.  Of  the  sons,  the  elder,  Robert  Pem- 
iKrton  Milnes,  was  the  father  of  Richard  Monckton 
.Milnes,  first  Baron  Houghton.* 

Mr.  Robert  Penibcrton  Milnes  was  a  man  of  remark- 

Hr.   R.   5.   MiliiCH'a  uiilluagiii'  in   (.be  rt<prfsoutatiou   nf  York  wan 
I  VUi.-iiuulGiilwny,  the grHii'lfather,  ODtlieniatoriial  side,  uf  Lurd  Hoaghtoii. 
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able  qualities,  whose  career,  though  his  name  is  now 
almost  forgotten,  at  one  time  excited  the  highest  ex- 
pectations among  those  best  qualified  to  judge  a  man's 
merits  and  capacity.  That  he  never  made  for  himself 
that  place  in  the  world  to  which  his  powers  undoubtedly 
entitled  him,  must  be  regretfully  admitted.  In  his 
youth,  fortune  seemed  to  lie  at  his  feet,  and  to  no  man 
of  hi«  time  was  a  more  brilliant  career  opened.  That 
he  should  have  ended  his  days  in  the  quiet  of  the  life 
of  a  country  gentleman,  steadfastly  turning  his  back 
upon  that  fame  and  power  which  had  at  one  time  been 
within  his  grasp,  must  be  attributed  solely  to  the 
peculiar  idiosyncrasy  of  a  character  which  was  no 
common  one. 

I  have  said  that  the  name  of  Mr.  Heraberton  Milnes 
is  now  almost  forgotten.  During  the  first  hidf  of  this 
century,  however,  the  tradition  of  his  youthful  fame  was 
widely  cherished  in  the  political  circles  of  England,  and 
the  curious  vici.-^situdes  of  his  career,  in  almost  every 
case  self-inflicted,  formed  a  basis  upon  which  the  figure 
of  a  hero  of  romance  might  well  have  been  founded. 
Along  with  his  younger  brother  Rodes  Milnes,  he  began 
his  education  in  a  private  school  kept  by  a  Mr.  Shepherd 
at  Liverpool.  On  leaving  school  he  was  entered  at 
Trinity  College,  Cambridge,  and  in  1804  took  his  degree 
of  B.A.  His  college  career  was  a  brilliant  one  ;  he  was 
the  first  man  of  his  time  at  Trinity,  and  throughout  the 
University  his  reputation  was  great.  The  death  of  his 
father  in  1804,  shortly  before  Eobert  Pemberton  Milnes 
attained  his  majority,    made  him  master   of   his  own 
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fortUDPs ;  the  Houghton  and  Fryston  estates,  however, 
which  now  constituted  the  greater  portion  of  the  family 
property,  remained  in  the  liands  of  his  mother,  and 
pecuniarily  his  position  was  by  no  means  so  good  as  that 
of  his  father  had  been.  In  ISOfJ,  at  the  age  of  twenty-two, 
lie  was  elected  one  of  the  members  for  Pontefract,  the 
little  horough  lying  hard  by  the  confines  of  the  Fryston 
domain,  over  whose  political  fortunes  the  families  of 
Monckton  and  Saviie  had  long  wielded  a  preponderating 
influence.  It  was  the  young  man's  good  fortune  to  take 
his  seat  in  tlie  House  of  Commons  whilst  Pitt  and  Fox 
were  still  counted  among  its  members.  He  came  in  as  a 
suppoi-ter  of  the  Tory  party.  But  young  m  he  was,  the 
peculiar  independence  of  his  character  made  it  impossible 
that  he  should  become  the  adherent  through  thick  and 
thin  of  any  political  party,  and  he  was  very  soon  to  give 
striking  proof  of  tbe  fact  that  he  was  capable  of  forming 
and  abiding  by  an  opinion  of  his  own  irrespective  of 
family  traditions  or  early  training.  The  year  1806 
proved  fatal  both  to  Pitt  and  to  Fox ;  in  the  following 
year  the  King  dismissed  the  Ministry  of  "  all  the 
talents  "  because  of  their  proposed  measure  of  relief  for 
the  Catholics,  and  the  Portland  administration  was 
formed,  with  Canning  as  Secretary  of  Stat«.  The 
iidherents  of  the  old  Ministers,  furious  at  what  had 
happened,  rallied  for  an  attack  upon  Canning,  which 
took  the  shape  of  a  resolution  moved  by  Mr.  Lyttelton, 
directly  hostile  to  the  new  (Jovernment.  To  Mr.  Milnes, 
"  ad  become  one  of  the  adherents  of  Canning, 
signed    the  task  of  leading   the  defence  of  the 
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^idministration.  He  moved  as  an  amendment  upon 
Mr.  Ljttelton's  motion  the  previous  question,  and  he  did 
$o  in  a  speech  which  at  the  time  aroused  more  enthu- 
siasm than  has  probably  ever  before  or  since  been  created 
by  the  oratorical  effort  of  a  young  man  of  three-and- 
twenty.  The  conditions  of  Parliamentary  life  have 
undergone  so  complete  a  transformation  since  the  time 
when  Mr.  Milnes  took  his  seat  in  the  House  of  Commons, 
that  it  is  diflBcult  to  understand  how  a  mere  youth, 
whose  Parliamentary  career  was  only  counted  by  months, 
should  have  stepped  into  such  a  place  as  that  which  he 
took  when  he  made  his  famous  speech  of  April  15th, 
ISO 7,  and  by  means  of  it  averted  a  threatened  overthrow 
of  the  Government.  Yet  that  I  have  not  overstated 
the  case  with  regard  to  that  speech  and  its  effects  is 
proved  not  only  by  the  traditions  which  lingered  round 
the  name  of  Mr.  Milnes  for  well-nigh  half  a  century 
after  he  had  himself  quitted  the  Parliamentary  arena, 
but  by  contemporary  testimony.  Before  me  lies  a  letter 
dated  April  27,  1807,  written  by  a  member  of  Par- 
liament who  was  present  on  the  occasion  of  the  critical 
debate : — 

The  hero  of  the  evening  who  carried  away  with  him  the 
greatest  share  of  applause  was  a  youth  of  the  name  of  Milnes,  a 
Yorkshireman,  member  for  Pontefraet,  and  about  twenty-four 
years  of  age.  He  spoke  on  the  other  side  of  the  question,  and  with 
such  fluency,  neatness,  elegance,  and  force  (it  is  true,  I  assure 
you),  that  he  drew  forth  the  most  tumultuous  applause  and 
encouragement  from  every  part  of  the  House.  He  was  known 
at  Cambridge  to  be  an  extraordinarily  clever  fellow,  but  never 
publicly  distinguished  himself  there  in  consequence  of  having 
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in  too  extensive  a  line  of   study   and   never   having 

roiiglit  all  the  powei'B  o£  his  mtod  tu  bear  solely  oil  any  parti- 

Benlar  branch.     I  am  surry,  howevei',  to  hear,  and  from  rather 

good  authority,  of  his  having  laid  a  wi^r  that  he  is  Chancellor 

of  the  Exchequer  within  two  years.     This  puts  one  in  mind  of 

Simpkinson  and  the  Woolsack. 


P      As  to  thf  truth  of  the  story  about  Mr.  Millies 's  wager 

his  biographer  is  not  iu  a  position  to  offer  any  decisive 

iipiuion.    The  tradition  of  the  bet  has,  however,  long  been 

current.      In  one  ol"  the  commonplace-books  which  were 

kept  by  liobert  Peiuberton  Milnes's  son,  the  subject  of 

this  memoir,  there  is  a  note  to  the  effect  that  Mr.  Milnes 

liU  lay  a  wager  of  £100  that  he  would  be  Chancellor  of 

die  Exchequer  within  five  years  of  his  entering  upon 

parliamentary  life.     The  story  which    Lord  Houghton 

jed  to  lell  on  the    subject  was  that   after   his  father 

*liad    refused    the   place  iu  the   Ministry   pressed  upon 

hiin  by  Mr.  Perceval,  he  sent  to  the  friend  with  whom 

he  bad  made  bis  bet  a  copy  of  Mr.  Perceval's  letter  and 

IjA  cheque  for  £1IIU. 

B  In  the  autumn  of  1  SUtJ  Mr.  Milnes  married  the  Honor- 
able Henrietta  Maria  Monckton,  the  secoud  daughter  of 
Viscount  Ualway,  with  whose  t'arailj',  as  we  have  seen, 
the  Mihieses  were  already  connected.  This  lady,  the 
nother  of  Lord  Houghton,  was,  like  her  husbaud,  of 
lOmething  more  than  merely  agreeable  appearance,  and 
him,  she  was  endowed  with  exceptional  talents. 
Miordiug  to  the  reminiscences  of  those  who  knew  lier 
a  her  eaiiy  days,  she  was  a  woman  of  remai'kably  beau- 
i£al  features,  and  the  possessor    of  a  singularly  Rue 
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voice,  which  had  been  carefully  trained  by  emigres^  to 
whom  Lord  Galway  was  very  hospitable.  Her  fame 
as  a  vocalist  long  survived  her.  Her  death  revealed 
the  fact  that  she  possessed  one  faculty  for  which  she  had 
received  no  credit  during  her  lifetime.  This  was  a  dis- 
tinct literar}'  gift,  of  which  the  memorial  remains  in  two 
by  no  means  bulky  manuscript  volumes.  In  these 
volumes  Mr.s.  Milnes  wrote  the  history  of  her  married 
life  from  the  day  of  her  wedding  to  that  on  which, 
nearly  forty  years  afterwards,  she  was  compelled  to  lay 
aside  her  pen  in  the  presence  of  death.  Nothing  is  more 
remarkable  in  this  simple  record  of  her  family  life  than 
the  self -repression  of  the  writer ;  it  was  no  journal  that 
she  kept  filled  with  the  records  of  her  self -communings 
and  her  moralisings  upon  men  and  things.  Though 
the  book  was  designed  for  no  eyes  save  those  of  her 
children,  it  was  written  with  a  sense  of  proportion  and 
an  appreciation  of  literary  forms  that  are  remarkable  in 
such  a  production.  Indeed,  as  told  by  her,  the  story  of 
her  life  has  all  the  interest  of  a  well-developed  and 
well-constructed  romance,  and  those  who  have  been 
privileged  to  peruse  it,  on  laying  it  aside  are  troubled 
only  by  the  regret  that  the  tale  should  have  been  so 
short,  although  it  ranges  over  the  extent  of  nearly  two- 
score  yeai's.  I  have  felt  it  due  to  Mrs.  Milnes  to  say  so 
much  as  this  regarding  her  one  literary  production, 
because  it  is  no  far-fetched  idea  that  the  literary  faculty 
possessed  in  so  marked  a  degree  by  her  son  was  derived 
from  her  as  well  as  from  her  husband.  From  time  to 
time  I  shall  have  occasion  to  quote  passages  from  the 
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^^bave  made  on  behalf  o£  its  autlior. 

^^  The  marriage  of  Mr.  R.  P.  Milnes  and  Miss 
Muncktoo  was  celebrated  on  September  iI2nd,  18()S ; 
and  on  the  lOtli  of  June,  18U9,  Richard  Munckton 
Mihies,  the  story  of  whose  life  is  to  be  told  in  these 
piiges,  was  born  at  tlie  town  house  of  his  parents  in 
Bolton  Street,  Mayt'air.  As  soon  as  Mrs.  Milnes  was 
able  to  travel,  the  parents  went  with  their  infant  child 
t«  Scarborougli,  and  here  in  the  month  of  August  an 
event  interesting  not  only  in  their  own  history  but  in 
that  o£  the  country  occurred. 


Ouf  mortitu^,  while  we  were  at  breu^kfast,  a  Kiog''ti  nies- 
suQ^LT  druve  uji  iii  a  poBt'tjhaiiie  and  foui'  with  a  desjuitcb  from 
Mr.  Perceval,  offering;  Mr.  MJIaeci  the  i:hciice  of  a  seat  iu  the 
Cabinet,  either  as  Chiiiicellor  oi  the  Exchequer  or  Seerelary  oE 
War  Mr.  Mihies  immediately  eaid,  "  Oli,  no,  I  will  not  accept 
either;  vvitli  my  tem|>erumeiit  I  tshould  be  dead  in  a  year."  I 
knelt  and  entreated  that  he  should,  and  represented  it  might  be 
an  advantage  to  our  little  boy,  plwiae  God  lie  lived  j  hut  all  wae 
to  uo  purpose,  iind  ho  went  up  to  London  to  decline  the  most 
flattering  and  diBtinguished  compliment  ever  known  to  have 
bwD  |>aid  to  ho  young  a  man. 

incident,  as    I    have    said,  is  of  interest   not 
ely  in  connection  with  the  life  of  Mr.  Milnes,  but 
I  the  liistory  of  England,  for  it  was  the  refusal  of 
lat  gentleman  to  accei>t  the  office  which  was  pressed 
lou  him  by  Mr.  Perceval  that  gave  Lord  PalmtThton 
[  admission  to  the  Ministry,  and  started  him  fairly  ou 
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that  career  which  was  to  lead  him  to  the  Premiershiprfl 
Lord  Palmerston's  maiden  speech  in  thp  House  had.J 
curiiiusly  enough,  been  made  in  reply  to  what  he  I 
himself  dejicribes  as  a  "splendid  speech"  by  Mr.  I 
Milnes  on  the  captnre  of  Copenhagen;  and  in  Bui  war's  J 
life  of  Palmei-ston  (vol.  i.,  page  S8)  the  storj-  of  Mr.  J 
Milnes 's  refusal  of  office  is  told  at  len<jth  : — 

Tfie  well-known  quarrfl  l)etween  Lord  Castlereagh  and  Mr,," 
Canning  had  led  to  the  necessity  of  a  change  of  Ministry,  though 
not  to  the  downfall  of  the  party  in  the  posseBsion  of  power. 
Mr.  Perceval  became  Prime  Minister,  and  had  to  filliip  important 
plaeee,  without  any  very  ready  means  of  doing  so  with  men  of 
established  reputation.  He  turned  not  unnaturally,  therefore, 
to  those  young  men  who  had  given  promise  of  ability. 

Writing  to  Lord  Malmenbiiry,  October  18,  1809, 
Palmerston  gives  an  account  of  an  interview  he  had 
with  Perceval  : — 

He  then  told  me  that  it  depended  upon  certain  "the 
ments  whether  he  should  be  able  to  fjivu  me  the  War  Oftice 
that  conceiving  Milnes  would  be  a  very  great  acquisition  tv! 
Government  if  the  bias  be  had  in  favour  of  Canning  did 
prevent  him  from  joining  us,  he  had  written  to  him  to  say  that 
be  had  to  offer  him  such  an  official  situation  as,  if  inclined  to 
take  any,  he  would  probably  be-  disposed  to  accept.  That  should 
Milnes  come  up  in  consequence,  be  meant  to  offer  him  the 
Chancellorship  of  the  Exehetjuer;  but  that  it  was  possible 
Milnes  might  decline  so  ostensible  a  post,  and  that  then,  rather 
than  run  the  risk  of  losing  bis  support,  he  wished  to  offer  him 
the  War  Office,  which,  in  case  he  declined  the  other,  he  might 
accept. 

The  IcttOT  in  which  Mi".   Perceval  made  the  offer. 


I 
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■which  Mrs.  Milnes  fitly  characterisod  a,s  so  flattering  to 
her  husliand.  is  as  follnws  : — 

Downing  Street,  Oct.  UZ-f,  1809. 
>Iy  deak  Sir, — I  hope  the  object  of  this  lett*r  will  iipnlogise 
for  my  intruding'  it  upon  you.  If  the  circumtitanGea  which  have 
recently  happened,  the  se|)arutii>n  which  hits  unhnppily  taken 
place  Iwtween  some  of  our  politicnl  friendp  and  myself,  nnd  the 
<thaiig;e  of  Government  whi(^h  has  plaited  me  at  the  head  of  the 
Administration,  should  not  unhappily  have  indisposed  you  to 
give  UB  your  support,  I  have  an  opportunity  of  offering  you  an 
efficient  situation  in  His  Majesty's  service,  which  will  fairly  suit 
the  high  and  sjreat  pretension  which  the  proofs  vou  have  given 
rif  very  superior  talents  so  truly  entitle  you  to  entertain.  I  feel 
perfectly  contident  that  if  you  could  give  the  AdminiBtration 
which  His  Majesty  has  charged  me  to  form  your  official  support, 
that  you  woutd  not  object  to  do  so  on  account  i>f  the  office  which 
I  would  offer  to  you,  ae  being  a  subordinate  cue,  or  one  unworthy 
of  your  acceptance.  But  you  must,  I  am  aware,  of  neceesity  be 
very  imperfectly  informed  of  all  the  circumstances  which  have 
led  to  thcBC  changes ;  and  I  do  not  think  it  reasonable  to  expect 
that  you  should  form  any  determinate  opinion  upon  such  a  pro- 
position as  r  am  offering  to  you  without  more  information  in 
detail  than  you  can  possibly  at  present  possess.  All,  therefore, 
that  I  can  ho|H'  to  effect  by  this  letter  is  to  induce  yon  to  come 
to  town,  when  1  will  give  you  every  possible  explanation  that  yon 
can  require ;  and  till  then  I  must  be  content  to  remain  in  doubt 
aa  to  your  determination.  Permit  me  to  repeat  that  unless  you 
see  an  iniiirmountadt'-  objection  to  this  proposal,  I  trust  you  will 
not  decide  against  it  without  giving  me  the  opportunity  of  some 
e  and  explanation  of  it. 


personal  c 


I  have  the  honm 


R.  P.  MiLXES,  Esq. 


■  to  he,  my  dear  Sir, 
Yours  very  sincerely, 

S.  P.  Pkikbvai.. 
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Mr.  Milnes,  -as  his  wife  states,  went  up  to  town  at  ^ 
once  to  confer  with  Mr.  Perceval  and  with  Mr.  Canning, 
for  whom  he  initertained  a  strong  personal  admiration, 
and  witli  whose  political  opinions  he  was  generally  in 
harmony.  No  record  remains  of  the  reasons  he  gave 
for  turning  his  back  upon  such  an  opening  as  has  pre- 
sented itself  to  few  men  of  this  century  beyond  that 
contained  in  his  wife's  journal.  Lord  Palmerston,  indeed, 
in  his  letters  to  Lord  Malniesbury,  declares  that  Mr. 
Milnes's  refusal  of  office  was  founded  upon  real  and 
unaffected  diffidence  ;  an  explanation  which,  it  must  be 
confessed,  it  is  difficult  to  reconcile  with  the  young 
man's  college  wager  on  the  subject  of  the  Chancellor- 
ship of  the  Exchequer.  The  truth  is  that  his  tempera- 
ment was  exceedingly  peculiar.  He  was,  as  Sir  Henry 
Bulwer,  in  his  "  Life  of  Palmerston,"  remarks,  "  a  high- 
minded,  impressionable  man ;"  but  he  had  also  an 
element  of  fastidiousness  in  his  nature,  which  was  the 
cause  of  his  "  always  finding  .something  to  condemn  on 
all  sides."  He  had,  besides,  after  leaving  college,  suf- 
fered from  a  severe  illness,  one  of  the  effects  of  which 
was  to  make  him  shrink  from  a  life  of  political  toil  and 
excitement. 

Whatever  the  cause  may   have  been,  however,  the 
fact  remains  that  from  the  date  of  his  refusal  of  a  seat 
in  the  Cabinet  Mr.  Miines  ceased  to  take  any  prominent 
part  in  that  arena  of  Parliamentary  life  in  which,  had  ^ 
he  chosen,  he  might  have  cut  so  great  a  figure. 

In  the  collection  of  his  letters,  to  which  liis  bio- 
grapher has  had  access,  it  is  almost  pathetic  to  note  that  I 
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be  nest  comnmnieation  he  received  from  Mr.  Perceval 
ter  that  in  which  he  was  pressed  to  come  to  the  aid  of 
jie  Admiiii^tration,  was  one  dated  1811,  in  which  Mr. 
Perceval  acknowledges  the  receipt  of  a  conimiinication 
■ora  him  on  the  subject  of  an  increased  allowance  for 
he  school  muster  at  I'ontefract.  The  "brilliant  political 
lieteor  of  Bolton  Kow,"  as  one  of  his  old  friends 
bscribes  him,  had  been  transformed  into  the  country 
[entleman,  whose  chief  interest  lay  in  the  management 
:  his  own  estate,  and  in  ministering  to  the  needs  ot 
neighbours  and  dependents.  In  the  romance  of 
lolitics  there  are  few  chapters  more  interesting  than 
faat  which  tells  us  the  story  of  how  the  young  country 
[entleman,  within  a  few  months  of  his  admission  to 
Parliament,  thrilled  the  House  of  Commons  by  his 
loquence,  and  made  for  himself  a  reputation  that 
iemed  the  certain  stepping-stone  to  the  highest  place 
in  the  service  of  his  country,  and  how,  at  the  very 
moment  when  his  utmost  ambition  seemed  to  be  on  the 
point  of  being  g;ratified,  and  prospects  of  unexampled 
brilliancy  were  opened  before  him,  he  quietly  turned 
aside  from  the  glittering  temptation  and  gave  himself 
np  to  a  life  of  comparative  retirement  and  indolence. 
Not  that  it  would  be  correct  to  ascribe  to  slothful  self- 
indnlgence  the  withdrawal  of  Mr.  Milnes  from  public 
life.  His  keen  interest  in  aiiaii's  remained  unabated, 
and  in  Yorkshire  he  aspired  to  take  a  leading  place  at 
the  head  of  liis  party.  Ue  had  evidently  satisfied  liim- 
Belf,  however,  timt  his  taste  was  too  fastidious,  perhaps 
his  sense  of  honour  too  high,  to  permit  liim  to  engage 
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in  the  strife  and  turmoil  of  a  personal  struggle  in  the 
political  arena.  For  the  remainder  of  his  life  he  was, 
even  whilst  he  retained  his  seat  in  the  House  of 
Commons,  a  spectator  of  the  hattle  rather  than  a  com- 
batant, and  though,  as  I  have  said,  the  tradition  of  his 
early  greatness  was  long  cherished  in  the  political  world, 
he  himself  ceased  to  be  a  figure  in  it,  almost  from  the 
moment  when  he  refused  the  brilliant  offers  of  Mr. 
Perceval. 

The  truth  is  that  he  conceived  the  life  of  an  English 
country  gentleman,  living  among  his  own  people,  to 
be  in  many  respects  the  highest  and  the  most  enviable 
to  which  any  man  could  aspire.  The  landed  interest  of 
the  country  seemed  to  him  to  be  that  of  greatest  im- 
portance ;  and  although  upon  many  political  questions 
he  was  in  advance  of  his  party,  and  upon  all  was  able 
to  form  an  intelligent  judgment,  he  never  throughout 
his  life  failed  to  give  the  first  place  in  his  considera- 
tion to  those  questions  which  closely  affected  the 
ownership  and  the  cultivation  of  the  soil.  In  after- 
years  he  was  wont  to  discuss  with  his  son  the  various 
questions  connected  with  the  land,  and  he  invariably 
did  .so  from  the  landowner's  point  of  view.  From  time 
to  time  he  emerged  from  his  retirement  at  Fr}?ston  in 
order  to  place  himself  at  the  head  of  the  great  political 
movements  by  means  of  which  his  party  in  Yorkshire 
sought  to  avert  or  to  counteract  such  measures  as  the 
abolition  of  the  Com  Laws ;  and  there  are  still  some 
living  who  can  recall  the  great  impression  which  was 
made  upon  crowded  audiences  in  the  Assembly  Eooms 
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at  York  when  the  man  who  had  once  moved  the 
Hoase  of  Commons  by  his  eloquence,  devoted  himself 
to  the  task  of  stimulating  the  waning'  energies  of  the 
Consen-ative  party  in  Yorkshire.  These  infrequent 
appearances  of  his  enabled  a  later  generation  than 
that  to  which  ho  himself  belonged  to  realise  the 
fact  that  when  Mr.  Milnes  quitted  public  life,  the 
country  lost  the  servieea  of  one  whose  natural  abilities 
wonld  have  enabled  him,  if  such  had  been  his  ambi- 
tion, to  rise  to  one  of  the  highest  positions  in  the 
State. 

Late  in  life  he  printed  for  private  circulation  a 
few  copies  of  a  journal  of  a  tour  taken  by  himself, 
hifl  wife  and  daughter,  in  the  South  of  Itily  in  the 
year  1831.  This  little  book  is  interesting  bpc;iuse  of 
some  passages  which  throw  light  upon  the  mind  of  the 
writer,  and  which  help  one  to  realise  liis  peculiar  posi- 
tion with  regard  to  politics.  "  My  own  politics,"  he 
says,  "  owed  their  first  direction  to  having  observed  at 
the  school  I  was  sent  to  and  at  IJrooks's  Club,  where 
1  was  a  member  at  nineteen,  that  all  their  wish  and  hope 
was  against  their  own  country.  Years  afterwards  there 
would  have  been  pfeans  at  Brooks's  if  the  Duke  haul 
been  taken  prisoner."  Brought  up  in  the  traditions 
of  Whiggism,  and  as  a  member  of  a  family  who  at 
that  period  lield  aloof  from  the  Established  Church, 
Mr.  Pemberton  Milnes,  it  is  clear,  had  early  begun  to 
criticise  the  tendencies  and  opinions  of  bis  political 
BHsociates.  He  seems,  in  short,  to  have  become  a  Con- 
servative rather  because  of  his  fastidious  distaste  for 
c    i 


so 
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the  more  extravagant  manifestations  of  the  Whig 
spirit  than  from  ajiy  positive  inclination  towards  the 
traditional  Toryism.  This,  and  that  other  feature  of 
his  character  of  which  I  have  spoken,  his  intense 
delight  and  pride  in  the  position  of  a  country  gentle- 
man, were  clearly  the  ruling  factors  in  his  political 
career. 

"  I  have  my  apprehensions,"  he  remarks  in  his 
journal  of  travel,  "  for  my  own  rank,  that  of  a  countxy 
gentleman — an  order  which  no  Sovereign  but  ours  of 
England  has,  and  which  kings  and  princes  have  no 
conception  of — its  supportei-s,  the  horse  and  a  fox ;  its 
crest,  my  own,  the  wbeatsheaf ;  its  motto,  Hospitality." 

Before  I  leave  this  sketch  of  the  political  career 
of  Mr.  Pembei'ton  Milnes,  it  may  be  of  interest  to 
give  his  description  of  Pitt  as  an  orator,  which  is  to  be 
found  in  the  same  notebook  of  travel ; — "  The  highest 
impression  imparted  to  me  by  words  apoken  was  by 
tliose  which  i  heard  from  Mr.  Pitt,  whose  form  is  even 
now  distinctly  before  me.  His  powers  were  of  a  mighty 
order,  for  none  heard  him  without  an  absorbing  interest, 
wliich  is  proof  conclusive.  You  felt  you  had  been 
charmed  in  the  listening;  it  was  even  to  tbat  which 
you  bad  been  thinking  of  within  yourself.  There  was 
the  secret  in  his  elocution  as  it  is  in  the  antique — in 
debate  caught  on  the  moment  he  saw  intuitively  into 
the  minds  of  his  hearers,  he  identified  himself  with 
them  and  impereouated  their  prevailing  thought,  which 
they  with  rapture  beard  in  his  gorgeous  language.  In 
his  periods  of  majestic  correctness,  and   sometimes  so 


I 

I 


PARENT AOR    AND    BIRTH.  21 

elaborate  as  to  take  two  minutes  in  the  delivery,  he  never 
turned  from  or  broke  in  upon  the  one  impression  wliieh 
he  felt  was  pervading  the  assembly  ;  all  was  subordinated 
to  its  development — and  yet  tantalising  in  expressing 
it— protracting  as  though  to  be  surer  of  it — after  an 
interval  of  breathless  suspense,  he  then  unfurled  its  full 
display,  like  that  of  Csesar's  mantle,  at  the  instant  of 
intensest  expectation.  They  voted  in  deliriun).  He 
was  the  consummate  master  of  his  art,  and  the  greatest 
leader  the  Commons  ever  had  or  ever  will  have." 

Although  naturally  reserved,  Mr.  Milnes  seems  to 
have  possessed  to  a  very  large  degree  that  laudable 
curiosity  regarding  men  and  events  of  note  which  was 
afterwards  so  marked  a  characteristic  of  liis  son.  One 
illustration  of  this  was  afforded  in  the  spring  of  1814, 
when,  accompanied  by  his  friend  Lord  Lowther,  he 
visited  Paris,  immediately  after  the  overthrow  of 
Napoleon  had  once  more  opened  that  city  to  English- 
men. Lord  Lowther  and  Mr.  Milnes  were  the  first 
Englishmen  who  landed  at  Boulogne  after  the  war, 
they  having  crossed  the  Channel  in  a  sloop  placed 
at  their  disposal  by  the  Admiralty. 

Writing  to  his  wife  from  Paris,  April  23rd,  1S14.  he 
says : — 

We  arrived  here,  after  a  journey  without  any  interruption, 
yesterday,  at  6  o'clock.  We  went  from  Deal  to  Boulogne  in  tlie 
liinaldo,  A  cutter  which  a  letter  from  the  Adminilty  procured  ua. 
As  we  did  not  wiah  to  get  into  Boulogne  late,  we  slept  very 
comfortably  on  board  the  vessel.  On  our  getting  out  of  the 
boat,  there  were  at  least  a  hundred  women,  wanting  to  carry  us 
on  their  shoulders  through  the  gates,  which  they  did.     They 
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began  by  qrying,  "  Vive  les  Anglais !''    "Buonaparte  au  diable  V 
Boulogne   had  a   white   flag  lianging   out   of   every   window, 
generally  a  common  sheet.     We  had  not  been  in  the  town  many 
minutes  when  regiments  of  Prussians  rode  before  the  windows, 
and  a  great  number  of  cannon  and  ammunition  waggons  were 
piled  along  the  roadside.     They  were  troops  from  the  army  in 
the  Netherlands,  and  were  there  to  escort  the  king.     On  Thurs- 
day  we  slept  at  Beauvois.     All  the  way  we  saw  nothing  but 
Prussian  and  Russian  troops,  which  were  marching  from  Paris, 
as  they  are  unable  to  subsist  so  large  an  army  here,  and  they  are 
dispersing  them  in  all  directions.     Near  Paris  we  saw  nothing 
of  the  white  flags,  and  we  took  the  cockades  out  of  our  hats  we 
had  put  in  at  Boulogne,  as  nobody  wore  them.     Near  Paris  we 
met   several  conscripts  on  their  return  to  their  homes.      They 
were  entirely  boys,  quite  young — some  I  think,  not  more  than 
thirteen   or   fourteen,   and   none   twenty.      We  saw  very  few 
Cossacks,  only  one  now  and  then.     They  have  plundered  and 
destroyed  everything,  and  now  they  live  without  paying.     We 
found  there  were  no  troops  left  at  Paris,  but  the  Guards  of  the 
three  Emperors,  about  40,000  men.     All  the  Parisians  are,  how- 
ever, in  uniforms,  as  they  form  a  National  Guard,  similar  to  our 
volunteers.    They  would  not  fight,  however.    The  conscripts  (the 
lx)ys    I    mentioned)    fought   with   the   greatest   bravery.      The 
streets   present   a    very    curious    appearance — you    would    still 
imagine  yourself  in  the  midst  of  war.     All  the  houses  had  holes 
in  the  walls  to  fire  out  of,  and  it  is  known  if  Buonapai'te  had 
been  here  he  would  have  defended  every  single  house,  which 
would  have  caused  the  destruction  of  the  whole  of  Paris.     We 
went  to  the  Opera  after  our  arrival,  and  such  a  blackguard 
assortment  you  never  saw.     The  French  give  you  no  idea  of 
what  we  should  pronounce  gentlemen — not  half  as  good  as  the 
medley  of  city  beaux  out  of  a  Sunday  in  London. 

We  called  on  Talleyrand  with  our  letter  from  Lord  Yarmouth,* 
and  if  he  gives  any  dinners  or  balls,  we  shall  be  invited.     We 

*  Lord  Yarmouth,  the  famous  Marquis  of  Hertford,  was  one  of  Mr. 
Milues^s  intimate  friends. 
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afterwards  went  to  Lord  Castleroagli's,  where  we  stayed  an  hour, 
and  Lord  BiirghiTsh's,  who  hus  hecn  showing  lis  ahout  the 
t-own.  .  .  .  Paris  itself  is  fioer  than  1  expected,  though 
even  the  city  is  enihlemattcal  of  the  French  character,  and  is  a 
Strang  mixture  of  meanness  and  the  greatest  grandeur.  .  ,  . 
Lord  Costlerear^h  told  us  that  the  internal  administration  of 
France  is  so  destitute  and  confounded  that-  he  has  never  heard 
from  London  since  he  came  to  France. 

Wednesday,  April  37th.  .  .  ,  Tlie  day  before  yesterday 
we  were  taken  by  Captain  Harris,  who  brought  the  despatches, 
and  who  is  the  clergyman's  son  where  Lord  Lonsdale  lives  in 
Rutlandshire,  to  see  Bliicher;  he  speaks  nothing  but  German, 
and  had  an  interpreter.  We  were  introduced  to  him,  and  he 
told  us  he  should  certainly  go  to  England,  for  whose  glorious 
name  he  hud  the  utmost  i-everencc,  but  that  he  must  stay  at 
Paris  some  time,  as  his  incessant  fatigue  had  weakened  his  eyes. 
He  was  iu  plain  dress,  and  has  so  mild  a  countenance,  you  never 
could  have  thought  him  so  great  a  warrior,  .  .  .  We  have 
gone  through  visiting  all  the  public  buildings  and  other  curio- 
sities of  Paris.  What  Buonaparte  has  done  for  the  city  you 
must  sec  to  credit,  as  nothing  we  have  in  England  is  comparable 
to  the  splendour  of  its  editices.  His  improvements,  however, 
were  in  their  infancy,  and  a  reign  of  another  half  a  dozen  years 
would  have  rendera<l  Paris  more  inaguititent  than  Rome  in  her 
best  days,  .  .  .  We  went  last  night  to  sec  the  great  play- 
room, which  is  conducted  by  (iovcrnmeut.  Ijord  Bliicher  was  in 
the  midst  of  the  rouge-et-noir,  and  Waddington's  friend,  R.  G., 
was  risking,  I  daresay,  his  last  guinea. 

In  the  following  year  Mv.  Milnes  and  his  family, 
which  had  been  increased  by  the  birth  of  .1  daughter, 
were  staying  at  Bognor  at  the  time  when  the  news  of 
the  great  victory  of  AVaterloo  reached  England.  The 
prompting  to  see  for  himself  all  that  was  happening  at 
the  centre  of  affairs  was  too  strong  to  be  resisted,  and 
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Mr.  Milnes  took  the  earliest  opportunity  of  going  to 
Brussels.  His  letters  to  his  wife  from  that  place  and 
from  Paris  are  well  worth  printing,  as  giving  con- 
temporary pictures  of  scenes  of  historic  importance. 

B.  P.  M.  to  his  irife. 

BnurelleR,  Jnli/  2,  1815. 

My  dearest  Harriette, — We  arrived  lierc  yesterday  even- 
ing. We  had  an  unprosperous  voyage  of  thirty  hours  to  Ostend. 
I  suffered  extremely  from  sickness,  but  recovered  the  moment  I 
landed. 

We  found  Ostend  full  of  English  people  just  landed  to  join 
the  army.  Lord  Rendlesham  was  there,  who,  remembering  me 
at  Cambridge,  made  himself  known  to  me.  We  slept  at  Bruges, 
and  arrived  here  to  dinner  the  day  after.  From  Ostend  to  this 
place  they  know  nothing  whatever  of  public  events.  Here  we 
were  furnished  with  the  last  intelligence  from  Paris,  which  has 
determined  us  to  set  out  for  that  city  to-morrow  morning.  The 
moment  we  arrived  we  went  to  the  park,  as  it  is  called,  which  is 
more  like  Vauxhall  than  anything  else,  and  where  all  the  people? 
promenade.  There  we  saw  Sir  James  Gambier  and  Sir  Hew 
Dalrymple,  Hamilton,  Lord  Cuningham,  Lambe  and  Lady 
Caroline,  &c. 

As  we  determined  to  set  off  for  Paris,  there  was  no  time  to 
lose  in  seeing  Waterloo,  and  Sir  J.  G.  borrowed  for  us  horses 
belonging  to  Colonel  Vigoureux,  who  is  wounded  and  laid  up. 
We  set  off  at  nine  in  the  morning  to  view  the  field  of  this  dread- 
ful combat,  and  we  passed  several  hours  there.  Colonel  Dash- 
wood,  who  was  in  the  action,  accompanied  us.  The  battle  was 
fought  in  a  large  open  field  sown  with  rye,  so  that  the  whole 
plain  is  now  covered  with  straw.  There  were  some  hundred 
women  and  children  collecting  whatever  fragments  they  could 
pick  up,  and  we  have  brought  away  several  scraps  ourselves,  such 
as  tricoloured  cockades,  feathers,  afid  French  song-books;  &c.,  &c.. 
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which  I  will  give  you  on  my  veturn.  The  immeiiBe  number 
of  graves  are  evidence  of  the  carnage  ;  but  we  did  not  require 
the  sight  of  them  to  convince  ua  of  it,  for  the  air  was  quite 
pestilential,  and  at  one  time  made  me  quite  ill.  There  is  nothing 
now  remaining  on  the  field  of  battle  but  the  French  cannon,  oE 
which  I  counted  J  ;J3  pieces,  and  military  caps,  which  the  country 
people  do  not  think  worth  taking  away.  The  situation  of  these 
caps  showed  nhere  the  battle  liad  rugod  most  violently.  I  am 
80  little  of  a  soldier,  I  do  not  sec  the  advantage  of  our  position 
over  tliat  of  the  French,  who  attacked  us.  The  ascent  to  it  is 
BO  gradual.  The  Duke  of  Bichmond,  who  was  Wellington's 
aide-de-camp,  told  Beekford  that  the  Duke  actually  laughed 
when  the  French  came  up  to  attack  our  squares,  his  confidence 
was  such  of  their  invincibility ;  and  nothing  can  better  show 
you  his  extraordinary  calmness  than  that  when  he  lii-st  was  told 
of  Buonaparte's  attack,  and  that  he  was  within  fifteen  miles  of 
Brussels,  when  he  got  the  despatch  at  a  ball,  he  went  out  for  a 
couple  of  hours,  gavo  every  order  requisite  for  the  movements 
of  the  army,  and  then  joined  the  dance,  and  kept  it  up  all  night 
This  extraordinary  coolness  bad  the  effect  of  calming  much  of 
the  alarm  Buonaparte's  incursion  had  created.  Brussels  is  full 
of  wounded.  I  have  only  seen  Vigoureux,  who  was  shot  in  the 
leg.  At  every  window  in  this  town  tliure  is  sitting  a  wounded 
soldier.  You  would  l)e  sorry  to  hear  of  poor  Henry  Milnes's 
death  ;  it  was  throughout  very  affecting,  lie  was  brought  in 
on  the  Monday,  quite  nuked,  hanng  lieen  stripped  in  the  night 
by  the  Belgians  and  thmwn  into  a  ditch.  Sir  J.  Gambier  was 
with  him  frequently.  He  lived  a  week.  Dashwood,  who  was 
in  the  same  regiment,  says  he  behaved  most  gallantly.  Through 
the  day  he  defended  the  farmhouse  of  Hougonmont,  which  you 
may  remember  Wellington  says  the  French  could  never  take. 
He  was  shot  through  the  buck  as  he  was  turning  round. 

It  may  be  some  time  Iwf  ore  I  write  again,  as  the  communica- 
tions Ijctween  Parla  and  England  are  not  restored,  I  saw  Louis's 
first  en/rrr,  and  don't  doubt  1  shall  sec  this.  It  is  undeniable 
that  the  wonderful  valour  of  the  English  at  Waterloo  has  seated 
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him  on  the  thiH)ne,  and  yet  you  cannot  talk  here  to  one  of  any 
party,  but  they  laugh  at  the  simplicity  of  the  Bourbons. 

In  great  haste, 
Ever  your  most  affectionate  husband, 

R.  P.  MiLNES. 


R.  P.  3L  to  Ms  Wife. 

Paris,  July  9,  1815. 

My  deauest  Harriette, — We  arrived  here  from  Brussels 
without  the  least  impediment,  although  we  had  been  told  the  roads 
were  shut  and  everything  destroyed  by  the  march  of  the  armies. 
Within  fifty  miles  of  Paris  there  were,  to  be  sure,  suflScient  indi- 
cations of  the  neighbourhood  of  armies,  as  we  could  get  no 
horses  to  proceed  with,  nor  anything  to  eat  whilst  we  had  to  stay. 
The  horses  were  in  requisition  for  the  British  ammunition,  and 
everything  that  was  left  to  eat  was  devoured  by  Louis  XVllI. 
and  his  vahant  soldiers.  It  was  at  Senlis  that  we  overtook  this 
precious  assemblage,  and  these  wretches,  who  were  covered  with 
gold  and  had  not  a  shilling  in  their  pockets,  and  many  of  them 
covered  with  armour  from  head  to  foot,  were  all  at  breakfast 
there.  We  saw  a  marquis  drink  four  cups  of  coffee  and  eat 
eight  artichokes.  If  you  ask  me  what  I  was  most  amused  with, 
either  in  my  former  visit  here,  or  in  the  present,  it  was  this 
scene  which  Louisas  court  and  army  displayed.  They  moved  on 
at  about  the  rate  of  six  miles  a  day,  and  yesterday  aftenioon 
entered  Paris.  Old  Bliicher,  however,  had  made  a  corps  of 
50,000  Prussians  file  through  the  town  an  hour  before,  and  with 
this  intimation  there  was  a  sufficient  cry  of  **  Vivent  les  Bour- 
bons/' When  we  first  arrived  here,  although  Buonaparte  had 
abdicated  a  fortnight,  and  our  and  the  Prussian  armies  were 
encamped  under  the  walls,  the  tricoloured  Hag  was  flying,  and 
you  didliot  see  a  bit  of  white  ribbon  in  Paris.  I  don't  know 
that   I  would  conclude  from  this    that    Buonaparte   has  more 
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Friends  than  Louis ;  but  I  am  sure  that  one  adherent  of  one  is 
worth  a  huudrcd  of  the  other,  aiid  1  cannot  but  admire  the  faith- 
fulness of  their  devotion  to  his  memory.  The  army,  however, 
whose  attachment  to  bira  no  disaster  eould  have  shaken,  was 
utterly  dissolved  at  Waterloo.  Sixty  thousand  are  with  Davoust, 
but  nobody  thinks  about  them,  as  it  is  known  tliat  the  old 
soldiers  are  desti-oycd.  There  is  not  one  amount  the  Frenchmen 
who  all  talked  last  year  of  their  having  been  betrayed  to  the 
Allies,  not  one  who  affects  to  extenuate  this  eomplete  defeat  by 
the  English.  The  Prussians  are  allowed  no  further  share  in  this 
victory  than  they  deserve — which  is  none  at  all.  They  have 
pillaged  and  burnt  along  their  line  of  march,  and  their  whole 
army,  amounting  to  about  lU(i,0()U  men,  have  been  paraded 
through  Paris.  You  may  imagine  how  much  the  eomparison  is 
in  our  favour.  The  officers  and  men,  however,  may  come  in 
individually  when  they  please.  The  first  place  we  went  to  on 
our  arrival  was  the  House  of  Representatives.  I  was  anxious  to 
see  an  assembly  of  thorough  Jacobins,  and  there  was  no  time  to 
lose.  The  order  for  their  dissolution  come  the  evening  of  the 
same  day.  A  pretty  debate  it  was,  us  the  orator  never  got 
through  his  tirst  sentence  before  a  dozen  jum[>ed  up  and  b^au 
answering  him  at  the  name  time.  All  he  had  to  do  was  lo  get 
into  a  violent  rage  so  as  to  he  heard  out,  which  they  seldom 
permitted.  After  a  couple  of  hours  of  this  tumult,  they  passed 
a  law  that  the  King  should  have  no  power  to  pardon  any  Min- 
ister they  impeached ;  and  they  went  on  in  this  kind  of  way, 
although  they  must  liave  known  they  had  not  a  vestige  of  power 
to  legislate  left  them.  Sebastiaui,  CJarat,  and  the  other  violent 
instruments  of  the  Revolution,  were  the  leadeii^.  All  this  is  at 
an  end,  and  the  Bourbons  are  now  seated  for  as  many  centuries  as 
they  please,  if  they  possess  common  discretion.  They  have 
shown  none  hitherto,  and  it  the  Allied  Armies  were  withdrawn  and 
they  go  on  doating  as  they  did  before,  it  will  be  over  with  them 
A  second  time:  but  they,  or  rather  Talleyrand  for  them,  will 
know  better,  and  by-and-hy  they  may  begin  to  be  respectod. 
We  were  told  it  was  right  to  leave  our  names  with  the  Duke  of 
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Wellington.  As  we  entered  the  court  we  met  him.  He  knew 
me  at  once,  and  was  as  civil  as  he  is  to  anybody.  As  we  were 
talking,  an  old  French  grandee  came  to  call.  The  Duke  saw  him 
and  ran  away,  and  we  left  the  Frenchman  running  after  him.  I 
never  saw  anyone  looking  better  and  happier  than  the  Duke.  He 
has  written  to  know  whether  he  can  take  Donnington,  Lord 
Moira's  place  in  Leicestershire,  that  he  may  hunt — he  says  we 
have  behaved  so  handsomely  to  him  he  will  have  a  house  of  his 
own  building. 

1  think  I  told  you  in  my  other  letter  that  he  supped  at 
Waterloo  after  the  battle,  and  talked  it  over  as  he  would  a  fox- 
chase^  but  after  this  first  joy  was  over  he  was  much  affected 
at  our  loss,  and  the  surgeon  who  attended  General  Delancey  told 
me  that  when  he  communicated  his  death  to  the  Duke  he  cried 
like  a  child.  Both  Beckford  and  I  have  been  unceasing  in  our 
pains  to  get  at  every  important  fact  respecting  Waterloo.  We 
have  had  no  two  accounts  that  agreed,  except  that  all  are  of 
opinion  it  was  twenty  to  one  we  lost  the  battle,  because  it  was 
twenty  to  one  the  Duke  was  killed.  I  think  three  oflBcers  out 
of  four  we  have  spoken  to  say  even  as  it  was  there  was  a  time 
when  they  gave  it  up.  They  felt  no  alarm  that  the  French 
cavalry  or  infantry  could  have  broken  our  squares,  but  they 
thought  the  fire  of  250  ])ieccs  of  cannon  must  have  annihilated 
them,  and  it  was  from  these  alone  they  actually  suffered.  I  find 
there  is  no  truth  in  the  Duke^s  having  placed  himself  in  our 
squares  for  safety.  He  was  always  much  more  exposed,  and 
moving  to  wherever  the  attack  was  hottest  to  encourage  the 
soldiers.  I  dined  with  Barnard  yesterday.  The  Duke  has  made 
him  Governor  of  Paris.  T  take  his  opinion  as  much  the  most 
valuable  of  any  we  have  had.  He  says  that  Waterloo  was  not  as 
near  being  lost  as  Talavera,  but  that  had  it  been  lost  we  had  no 
second  position  to  take,  and  that  not  one  man  could  have  escaped 
out  of  the  army.  Almost  all  the  infantry  oflScers  (especially 
the  Guards)  complained,  and  Barnard  says  that  our  Hussars 
have  never  been  knocked  about  like  the  infantry.  Barnard  says 
he  could]  have  told  in  the  battle  what  raiments  had  served  in 
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Spain.  About  half  our  accounts  make  out  that  the  Dutch  and 
other  troops  fought  adniii-ubly.  Baruard  Bays  they  ran  away  in 
his  part  of  the  line,  but  he  hears  they  behaved  well  elsewhere. 
As  he  was  carried  into  Brussels  wounded,  the  Belgians  who  had 
taken  off  were  plunderinjj  in  waggons  on  every  side.  There  is 
no  second  opinion,  however,  on  the  point  that,  had  the  English 
been  woi'sted,  Belgiuns,  Brimswickers,  and  all  would  have  turned 
against  us,  The  conviction  that  I  have  come  to  from  all  these 
joint  representations  is  that  no  one  (I  hardly  except  the  Duke  of 
Wellington)  knows  all  about  a  battle,  and  that  when  fighting  is 
going  on  for  a  mite  at  the  same  time,  it  is  impossible  for  anyone 
to  be  informed  much  Iietter  than  we  in  England  of  what  is  pass- 
ing at  more  than  1  IJtl  yards  on  his  right  hand  or  his  left ;  and, 
as  the  aiL'tion  is  maiutaine<l  differently  at  different  points,  there 
cannot  but  be  opfwsite  opinions  upon  it.  We  hired  horses  at 
Senlifi,  £i"om  a  private  pereon,  to  take  us  on  to  Paris.  We  found 
all  our  army  encamped  around  the  town.  The  day  was  sunshiny, 
and  the  multitude  of  the  tents,  and  the  glitter  of  the  scarlet  of 
our  soldiers,  ivas  inexpressibly  beautiful.  The  gates  were  not 
given  up  till  the  following  day,  and  the  Duke  advised  us  not  to 
enter  the  town.  We  heard,  however,  from  every  quarter  there 
was  not  the  least  danger,  and  we  found  none.  They  simply 
asked  us  at  the  gates  whether  we  were  officers ;  and,  being  the 
first  to  ent«r,  wc  had  the  town  to  ourselves,  and  we  hired  lor  a  week 
a  beautiful  range  of  rooms  for  five  guineas  that  the  day  after  they 
would  charge  fifteen  for.  Your  brother  Carleton  is  quartered  at 
an  obscure  village ;  he  had  his  horse  shot  under  him  at  Waterloo. 
It  was  with  infinite  trouble  1  found  out  where  his  regiment  was, 
and  I  expect  him  here  to-day.  1  shall  write  again  before  I  leave 
Paris,  and  hope  my  next  will  inform  you  when  that  will  be.  I 
have  kept  very  well.  Beckford  is  everything  agreeable  as  a 
companion.  Lord  Kinnaird  is  here.  Lord  Combermere  lodges 
at  this  hotel.  It  is  where  we  were  before.  Pray  send  the  sheet 
enclosed  in  this  to  my  mother,  I  direct  this  to  Bognor,  where 
remember  me  with  every  kindness  to  all.  Paris  is  every  way 
quieter  than  last  year.     Much  fewer  people,  much  better  hours. 
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Read  such  parts  of  my  letter  to  dear  little  Richy  as  he  can 

understand. 

I  am^  dearest  Harriette^ 

Your  most  affectionate  husband, 

R.  P.  MiLNES. 

After  returning  from  his  trip  to  Paris,  Mr.  Milnes, 
with  his  wife  and  children,  took  up  his  residence  at 
Thome  Hall,  a  small  country  residence  near  Doncaster. 
Near  Thome  were  the  Sykehouse  and  Fishlake  estates, 
belonging  to  Mr.  Milnes's  family,  and  it  was  for  the 
purpose  of  reclaiming  some  waste  lands  which  foratied 
part  of  the  property  that  Mr.  Milnes  went  to  live 
at  Thorne.  He  varied  his  engagements  as  a  scientific 
agriculturist  and  country  squire  by  frequent  visits  to 
town.  Both  he  and  his  brother  Rodes  were  not  ex- 
empt from  that  addiction  to  gambling  which  was 
the  great  social  vice  of  the  time.  Yet,  in  comparison 
with  his  brother,  Mr.  Milnes  was  moderate  and  prudent 
in  his  play.  **  Jack,"  he  once  said  to  a  friend  of  his, 
"  if  you  ever  hear  anyone  say  I  am  a  gambler,  contra- 
dict it.  I  never  lost  a  thousand  a  night  but  twice.'* 
Although  he  had  ceased  to  take  any  part  in  Parliament- 
ary life,  and  in  spite  of  his  reserved  disposition,  he  was 
a  favourite  in  society,  where  he  was  admired  alike  for 
his  good  looks,  his  polished  and  courtly  manners,  and 
the  talents  of  the  possession  of  which  he  had  given 
such  indisputable  proof. 

The  late  Lord  Leven  once  said  that,  looking  back, 
''  he  thought  Bobert  Milnes  was  the  handsomest  man 
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had  ever  seen  ;  Ins  small  head  and  tlie  expression  of 
his  countenance  being  quite  unequalled,  and  bearing 
such  a  stamp  of  genius  and  high  breeding."  If  he  was 
thus  a  favourite  in  Mayfair  and  St.  James's,  he  was  not 
less  distinguished  in  that  country  life  to  which  he  was 
before  everything  else  devoted.  He  was  a  wonderful 
rider,  and  in  following  the  hounds  was  as  a  rule  facile 
princepa.  A  story  is  told  about  him  which  appears  to 
prove  that  good  horsemanship  has  a  distinct  pecuniary 
value.  He  was  hunting  in  Leicestershire,  and  riding  a 
horse  which  he  had  bouglit  for  £00  because  no  one 
could  be  found  who  could  manage  it  except  himself. 
Lord  Foley  came  up  to  him  at  tlie  close  of  a  splendid 
run,  during  which  Mr.  Mihies  had  led  the  field,  and 
asked  if  the  horse  was  to  be  bought.  No,  was  the 
reply,  he  would  not  part  with  the  horse,  because  it 
suited  him.  "  What !  for  no  price  ? "  a.sked  Lord 
Foley.  "  Not  fur  less  than  a  thousand,"  he  answered. 
Lord  Foley  said  he  could  not  give  that,  but  should  be 
happy  to  give  six  hundred  guineas  and  the  two  horses 
he  had  been  riding  that  day.  Mr.  Milnes's  knowledge  of 
horsetletih  made  him  perceive  that  the  offer  was  more 
than  sufficient.  The  bargain  was  struck  at  once,  and 
as  Mr.  M  tines  the  next  day  sold  one  of  the  horses  he 
had  received  in  exchange  for  £2oO,  he  was  no  small 
gainer  by  the  transaction,  the  horse  which  he  kept 
being  the  famous  Blue  Ruin.  Courage  in  riding  was,  in 
his  ca»G  as  in  that  of  most  men,  allied  to  courage  of  an- 
other description.  Once  in  the  year  181G,  when  he 
was  staying  at  Fryston,  a  targe  gang  of  poachers  were 
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discovered  at  work  in  the  woods.  Mr.  Milnes  was  called 
out  of  bed  at  two  o'clock  in  the  morning  to  receive  the 
information  that  after  a  battle  royal  between  the 
poachers  and  the  watchers,  the  latter  had  been  defeated, 
some  of  them  being  seriously  hurt.  He  at  once  went 
to  the  scene  of  the  conflict,  and  saw  the  ringleader,  a 
notorious  person,  just  leaving  the  spot.  He  ran  up  to 
him  and  arrested  him,  regardless  of  the  fact  that  the 
rest  of  the  gang  were  at  a  very  short  distance ;  the  man 
broke  loose,  and  in  trying  to  escape  jumped  into  a  lime 
quarry.  Mr.  Milnes,  without  a  moment's  hesitation, 
jumped  after  him  and  secured  his  prisoner,  who  had 
broken  his  leg  in  his  desperate  leap.  Among  the 
friends  of  his  early  manhood  was  the  well-known  Beau 
Brummel,  of  whom  we  shall  obtain  some  glimpses  in 
subsequent  pages  of  this  narrative.  That  Mr.  Milnes 
himself  was  not  altogether  free  from  that  spirit  of 
dandyism  which  was  the  conspicuous  characteristic  of 
Mr.  Brummel,  may  be  gathered  from  the  fact  that  his 
tailor's  bill  for  waistcoats  alone — the  waistcoats  being, 
of  course,  the  gorgeously  embroidered  silken  vestments 
of  the  day — amounted  on  an  average  to  £500  per 
annum. 

In  the  year  1820,  after  the  recovery  of  Mrs.  Milnes 
and  her  little  girl  from  a  serious  attack  of  scarlet  fever, 
the  family  paid  a  visit  to  the  Continent. 

From  Mrs.  Milnes' 8  Journal,  1820. 

» 

Left  Thome  June  28th,  the  party  consisting  of  ourselves, 

our  little  boy  and  girl  in  tlie  inside,  the  man-servant  and  h  n)aid- 
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t  on  the  box.  We  arrived  at  Jordan's  Hot«l,  St,  James's 
Street,  June  30th.  We  had  hardly  sat  down  to  dinner  when, 
hearing  a  noise  in  the  street,  we  saw  a  wretched  motley  mob  of 
about  two  hundred  boys  and  rabble  drawing  the  carriage  of  the 
Queen  up  St.  Jatnta's  Street.  Billy  Austen  sat  on  the  box 
waving  his  handkerchief.  It  was  altogether  a  very  poor 
exhibition.  The  succeeding  three  days  I  dined  at  my  dear 
brother  Galway's  in  Hertford  Street. 

Mr.  Milnes  had  General  Byng  and  other  gentlemen  tii  dinner 
on  the  Sunday,  and  after  dining  at  my  brother's,  Richard  and  I 
aceompanied  them  to  the  Lock  to  hear  a  very  eloquent  ex- 
temi»ore  preacher,  Dr.  Thorjw,  On  our  return  home  iu  a  sedan 
chair,  a  earring  drove  ugainst  us,  and  the  sedan  chair  was 
thrown  down  with  groat  violence.  My  little  twy  never  thought 
of  himself,  but  called  out  in  an  ^ony,  "Oh,  my  mamma  is 
killed  I " 

Whilst  tliey  were  in  London,  Jlr.  ililnes  took  liis 
son  to  the  House  of  Commons.  There  is  no  record  o£ 
the  impreMsion  which  the  scene  made  on  the  mind  of 
the  boy,  but  one  may  well  believe  that  this  return  to 
the  scene  of  his  youthful  triumphs  had  a  peculiar 
interest  for  the  father  iiimself.  In  later  years  a  member 
of  the  family  recalled  him  a«  he  appeared  not  long 
before  his  death,  walking  np  and  down  in  the  breakfast- 
room  at  Fryston,  listening  to  his  sister  repeating  a  part 
of  Gray's  "Elegy,"  and  Iiimself  taking  up  the  words, 
"  The  applause  of  listening  senates  to  command,"  in  a 
tone  so  emphatic  that  when  he  left  the  room  all  present 
knew  that  the  lines  had  revived  old  feelings  and  old 
memories  in  his  breast.  This  visit  to  London  was 
really  the  introduction  of  Richard  Monckton  Milnes  to 
tlie  scenes  with  which  he  was  destined  to  be  so  long 
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tkiocc^ 


Ai^lil  >9<M*iiii;  in  tlio  oan^  of  a  m^nrant,  and  it  b  ir^n^cv&ii 
\\\*\\  (liM'itii;  Olio  tnoriiiii^  lu*  ffpent  a  pound  in  rSi^ 
(Miliaiioo  focN  which  ho  paid  to  different  sho>w^  umi 
|iliMM''>4  oi'  itiloiVMt.  From  London  the  famflv  wcnfc  to 
hi4«|t|H^.  wilt  IT  a  tutor  and  companion  was  engaged  for 
|;»i.)i.ihI  .    Mr    anil    Min.    Milnes  int^-ndiia^  to  make  a 

h'oiti   Mm.   Miln^i^M  J^mrmseL 

/>tMi'M.)  ll»«»  Oitot  tliirif;  the  uiffrnEDiSr  afiin  ve  anivad,  I 
)>.  «HmI  'H»t  iMid  i»iiw  lii<;lmr'i  Nfiiridiii^  br  the  cner  u:id  wpeadng 
,M  ..  l.Mti  ilii«  4lMfy  Im!  wail  relating  of  a  miirder.  He  had 
,)..  t'l^  !•''»•  I'l  IIm'.  rlitinlii-i!,  vf\u:T*i  h*:  offered  t^^  eenxtit  me,  and 
K  i.'jiiif  -r  'M  Mifi  y^'hy\h  i'tii**^  fhirnrDi^rlvfrs,  I  tanvd  rc*iUMl  and  saw 

( III  MlMfoifi^  to  l>i«;p|>«;  from  Paris  the  parents 
t  ..Hi'l  IImiI  iiilliOMt{lf  Uichard  had  improved  in  his 
\  M  .A'I'.rhn.  fif  l'Mtii/'li,  in  hill  jfeneral  appearance  he  had 
I  I  ii  .f.ilMJ  |(Mrilly  'I'Im'  mother  was  naturally  anxious 
M  »  .  UiM  lt(  illlt  ol  JM^r  tton,  and  would  fain  have  kept 
I. nil  .',  <Mi  li'»,  I'Ol  Mr  Miln<-H  winhed  to  take  him  at 
H.  I  .  .'liN'.l,  MO/I  im*'t$fi\\\m\y  crossing  from  Dieppe, 
\^  .  )  .If  ,viMf  hlMf  hy  co(u;h  and  travelled  straight 
ihf  .M.Ji  I w  Vrrilf.ililMr  Tho  Mihool  where  the  boy  had 
,li  .,  1^  .  i^'mI  rtMMt^  oionthw,  and  to  which  he  now 
,  1,(1 1.  I  A'lH  If  (.pi  liy  lh<^  U<^v.  W.  Richardson,  and 
,.  ,  MH'd'fl'fl  lloM^lhlll  Mall,  not  far  from  Pontefract. 
h,,(  .1  irMlllt  rt'li^n  h««  U^^m  Uio  trying  journey  from 
|i(  |,|i  III  (lillil  *VM4  Ihoionj^hly  ill  when  he  reached 
1,1     (    ifM'iliKO   »inil  hImimuI   iMini<Mliat<^ly  afterwards  he 
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was  prostrated  l)y  an  attack  so  severe  that  for  several 
months  his  life  was  in  imniiaent  danger.  Durinj,'  that 
time  he  was  tenderly  nursed  by  his  mother,  but  it  was 
not  until  the  summer  of  1S21  that  he  was  really  restored 
to  health-  One  result  of  this  illness  was  to  prevent  his 
entering  any  public  school.  His  father  had  meant  to 
send  him  to  Harrow  ;  but  the  plan  liad  to  be  abandoned 
because  of  his  delicate  health,  and  bis  education  up  to 
the  time  of  his  going  to  the  University  was  carried  on 
by  private  tutors. 

Mr.  Kobert  Milnes  continued  meanwhile  to  lead  his 
pleasant  life  as  country  gentleman  and  farmer  at  his  house 
at  Thorne.  Between  hira  and  his  son,  as  the  latter 
grew  up  towards  manhood,  the  relations,  though  always 
friendly,  were  somewhat  peculiar.  The  father's  desire 
to  see  his  son  making  a  great  position  for  himself  in 
public  life  was  very  strong.  His  critical  attitude  was 
maintained  even  towards  his  own  child,  and  though  be 
delighted  in  discussing  questions  of  politics  and  history 
with  the  members  of  his  family,  he  did  so  rather  in  the 
character  of  a  philosopher  than  of  a  parent.  Naturally 
enough,  Richard  Milnes  on  his  part,  tliougb  always 
attached  to  his  father  and  proud  of  liis  distinguished 

Iabilitie-s,  was  not  drawn  towards  bim  in  that  full  outflow 
of  filial  love  which  a  parent  less  critical  and  fastidious 
might  have  evoked.  Even  as  a  boy,  Richard  Miloes's 
fondness  for  paradox  was  apparent ;  probaljly  it  had  its 
birth  in  a  boyish  desire  if  he  could  to  mystify/ or  at  all 
events  to  entertain,  a  father  whose  interest  in  him  was 
apparently  mainly  intellectual.      The   two  represented 
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distinctly  antagonistic  spirits,  and  as  a  natural  con- 
sequence, even  in  the  boyhood  of  Richard  Milnes,  they 
were  frequently  in  collision  on  matters  of  opinion. 
Mr.  Milnes  treated  his  son,  even  in  his  youth,  with 
a  frankness  not  common  between  parent  and  child ;  he 
expected  Kichard  to  discuss  all  public  questions  freely 
with  him,  and  delighted  in  serious  argument  with  the 
boy  on  questions  which  few  young  men  are.  inclined 
to  consider  until  they  have  passed  their  first  youth. 
One  day,  after  the  son  had  attained  to  manhood,  he 
was  denouncing  to  his  father  the  want  of  intelligence 
which  characterised  the  farmers  of  England. 

"You  know  such-and-such  a  farm,  Richard?"  said 
Mr.  Pemberton  Milnes.  "Yes,"  was  the  reply.  "  Well, 
miserably  deficient  and  wretched  as  I  admit  the  result 
of  the  education  you  have  had  has  proved,  yet  that  farm 
has  paid  for  it." 

The  pleasant  life  at  Thome  was  brought  to  an  end 
in  1828.  Shortly  after  Richard  Milnes  had  entered 
Trinity  College,  Cambridge,  Mr.  Milnes  found  that  it 
was  desirable  for  a  time  to  economise  his  resources,  as, 
owing  to  circumstances  over  which  he  himself  had  no 
control,  the  cost  of  keeping  up  a  country  house,  with  its 
varied  hospitalities,  had  become  too  great  for  him.  He 
determined,  therefore,  to  remove  his  family  to  the  Con- 
tinent, and,  as  will  be  seen  in  the  course  of  this  nar- 
rative, their  stay  abroad — chiefly  in  Italy — lasted  for 
several  years. 

It  was  owing  to  the  misfortunes  of  his  brother 
^odes  that  Mr.  Milnes  found  it  necessary  to  take  this 
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step.  There  is  no  need  to  dwell  upon  the  story  of 
Rodes  Milnes.  He  wiis  a  typical  representiitive  oE 
fashionable  society  in  the  days  in  which  he  had  the 
misfortune  to  live — those  of  the  Regency.  Witty, 
hospitable,  ofood-tem pered,  a  keen  sportsman,  and  a 
devoted  patron  of  the  turf,  he  was  extremely  popular  in 
ail  the  circles  in  which  he  moved.  The  friend  of  the 
Prince  Regent  and  of  Beau  Brummel,  he  had  Ion}» 
moved  in  circ'les  in  which  a  reckless  e.'ttravagance  was 
regarded  as  something  like  a  virtue.  He  was  addicted 
to  gambling,  betted  freely  on  his  own  horses,  and  played 
a  prominent  part  in  the  gaieties  alike  of  York  and  of 
London.  His  i-acing  associate  was  Mr.  Petre,  of  Staple- 
ton,  and  their  stable  wou  the  St.  Leger  no  fewer  than 
five  times  in  the  eight  years  between  1S22  and  1830. 
Nobody  could  have  been  moi-e  careless  in  money  matters 
than  Rode.-i  Mihiu's.  Is  it  not  told  of  him,  as  an 
example  of  iiis  open-handed  extravagance,  that,  after  a 
successful  day  at  York  races,  he  and  Lord  Glasgow 
stationed  themselves  at  the  window  of  the  inn  whore 
they  were  staying,  and  stopping  every  pnsser-by,  insisted 
that  he  or  she  should  drink  a  glass  of  wine  with  them  ? 
There  are,  indeed,  many  traditions  of  the  same  kind 
attaching  to  the  name  of  Eodes  Milnes,  all  telling  the 
same  tale,  all  conjuring  up  before  us  the  figure  of  the 
fashionable,  reckless,  extravagant,  good-tempered  rake 
who  was  one  of  the  types  of  the  period.  There  could 
be  only  one  end  to  sueh  a  story  as  his.  His  debts 
multiplied,  his  resources  came  to  an  end ;  and  his 
brother    had    to    intervene    on    his    behalf.       Though 


xmd^T  uci  I»*t2al  ''ihdi^SuA^n  w^  d^'j  *j.  Le  xm^itttt&t^k  tint  pay- 
m<r:it  ot  i&:tii»>'4  iMist  Tliriti  hi  wx^  tLifii  Mr.  Rofaiat 
llilnc<  i«:dsi  h  iss^r^iii  t:*j  r«imovi?  from.  TKorae  to  tfae- 

«...  ^  — 

joum  ab?i:>a«i  ttl-.  -,e  ijimi  uoiii  in  tfa»*  I«te»  ot'  Rc^faard 

Monekioa  MilzfiJf  ami  iiia  fr>tui4-     I  iib?n.tiQii  h  biae  m 

OTxier  iikAZ  I  n^^T  «:i:ai'OieCi^  zhe  brief  narniCB>a  ot'  t&e 

life  of  Mr.  B»>b«*ni  Panfaentjti  lliln«. 

Bt  the  tiieadi  <jf  tihe  I>'jWAi6:iir  Ladv  tialwar.  wiho 

was  not  only  hi*  wife's  ^tepm-^rEer,  bat  ki*  own  jceeod 

tx>usin,    ilr.    Pembertiin    ILilnes   btekm^e   in   i^H  the 

owner  of  the  Bawtry  estate.  whi«rh  h^d  dr?t  b»eea  A^^nined 

bv  his  irreat-nncle.  Mr.  Petnfaert»:'n  Milne*,  of  Waketield. 

The  death  oc  hL*  own  nir-cher  in  the  same  year  pf^^ 

him  in  f\iL  rvi_^«N*e5sii>n  ot  the  fimilv  ^►p>ritrrtr.  ^nA  he 

w;is  enabled  not  odIv  t»>  return  to  En;?lan'i-  -<it  to  take 

up  his  residence  oar>»  mt:re  it  Ftyston.     At  Fryston  he 

s}x*nt  the  rvst  of  his  days  in  the  fashion  which  has  al- 

n^ady  Ivon  de^onbed;    reaJriiT  ni-ioh.  writing  a  iittie. 

uWitatini: — in  his  own  luar.ner  alwavs — nr*^c  r-aWic 

iirtairs,  oix^asunallv  eniervr^nir  :'n>ni  his  netirenieEit  to  take 

jvirt  in  sjTvai  jv^litioal  nuetinjr>  at  York,  aal  to  remind 

his  fellow- Vorkshiremen  of  the  faet  that  the  br^ad  shiie 

slill  jH^ssess^xl  a  great  v^rator  of  its  v^wn,  arid  ever  i^wiriTing 

with  a  :;raoeful  and  dicnined  hospitality  the  maoT  etiests 

whom  his  si^n  bnnicht  to  Fr\-ston.  or  who  we:^t  thither 

iu  otiler  to  n>new  their  early  ao^uaintazhv  with  Mr. 

IVwWrton  Milnos  himself.     Many  5jlimps»e^  v>f  his  life 

iMid  oharactor  will  be  found  in  future  pagess  of  this  bo^. 
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but  only  one  raore  episode  in  an  almost  unique  career 
need  be  mentioned  at  this  point.  The  reader  has  al- 
ready seen  that  it  was  the  refusal  of  Pemberton  MUnes 
to  take  office  at  the  hands  of  Mr.  Perceval  in  1S09  which 
led  to  the  introduction  of  Lord  Palmerston  to  his 
long  career  as  a  Minister.  Many  years  afterwards, 
Lord  Palmerston  and  Mr.  Milnes  were  again  brought 
into  contact  under  very  different  circumstances.  Most 
unexpectedly  on  his  own  part,  Mr.  Milnes,  in  the  month 
of  Februai'y,  185G,  received  the  following  letter  from  his 
old  friend,  who  was  then  Prime  Minister  :— 

14+,  Piccadilly,  If^.,  February  QUi,  1HJ6. 

My  DEAR  MiLXBS, — Tho  Queen  has  determiDed  to  moke 
two  or  three  hereditary  peers  in  older  to  show  that  the  creation 
of  a  life-peerage  in  the  person  of  a  law  lord  is  not  meant  to  be 
the  beginniug  of  any  general  change  in  the  constitution  of 
the  House  of  Lords,  but  ie  only  intended  as  a  means  of 
supplying  a  tt'tnporary  want  without  entailing  a  future  incon- 
venienee ;  and  Her  Majesty  has  been  graciously  pleased  to 
authorise  nie  to  offer  you  a  seat  in  the  House  of  Peers. 

We  began  public  life  together,  aiid  it  was  to  your  decUning 
the  office  of  Secretary  at  War  that  I  owe  my  appointment  to 
that  post.  We  have  not  been  much  thrown  in  contact  of  late 
years,  and  it  gives  mc  great  ])lea«urc  that  the  rvuewal  of 
personal  intercourse  between  us  should  consist  in  my  being  the 
channel  of  a  communication  to  you  which  I  trust  may  prove 
acceptable  to  you,  but  which,  at  all  events,  it  is  very  gratifying 
to  me  to  he  able  to  make. 

Your  personal   position    and    your  hrst'-ratc  abilities  would 
make  you  a  valuable  addition  to  the  House  of  Lords,  and  that 
body  will,  I  trust,  have  the  advantage  of  your  accession  to  it. 
Yours  sincerely, 

R.  PtUBERTON    MlLNKS,  Esq.  PaLMEHBTON. 
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It  was  characteristic  of  the  man  to  miioiii 
very  flattering  offer  was  made,  that  he  shonM  decline 
it  without  oon«alting  anybody^  not  eren  his  own  son, 
to   whom,   of  course,  such   a   proposal   was  a  matter 

of  the  first  interest.     Ht  refusal  was  as  follows : — 

• 

Fry ^ torn,  F'thrmary  7fi,  IS06. 

Deak  Lokd  PALMEt«TOX. — I  have  received  roar  letter 
offering  me  a  hereditary  peerage.  The  fir^  imfneasion  from 
it  apoD  me  is  the  deepest  gratitude,  and  my  hombkst  thank- 
falness  to  the  Queen,  which  I  be?  y^in  will  expiess  for  me 
to  Her  ilajestv- 

To  Tonrself  I  can  onlv  aav  it  continues  the  resaid  and 
love  I  have  ever  had  in  sineeritr  for  vou. 

After  some  hours'  reflection  I  think  that  I  could  n«it  accept 
it  with  y^erfec-t  honour. 

Although^  after  the  termination  of  the  last  war,  I  conld  go 
on  no  lon^r  with  our  old  Tory  party  when  it  refused  emanei- 
pdition  and  the  enfranchisement  of  our  large  towns  -'in  so  far 
showing  I  have  no  r^rj  illiberal  instincts' ,  yet,  after  the  Reform 
Bill,  I  deemed  it  right  to  rejoin  the  party.,  and  there  I  have 
since  remained. 

It  is  from  no  vanitv  I  sav  I  am  now  looked  to,  in  York- 
shire,  as  the  head  of  it. 

I  coald  give  a  eonseientions  support  to  your  Administratiou 
at  present^  bot  I  foresee  that  questions  will  come  on  in  which  I 
could  not  concur  with  many  of  your  Ci>lleagues. 

Mr.  Bright  makes  this  certain ;  and  how  could  I  vote  against 
a  Ministry  which  had  raised  me  to  the  peerage  ?  It  is  a  spotless 
disinterested] ness  only  which,  in  the  present  age,  can  maintain 
for  the  Hoase  of  Lords  its  real  power  and  dignity,  and  my 
imjiression  is  that  this  would  be  compromised  in  my  own  person, 
by  my  acceptance  of  the  honoar. 

Another  lew  important  reason  is  that  were  I  made  a  peer,  I 
should  be  utterly  inefficient  in  the  House  of  Peers.     Bom  the 
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f  mane  year  as  yourself,  I  am  ten  years  older,  and  though  I  might 
I  once  have  spoken  with  snme  effect,  1  am  conBciouB  I  could  not 
I  do  so  now. 

From  these  considerat.inns,  with  thanks  and  gratitude  nti- 
[  bounded  for  Her  MajcRty's   most  grneious  offer,  I  feel  myself 
com]«Iled  U>  decline  it.  j  |,ave  the  honour  to  be, 

R.  P.  M. 

I    need   not   say  that  no  one  person   fhall   knnw  of  yonr 
I   oominunieation. 


Lord  Palmerston  was  unwilling  to  lose  this  oppor- 
tunity of  testifying  his  regard  for  his  old  friend,  and  he 
was  also  anxious  to  give  pleasure  to  that  friend's  son, 
L  wlio,  at  this  time,  was  a  valuable  and  consistent  supporter 
I  of  his  own  in  the  House  of  Commons.     He  again  ui^ed 
QpOD  Mr.  Peraberton  Milnes  the  acceptance  of  the  honour 
designed  for  him  by  the  Queen,  and  he  communicated 
I  the  offer  he  had  made  to  his  son,  Richard  Monckton 
Uilnee.     The  latter  warmly  pressed  upon  his  father  the 
I  acceptance    of  the    peerage.     He    was,  however,  quite 
Innable  to  move  him  from  the  resolution  which  he  had 
I  formed  to  remain  in  his  own  .station — that  of  a  simple 
'  country  gentleman,  trusted  and  followed  by  his  local 
associates  in  politics. 

In  the  meantime,  he  put  absolutely  aside  all  thought 
of  .a  return  to  that  public  life  to  which  he  had  been  so 
long  a  strang^er.  *'  It  is  my  wish,"  he  wrote  on  a  sheet 
of  paper  which  wai?  discovered  after  his  death  {"  I  know 
it  to  be  otherwise  with  Richard)  that  his  son,  if  he  lives, 
f  should  be  a  commoner.  With  no  disrespect  to  the 
I  House  of  Lords,  I  consider  there  is  no  position  higher 
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khan  that  of  an  English  country  gentleman."  So  Mr. 
Pemberton  Milnes  remained  consistent  to  the  last  in  his 
fc'iew  of  the  estate  in  which  he  had  been  placed  by  his 
birth.  In  yonth  he  had  turned  his  back  resolutely  upon 
the  almost  irresistible  temptation  of  political  power ;  in 
did  age  he  was  equally  resolute  in  resisting  the  allurements 
oi  social  rank,  and  he  died,  as  he  had  lived,  a  commoner, 
whose  delight  it  was  to  dwell  among  his  oytsi  people. 
It  was  after  his  death,  which  occurred  in  November, 
1858,  that  there  was  found  among  his  papers  this  touch- 
ing note,  apparently  written  soon  after  the  period  when 
the  offer  of  the  peerage  had  caused  a  temporary  renewal 
df  his  relations  with  the  Prime  Minister  : — 

Dkar  Richard^ — Tell  Lord  Palmerston  he  has  my  dying 
remembrances,  and  I  pray,  he  having  so  soon  to  follow  me,  he 
may  ask  for  forgiveness  for  sins  committed,  by  the  atonement 
of  Jesus  Christ.  r.  p.  Milnes,  1856. 

It  was  on  receiving  this  touching  message  from  the 
man  who  had  begun  life  with  himself  that  Lord  Palmer- 
ston addressed  to  Richard  Monckton  Milnes  the  follow- 
ing letter  : — 

Broadlands,  12  Nov.,  1858. 

My  dear  Milnes, — I  am  greatly  grieved  at  the  event  which 
your  letter  just  received  announces,  but  which  the  accounts  we 
bad  previously  had  led  us  to  expect  as  too  certain.  I  was  deeply 
touched  by  the  kind  remembrance  which  you  were  commissioned 
to  convey  to  me,  and  which  I  shall  carefully  preserve  in  recollec- 
tion of  one  of  my  earliest  friends,  whose  brilliant  talents  excited 
universal  admiration  at  a  time  of  life  when  young  men  in  general 
are  only  beginning  to  feel  their  way  in  their  public  career. 
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Lady    Palmeratxjn    desires    me   to    Iwg    you    to    aocejvt    her 
Eincercst  sympathy  on  this  affecting  occasioD. 

Yours  sincerely, 

Palm  BOSTON. 

The  death  ot  Mr.  Pemberton  Milnes  revived  the 
recollections  of  his  early  distinction,  and  among  the 
letters  received  by  his  son  on  the  occasion  is  one  from 
Lord  Broughton,  in  which  he  tells  how  the  men  o£  Mr. 
Milnes's  own  time  were  wont  to  regard  him  as  the 
Admirable  Crichton  of  their  day  ;  one  in  whom  all  virtues 
and  all  accomplishments  seemed  to  lie  naturally  com- 
1  bined ;  who  could  convert  a  hostile  majority  in  the 
[  House  of  Commons  or  leap  a  five-barred  gate  with 
'  equal  ease:  whose  good  looks  and  fine  manners  made 
him  the  favourite  of  all  women,  and  whose  genuine, 
though  undemonstrative,  kindness  of  heart  and  hospi- 
tality made  all  men  cherish  his  friendship.  His  career, 
as  the  reader  ha*  seen,  left  the  promise  of  his  youth 
wholly  unfulfilled,  and  it  is  perhaps  difiicult  to  point 
the  moral  nf  such  a  story  ;  but  I  have  tliougbt  it  well  to 
preface  the  fuller  record  of  the  life  of  liis  son  by  this 
brief  and  imperfect  sketch  of  the  character  of  a  man  to 
whose  remarkable  qualities  full  justice  cau  never  now  be 
rendered. 


CHAPTER    II. 

EARLY    TEJIR>. 

IV  ChiknfiUr  fA  Monrkton  ^lUxvi^'i  School  Dajs— Camliridgp-GrcAr  Contem- 
(yypkriHi — Thh  Union — Ajwvri.t  in  a  Balloon — D^patatkm  of  the  Union  to 
(nford  -^If^ting  with  W.  E.  Gladstone— College  Frxeiidahi|»— Azthur 
Hallam,  Alfred  T#^nny»<u  Snnderland — The  Apoitlefl. 

Onr  evening  many  years  ago  Richard  Monckton 
Milnes,  who  had  been  chatting  at  the  Cosmopolitan 
Club,  happened  to  leave  it  rather  earlier  than  usual. 
A  mong  those  whom  he  left  behind  him  was  Mr.  W.  E. 
Korst/fr.  "  I  have  many  friends,"  said  Forster,  turning  to 
the  late  Lord  Dalhousie,  "  who  would  be  kind  to  me  in 
distress,  but  only  one  who  would  be  equally  kind  to 
me  in  disgrace,  and  he  has  just  left  the  room." 

To  thosf*  who  really  knew  Lord  Houghton,  these 
wrinls  seem  to  furnish  the  key-note  of  his  character  and 
career. 

A  many-sided  man.  Lord  Houghton  was  known 
to  the  outer  world  as  the  poet,  the  wit,  the  brilliant 
conversationalist,  the  politician  of  cosmopolitan  know- 
ledge and  far-reaching  sympathies,  the  friend  and 
patron  of  innumerable  men  of  letters ;  a  familiar  and 
striking  figure  in  society,  of  which  he  was  one  of 
the  recognised  ornaments.  One  has  but  to  men- 
tion his  name  in  order  to  conjure  up  all  these  ideas  and 
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to  see  him  in  these  varied  aspects.  But  there  was 
another  side  to  the  nature  of  the  man  the  story  of 
whose  life*  is  to  be  told  in  these  pa^es,  which  perhaps 
was  only  recognised  by  those  who  knew  him  best,  which 
certainly  was  never  so  fully  recognised  as  it  ought  to 
have  been  by  the  outer  world.  "  He  was  a  good  man  to 
go  to  in  distress,"  as  many  a  victim  of  trial  and  misfor- 
tune could  testify  ;  a  man  whose  hand  was  as  open  as  his 
heart,  and  who  has  left  behind  him  a  thousand  memories 
of  those  deeds  of  kindness  which,  blossoming  on  the  tomb, 
give  iragrance  to  the  n;imes  of  those  whom  we  have  lost. 
Bathe  was  something  more  than  the  kind  and  generous 
friend  of  the  sick,  the  poverty-stricken,  and  the  sorrowful. 
That  whimsical  love  of  paradox  which  distinguished  him 
from  his  boyliood  upwards,  and  which  led  him  so  often 
to  puzzle  and  confound  the  dull  or  superficial,  had  its 
reflection  in  his  moral  nature.  He  was  "a  good  man  to 
go  to  in  disgrace."  The  victim  not  of  accident  or  mis- 
fortune, but  of  his  own  passions  or  failings,  knew  that 
when  the  rest  of  the  world  had  turned  its  back  upon  him 
there  was  one  friend  to  whom  he  could  still  go,  not  to 
have  his  vices  or  his  faults  condoned,  but  to  receive  even 
in  his  disgrace  kindly  sympathy  and  counsel  from  one 
whose  views  of  life  were  at  least  never  those  of  the 
Phurisee,  one  who  could  see  not  merely  the  fall  and  the 
I  exposure  to  the  world's  harsh  judgment,  but  the  strong 
temptation  which  had  caused  the  fatal  slip,  and  who 
could  realise  better  than  most  how  nanow  is  the  gulf 
which  divides  the  sinner  who  has  been  found  out  from 
his  fellow-sinner  wlio  still  goes  undetected. 
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The  life  of  Lord  Houghton  is  not  the  stoiy  of 
ivuurk;ible  adventures  or  of  great  achievements.  Though 
a  sweet  aud  graceful  singer,  dowered  with  no  ordinary 
^ifbi.  and  though  a  critic  of  brilliant  acuteness  and  capa- 
citv.  it  shall  not  be  claimed  for  him  that  he  has  inscribed 
his  name  upon  the  roll  of  letters  among  the  immortals. 
Though  a  politician  who  early  brought  to  the  handling 
of  the  great  problems  of  statecraft  a  mind  naturally 
sagacious  and  stored  with  knowledge  far  surpassing  that 
possessed  by  most  of  his  contemporaries.  Lord  Houghton 
never  won  for  himself  in  the  political  arena  that  place 
which  he  coveted  and  which  he  might  so  well  have 
daiineil  bv  virtue  of  his  natural  endowments,  his  keen 
interest  in  the  social  and  political  movements  of  his 
tinuN  and  his  undag^ng  industry  in  acii]uiring  a  personal 
kuowle^li^*  of  the  questions  of  the  day.  It  is  not  there- 
fvure  the  storv  either  v^f  a  ^rreat  author  and  thinker  or  a 
suiHVSsful  Statesman,  which  is  to  be  told  here ;  it  is 
mthor  the  r^vorvl  of  the  life  of  ;a  briLliant  man.  endowed 
with  u  real  mt\isure  ot  ^utus.  blessed  with  a  srmpa- 
ihetio  tom^vrament.  which,  allied  to  exceptional  social 
advaiUa^^s.  onabUsi  him  to  iMcwnte  the  friend  trusted  and 
lvlo\«\l  of  such  »u  arrav  of  men  Atid  wo^ai-en  of  distinc- 
lion  iis  hiis  pr^^l^blv  never  before  beea  found  sharing 
I  he  juYxs^inm  of  a  s^ujjte  jvrs\>u.  that  we  hare  to  tell. 
\x  IS  welK  howexer.  ^l  the  outset  of  mr  storv  that 
I  shtxuU  cive  ihe  kevuv^te  to  his  charsoter  :a  the  words 

rhe   reader  l^as  sit>^u  sv^uu^wu^tic  iu  tfee  ^veding 
^'KA}^1er  of  the  U\\h\xsl  \4^  Ku^ha^vi  Mot^^ktoa  MifaMs. 
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It  was  in  no  sense  eventful  or  remarkable.  There  are, 
it  is  true,  indications,  botli  in  Ills  letters  and  in  the  recol- 
lections of  his  fiunily,  of  his  early  intelligence  and  of  the 
promise  which  he  gave  of  future  distinction.  His  father, 
owing  to  the  illness  which  nearly  terminated  his  life 
when  a  boy,  did  not  send  him  to  any  great  public  school, 
and  he  was  thus  deprived  of  one  of  the  advantages 
enjoyed  by  most  men  of  his  station.  His  early  educa- 
tion was  undertaken  by  a  private  tutor,  a  Mr.  Binns, 
who  came  from  Wakefield  to  Thome  to  superintend  his 
studies.  After  that  he  was  for  a  sea.sou  at  the  school  of 
Mr.  Richardson  at  Hundhill  Hall,  near  Doncaster,  and 
then  again  the  private  tutor  was  called  in  to  prepare  him 
for  the  University.  The  first  distinct  impression  of  his 
pei-souality  which  has  been  received  by  bis  biograplier 
ia  that  obtained  from  a  series  of  letters  written  to  his 
^^  mother  and  his  sister  during  a  sojourn  in  Scotland, 
^B  whither  he  had  gone  with  his  tutor  during  the  summer 
^H  of  1825.  There  is  not  much,  perhaps,  in  the  letters  of 
^H  the  boy  of  sixteen,  wliicli  need  be  reproduced  here ;  but 
^H  one  letter  written  from  Kdinburgh  may  be  given  as  a  fair 
^H  example  of  the  state  of  his  mental  development  and  of 
^H  the  keen  interest  in  men  and  affairs  which  even  at  that 
^B  time  distinguished  him. 
^H  Jt.  M.  M.  to  kit  Mother, 

^^V  Sunday  Morning  {August,  18S5). 

^^B  My  DBitBEST  MoTiiKit, — It  IE  DOW  a  week  since  I  have  heard  of 
^^K  you,  but  I  hope  it  has  uriginated  in  your  proseeuting  some  plan 
^^V  for  your  plcastue  and  advantage.  I  shall  leave  this  ptaoc  with 
^^B  r^ret]  though    1   am  going  to  other   sceiies   as  novel  am!  an 
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pleasing  as  ''mine  own  romantic  town/'  as  Sir  Walter  Scott 
cmlls  it.  By-tbe-bye,  be  seems  to  be  quite  deified  here ;  from 
what  I  bave  heard  be  is  very  fond  of  money,  but  Lady  Scott, 
a  Corsican,  is  so  extravagant  she  prevents  bim  from  ever  getting 
rich.  His  eldest  son  is  lately  married  to  a  Miss  Jobson  with 
£100,000.     .     .     . 

Sapio  is  here ;  we  were  very  anxious  to  see  the  first  appear- 
ance last  night  in  the  Sie^e  of  Belgradcy  but  having  dined  at 
a  ship-builder's  at  Leith,  we  only  ^ot  in  for  the  two  last  scenes. 
It  was  the  only  full  house  I  have  seen  here.  The  theatre  is 
mnch  less  patronised  than  it  deserves,  for  I  should  think  that  no 
actress  of  the  present  day  can  come  up  to  Mrs.  Siddons  in  her 
line.  Her  voice,  figure,  and  countenance  are  all  very  delightful, 
and  as  Mary  Stuart  I  should  think  she  was  inimitable.  She  has 
a  most  excellent  character,  and  has  five  children,  who  she  has 
determined  shall  none  of  them  go  to  the  stage.  The  King  paid 
her  high  complimenls  when  he  saw  her.  The  next  actress  of 
note  is  Mrs.  Renaud,  who  was  once  mistress  to  the  Duke  of 
York.  She  is  seventy,  but  is  very  effective  both  in  Meg  Merrilies 
and  Helen  Macgregor.  Two  Miss  Trees  have  been  here,  neither 
superior  in  any  way. 

I  have  dined  with  Miss  Campbell,*  and  am  going  to-night  to 
pay  her  a  farewell  visit.  I  am  quite  amusetl  at  her  fondness  for 
you.     She  is  really  a  very  good  sort  of  person. 

I  have  just  received  Harriette's  letter.  Thank  her  over  and 
over  again  for  it,  and  tell  her  it  has  interested  me  exceedingly. 
I  hope  to  see  you  both  so  fat  and  rosy  I  shall  hardly  know  you. 
I  suppose  you  are  not  a  little  ga}-,  as  I  am  sure  every  amuse- 
ment you  enjoy  is  equally  advantageous  to  the  temperament  of 
your  mind  and  thence  to  your  body.     .     .     . 

Adieu. 

Your  affectionate  Son, 

R.  M.  M. 
P.S. — I  have  just  come   back  from  hearing   Dr.   Gordon. 

*  Sistor  of  Thomas  Campbell  the  poet.    She  was  at  one  time  governess 
to  the  sisters  of  Mr.  R.  P.  Milues. 
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His  preaching  is  very  beautiful.  I  like  the  solemnity  of  the 
Scott;h  sacrament  much  better  than  ours.  ...  I  saw 
yesterday  the  lirst  steam  carriage  that  has  ever  been  made. 
It  ie  going  to  run,  in  a  fortnij^ht,  at  the  rate  oE  twelve  miles 
an  hour.  The  engine  is  contrived  in  the  same  body  as  the 
carriage,  and  not  separate  from  it. 

What  does  Eliza  think  of  the  lion-fight  at  Wakefield?  I 
should  really  have  liked  very  much  tn  have  been  there.  It  must 
have  been  a  nnble  sight. 

In  October,  1S27,  Milnes  Wii-*  entored  by  liis  father 
at  Trinity  College,  Cambridge,  as  a  fellow-commoner. 
"Arranged  Ricliard's  books  in  his  rooms,"  writes  Mrs. 
Milnes  in  her  journal,  under  date  October  23rd,  "and 
the  old  butler  showed  me  a  jjallerj'  where  I  could  see 
him  dine  in  Hall  for  the  first  time.     He  sat  by  Went- 
worth,  who  was  also  just  arrived,  and  seemed  as  much 
at  home  among  all  the  dons  as  if  he  liad  been  there 
for  years."     To  make  himself  at    home    wherever   he 
I  might  be,  was  at  all  times  the  object  of  his  ambition, 
[  and   there  is  ample    evidence  of  the  fact  that   before 
>  many  days  had  elapsed  he  felt  thoroughly  at  home  in 
the  famous  college  in  which  liis  father  before  him  had 
acquired  distinction.     He  found  himself  at  Trinity  iu 
the  midst  of  a  circle  of  remarkable  men.     Dr.  Words- 
worth, brother  of  the  poet,  was  the  master,  Whewell 
I  was   the   senior  tutor,     Coniiop  Thirlwall,  afterwards 
I  Bishop  of  St.  David's,  was  his  tutor,  whilst  among  his 
[  friends  were  Charles    Buller,    John   Sterling,    Richard 
I  Chenevis   Trench,    J.    M.    Kemble,    J.    W     Blakesley, 
I  Julius   Hare,  Sunderland,  Stafford  O'Brien,  Augustus 
I  Fitzroy,  and  other  young  men,  some  of  whom  sub- 
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r  honouralile  member  intended  to  vot«.     At  the  very  fullest  there 

were  about  two  hundred  in  the  room,  and  on  the  whole  tbere 

I  was  a  gruat  deal  more  declamation  than  argument.     The  men 

oomplimeuted  each  other  most  outrageously.     Tlie  division  was 

Bixty-eight  for  and  forty-four  against. 

Thert!  was  not  so  much  row  here  ou  the  5th  as  was  expected  ; 
[  a  man  who  lives  on  the  nest  staircase  to  mine  got  hia  head 
I  broken,  as  be  was  standing  quietly  at  a  door,  by  the  snobs,  who 
.  paraded  the  town  iu  large  bodies.  I  heard  Simeon  last  Sunday 
I  fi*'ening'.  There  was  no  eloquence,  but  nothing  ridieulous.  If 
I  you  did  not  look  at  him  it  was  very  well ;  but  his  action  is 
I  absurd  in  the  extreme.  He  brandishes  his  spectacles  when  be 
I  talks  of  the  terrible,  and  smirks  and  smiles  when  he  oSera 
I  oonsolation. 

Tell  Jane,*  as  she  is  so  particularly  anxious  to  know  what  we 
I  eat,  that  we  have  turhot  and  lobster- sauce  three  days  out  of  tlie 
I  sevon ;  and  tell  Harrieltc  that  I  answered  her  last  letter.  I 
I  will  send  my  father  some  of  WheweH's  jirettiust  deductions  in 
I  in;  next  letter. 

Like  many  another  undergraduate,  MUnes  had  hardly 
I  taken  up  his  residence  in  college  before  he  conceived  a 
tTiolent  detestation  of  the  cbapel  system,  and  whilst 
I  still  one  of  the  youngest  of  freshmen,  he  drew  up  a 
Ipetition  to  the  Master  callinjf  attention  to  the  subject, 
I  and  pointing  out  that  whilst  the  system  of  compulsory 
Liittendance  at  cbapel  was  perfectly  inadequate  to  the 
I  purpose  for  which  it  was  establislied,  it  had  produced  a 
[  connection  between  the  bpliest  aud  the  lowest  feelings 
I  of  the  heart.  It  does  not  appear  that  the  audacious 
Ktition  was  ever  presented  to  the  authorities,  but  its 
nthor's  feelings  with  regard  to  attendance  at  chapel 
I  never  altered  throughout  his  University  career. 
*  His  aunt,  Jane  MiluM. 
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R.  M.  M.  to  his  Mother, 

December  ^th,  1827. 

Long  as  it  is  since  I  have  written,  I  have  hardly  got 
materials  for  a  letter.  My  father's  gossiping  epistle  and  yours 
received  this  morning  deserve  all  my  thanks.  Tell  him  I  wish 
I  could  look  on  the  frivolities  of  life  as  philosophically  as  he 
does.  "  Mais  les  plaisirs  meme  de  la  jeunesse  ont  assez  d'epines ; 
pourquoi  done  diminuer  les  frivolites,  qui  sont  les  ebullitions  des 
ccpurs  nai ves  ot  pas  encore  fletris  ?  ^' 

Who  says  this?  I  forget.  Dr.  Spurzheim  dined  with  me 
on  Saturday,  with  Thirlwall  and  two  or  three  quiet  men.  He  is 
the  most  good-natured  creature  possible,  and  after  dinner  told 
me  from  the  conformation  of  my  head  that  "  I  should  never  do 
any  great  harm — I  hatl  too  much  benevolence  for  that.  I  was 
fond  of  music  and  poetry,  and  the  two  faults  I  had  to  guard 
against  were,  first,  love  of  approbation,  an  inclination  to  like 
flattery  and  to  hear  my  own  praises ;  second,  a  propensity  to 
satire  and  ridicule,  too  fond  of  classing  people,  and  to  like 
looking  on  the  gay  side  of  things  rather  than  the  prudential — 
these  two  things  would  be  of  use  or  disadvantage  as  I  used  them 
well  or  ill.''  I  need  not  tell  anyone  who  knows  me  how  true 
this  is.  One  of  his  ideas,  in  which  Thirlwall  agrees,  is  that 
parents  are  responsible  for  all  their  children's  faults  and  dis- 
positions— that  the  sins  and  virtues  of  the  parents  really  descend 
upon  the  children  to  the  third  and  fourth  generation. 

Tell  Harriette  I  hojxj  she  will  have  her  fairy  tresses  shorn 
before  we  meet  again,  that  I  may  examine  her  head  properly. 
.  .  .  I  saw  Matthews  last  night  for  an  hour  or  two.  I 
should  think  every  gownsman  was  there.  He  kept  you  in  a 
roar  the  whole  time.  His  lecture  of  Dr.  MacSillergrii)  at  the 
Mechanics'  Athenaeum  on  geography,  vulgar  fractions,  and  other 
abstract  sciences,  was  excellent ;  his  definition  of  metaphysics  is 
''  when  one  mon  spaiks  to  anither  what  he  no  understands,  and 
what  the  mon  to  whom  he  spaiks  kens  no  better  than  himsel', 
that's  metaphysics."  .  .  .  To-night  is  our  debating  night, 
ftnd  ft  beautiful  debate  is  exi)ected  on  the  character  of  Napoleon, 
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so  I  have  not  time  to  write  much  more.  .  .  .  You  would  be 
amazed  at  the  taste  for  diBCHSBion  that  prevails  here.  Last 
Sunday  I  heard  three  separate  debates,  in  which  Paley  and 
Butler  were  brought  fnr^vard  at  great  length. 

H.  M.  M.  to  lih  Father. 

Jh,-eml,er  11,  1827. 
I  think  I  know  enough  muii  by  this  time  to  be  able  to 
felect  a  society  in  thu  next  term.  Cavendish  *  reads  like  a 
dragon,  and  is  very  good-natured,  hut  I  much  doubt  whether 
he  will  be  as  popular  as  his  danciug  Grace.  You  will  laugh 
when  I  tell  you  I  cannot  contain  myself  from  speaking  a  few 
words  for  the  Greeks  this  evening  at  the  Union.  I  want,  too, 
to  try  my  powers.     You  shall  hear  the  result. 

R.  M.  M.  to  /lis  Molhr. 

Tueaiiaii   [undateit). 

My  father  will  give  you  a  much  better  tale  of  our  College 

festivities  than  I  cau  commit  to  writing,     I  think  you  would 

have  been  amused  at  the  scene,  which  you  must  come  and  see 

e  day.     Since  my  last  I  think  I  have  been  at  Mrs.  Freer's 

ball,   where   you   may    suppose    the  struggle  for   partners   was 

very  great,  and  where  Fitzelarence,  the  arliiier  ele'jtiiili'iritm  (I 

think  you  know  the  phrase)  of  Cambridge  and  the  aristocracy, 

carried  all  before  him.      By-the-bye,  my  father  lias  cousent«d 

to  my  making  an  attempt  at   wearing  a  hat  by  the  Duke  of 

Rutland's   royal  consent.     ...     I  dined  yesterday  as  a  guest 

I  at  Jesus.     Such  a  contrast  to  the  noise  and  bustle  of  our  gala 

L  days  !     What  do  you  think  of  Monck  facing  a.  whole  circle  of 

dons  and   refusing  to  obey  them,  because  he  said  they  had  no 

light  to  command  him?     The  scene  iu  the  Hall   to-daj — the 

J  music,  the  clapping,  the  whistling,  the  shouting — was  exactly 

I  like  the  bauk  gallery  at  Dniry  Lane.  .  .  ■  My  speech  at  the  Union 

T  was  nearly  a  failure.     I  was  dreadfidly  nervous,  and  uot  tjuite 

[  well,  and   near  I/tree  iifitdred  men  present     I  wns  applauded 

•  Seventh  Duke  of  Dt-vnnsliirc. 
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and  complimented,  but  it  was  ill  delivered.     Another  attempt 
may  be  more  propitious. 

Before  the  year  closed,  Milnes  obtained  from  Dr. 
Whewell  the  right  to  wear  a  hat,  a  privilege  conferred 
ififer  alia  among  those  who  can  show  royal  descent. 
This  he  was  able  to  do  by  tracing  his  mother  s  connec- 
tion with  the  family  of  the  Duke  of  Rutland. 

He  was  enthusiastically  loyal  to  his  college,  and 
when  Trinity  produced  the  Senior  Wrangler  of  the 
year  in  the  person  of  Mr.  Perry,  he  wrote  to  his  father 
with  all  the  jubilation  of  one  who  had  achieved  a 
triumph  on  his  own  account. 

R.  M.  M.  to  his  Father. 

Jan.  2Qth,  1828. 

It  savours  of  College  freshness  to  talk  of  the  glories  of  the 
Senate  House,  but  the  scene  on  Saturday  was  to  me  almost 
ecstatic.  The  Duke  of  Sussex  was  enthroned  by  the  Chancellor, 
and  seemed  to  enjoy  the  thing.  Thirlwall,  a  father  of  the 
College,  led  Perry  up  the  long  line  amid  deafening  shouts. 
Though  he  seemed  somewhat  affected,  yet  I  cannot  imagine 
how  he  was  not  overpowered ;  but  I  suppose  the  discipline  of 
mind  required  in  such  a  practice  of  study  was  en()u«^h  to  wither 
up  all  the  weakness  of  the  heart  and  keep  down  exuberant  feel- 
ing. The  College  was  never  so  grateful  to  any  man.  If  one  of 
the  seven  Johnian  sashes  who  followed  had  been  first,  Trinity 
must  have  hid  her  diminished  head.  In  the  evening  in  the 
combination-room  the  Duke  in  returning  thanks  and  alluding 
to  the  London  University,  which  was  received  with  excellent 
feeling,  and  in  proposing  Perry's  health,  was  very  good.  His 
language  was  peculiarly  well  chosen.  Poor  Monck  has  been 
very  unfortunate  in  his  examination;  he  had  read  much  too 
hieh.     He  is  a  goo^l  alcrebraist,  and  they  gave  him  division  sums. 
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which  be  would  not  deign  to  do ;  so  he  was  lower  than  many 

men  far  his  infuriors.  He  is  now  going  to  road  raathematics 
hanl.  I  asked  him  the  reason.  "  We  shall  soon  l>e  all  thrown 
ftn  our  own  resourt-esj  and  in  a  revolution  how  can  a  man  be  an 
officer  without  mathematics  ?"...!  got  a  note  from 
De  Vere  this  morning.  He  says  "  our  game  is  up  in  the 
Cabinet,  but  n'mpor/u  ;  we  shall  give  them  a  roasting  in  the 
only  House  where  honour,  patriotism,  or  liberality  meets  with 
its  full  meed  ot  reward."  I  fear  this  is  more  Irish  than  true. 
There  are  six  men  plucked.  One  of  them  ha.s  a  living  of  .£000 
a  year  waiting  for  him,  which  by  his  not  taking  orders  reverts 
to  the  Bishop.  Whewell  says  nothing  caa  be  more  marked 
I  tbiiD  the  distinctive  merits  of  the  men.  Perry  is  almost  sure 
of  the  Smith's  prize. 

U.  M.  M.  to  hh  fiilher. 
1  liHve  ifceived  your  kind  letter  and  money,  for  which  I  give 
you  all  my  thanks.  I  believe  I  have  been  extravagant,  but  I 
hope  it  is  past.  I  see  the  part  I  have  to  play,  and  it  nhall  be 
done.  However  inclined  I  may  have  been  at  any  time  to 
indolence  and  luxury,  I  have  never  entertained  a  thought  of 
ever  living  in  apathetic  independence  of  my  own  esertinns,  a.t 
most  of  my  associates  fancy  themselves  entitled  from  circum- 
stances of  fortune  to  do.  Mi^ht  I  not  then  make  a  double  use 
of  my  time  hero  by  keeping  terms  at  some  Inn  of  Court  in 
town,  and  thus,  at  any  rate,  give  a  semblance  of  intention  to 
CQiamence  a  professional  career  ? 

There  were  special  reasons  for  the  tone  thus  taken  by 
Milnes  with  regard  to  his  future  and  the  desirableness 
of  his  adopting  some  professional  career.  This  was  the 
period  at  which  the  family  embarrassments,  ot  which  brief 
mention  wasmade  in  the  previous  chapter,  hadcuhuiuated, 
and  it  had  become  necessary  that  Mr.  Peiuberton  Milnes 
should  partially  close  his  establishments  in  this  country 
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and,  together  with  his  family,  take  up  his  residence 
abroad.  In  the  month  of  May  he  and  his  wife  and 
daughter  accordingly  left  England  and  went  to  Boulogne, 
where  they  took  a  house  in  the  Eue  St.  Martin,  in  which 
they  resided  for  about  a  year.  The  circumstances  in 
which  he  was  thus  placed  naturally  made  Mr.  Milnes 
more  anxious  than  he  otherwise  might  have  been  that 
his  son  should  neglect  no  opportunity  of  steadily 
pursuing  his  studies  at  Cambridge. 

Writing  in  reference  to  a  disappointment  as  to 
his  place  in  an  examination,  Milnes  says  to  his 
father : — 

You  seem  to  speak  of  the  disappointment  as  if  it  did  not 
afEect  me  as  deeply  as  yourself.  All  that  can  be  done  I  promise 
you  shall  be  done ;  but  this  brings  me  to  another  part  of  your 
letter.  I  see  you  think  the  tenor  of  my  last  letter  to  my  mother 
too  gay,  too  flippant ;  but  really,  if  I  am  to  write  an)i;hing  but 
a  dull  record  of  my  studies,  I  must  make  the  most  of  every 
little  thing  that  breaks  upon  the  monotony  of  this  place.  In 
the  amusements  I  frankly  write  of,  and  which  you  consider  such 
a  prostitution  of  time,  is  there  one  inconsistent  with  ten  hours  a 
day  reading  ?  They  all  embraced  but  the  hours  of  ten  till  twelve; 
they  never  made  me  miss  lectures,  nor  in  any  way  interfered 
with  the  following  day.  I  have  never  been  out  to  dinner,  and  I 
have  never  been  on  horseback;  I  have  not  walked  out  half  a 
dozen  times.  With  so  little  active  dissipation,  I  must  indeed  be 
a  desperate  lounger  if  I  have  been  very  idle. 

During  the  long  vacation  Milnes  joined  his  family 
at  Boulogne,  and  spent  a  pleasant  time  with  them  there. 
Returning  to  Cambridge  at  Michaelmas,  he  found  many 
new  students  had  arrived,  with  some  of  whom  he  was 
destined  to  form  lasting  friendships. 


EAHir    YEABS.  57 

We  have  a  grand  flush  of  noblemen  (he  writes  to  his  mother, 
Oct.  27  th),  Lor  J  Kerry,*  who  hay  been  privately  eilucat^id,  and  who 
promises  mtiL-h,  and  some  others.  At  St.  John'sthey  haveason  of 
Lord  Heytesbury.  Among  us  there  is  Sutton,  the  Speaker's  sod, 
verygentlemiinly,and  Hiiilam,  theson  oEthehistorian.  ...  I 
find  I  ean  carry  the  Presidency  of  the  Union  easily,  but  as  my 
rival  is  a  third-year  man  I  have  given  it  up.  Do  let  me  hear 
very  often  how  you  are.  It  is  really  very  hard  that  Houlogne 
fihould  have  so  bud  a  name,  I  dare  hardly  mention  it.  Harvey 
gave  me  such  a  Bristol  look  when  I  said  where  I  hiid  been.  I 
am  afiuid  my  mathematics  will  go  on  slowly  this  term,  and  I 
begin  to  be  nei'vous  about  the  Union.  We  are  to  discuss  the 
charaeter  of  Voltaire  and  the  question  of  Primogeniture,  both 
pretty  good  subjects. 


A-.  M.  M.  h  kh  Sklei: 

Nov.  •I'H/i,  1828. 
My  studies  may  be  discerned  by  the  hooks  at  present  on  my 
table — Wordsworth's  jxiems,  a  book  on  anatomy,  resting  on  a 
skull  (1  ain  attending  the  lectures  on  that  subject,  and  a  man 
comes  down  from  town  to  be  cut  up  next  week),  Aristotle, 
Hallam's  Constitutional  History,  Bolingbroke,  and  Cousin's 
Philosophy.  Tell  papa  Kerry  says  I  am  the  most  i''«c^iuwnt/ary 
speaker  in  the  Union.  We  had  a  delightful  debate  on  the 
Catholic  Ass(«iation  at  the  Sunday-school,  when  Haltam  made 
a  capital  speech.     ^  e  have  Rousseau  next  Sunday. 


It  was  very  sood  after  the  date  of  this  letter  that 
Arthur  Halkm,  writing  to  hi.s  school  friend,  Mr. 
Gladstone  (February  2'Jth,  ISi'J),  after  referring  to 
another  old  Ktouian,  Mr.  James  Milnes  (_JaskelI,  also 
a  friend  of  his  own  and  of  Mr.  Gladstone,  added,  "  His 
coueiin  Milnes  is  one  of  our  aristocracy  of  intellect  here. 

*  Elder  hrutlier  iif  the  fmirtli  Mar<[iiis  of  Lausciiiwuu.   Ho  died  nirly. 
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.  .  A  kind-hearted  fellow,  as  well  as  a  very  clever  one, 
but  vain  and  paradoxical,  and  altogether  as  unlike 
Gaskell  as  it  is  possible  to  conceive."  In  another 
letter  to  Mr.  Gladstone,  Arthur  Hallam  observes  that 
the  principal  orators  at  the  Union  were  Sunderland, 
Milnes,  Kemble,  and  Trench,  and  he  speaks  of  Milnes 
as  a  clever  and  agreeable  fellow,  with  some  power  of 
speaking  in  him  if  he  cultivated  it  well. 

In  a  letter  written  in  November,  1828,  Mr.  Milnes 
Gaskell  says : — 

I  have  received  two  letters  from  Mr.  Hallam,  both  very 
interesting  and  affectionate.  In  the  first  he  sends  me  word 
that  atheistic  ultra-utilitarians  sway  the  Union.  He  describes 
Milnes  as  possessing '^reat  and  varied  talents,  and  gives  me  his 
concluding  sentence  in  the  debate  at  the  Union  on  the  character 
of  Voltaire,  which  was  applauded  to  the  skies,  and  is  certainly 
^ood  : — "  During  the  stormy  period  of  the  French  Revolution, 
and  during"  the  greater  peril  of  the  Empire  under  Napoleon,  a 
lamp  was  kept  perpetually  burning  on  the  tomb  of  Voltaire. 
Prance  is  greater  now  than  she  was  then ;  France  is  wiser  now 
than  she  was  then ;  France  is  better  now  than  she  was  then ; 
but  that  lamp  does  not  burn  upon  the  tomb  of  Voltaire.'' 

His  young  friends  at  Cambridge  saw  only  the  gay 
exterior  of  their  brilliant  companion,  whose  manner 
charmed  all,  but,  as  the  following  letter  shows,  the 
smiling  face  at  this  time  concealed  a  heart  that  was 
anything  but  gay. 

K.  M.  M.  io  his  Father. 

December  Sth,  1828. 

I  was  rather  surprised,  though,  I  can  assure  you,  not  at  all 
sovry,  at  the  way  you  have  destined  me  to  spend  my  vacation,  as 
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Mary  Ann  tuld  me  you  had  determined  I  should  ^  to  Yorkshire 
this  Christmas.  If  I  hiuJ,  I  should  hnve  managed,  if  possible, 
to  spend  a,  day  or  two  at  poor  Fryston.  I  seem  how  only  to 
begin  to  feel  the  blight  that  has  fallen  on  the  hopes  of  my 
childhood;  it  is  an  uudefiued  r^ret,  a  sense  of  having'  lost  a 
place  ill  society — and  to  hear  you  call  yourself  exiled,  exiled 
without  almost  a  name,  without  a  good  cause,  without  even  the 
miserable  consciousness  that  you  have  enjoyed  what  you  have 
lost,  and  are  [layinjf  present  pain  for  past  pleasure,  makes  me 
very  wn^tched.  When  I  examine  it,  I  half  find  it  a  soUish  and 
grovelling  feeling,  but  it  comes  upon  me  when  alone,  and  more 
still  when  I  look  round  on  those  who  have  brighter  courses 
before  them.  .  .  .  As  to  the  Union,  we  will  talk  it  over 
under  the  sober  influence  of  your  thirteen-penny  claret;  but 
we  expect  a  grand  display  to-raorrow,  as  a  tribe  of  the  wise  and 
good  have  come  down  from  London  to  speak  (the  subject  is  the 
Irish  Union).  They  all  breakfasted  with  me  yesterday,  except 
Praed,  who  cornea  up  to-day.  ...  I  have  a  very  deep 
respect  for  Hallam,  Thirlwall  is  actually  captivated  with  him. 
He  really  seems  to  know  everything,  from  metapliysicB  to 
cookery.  I  dine  with  him,  Thirlwall,  and  Hare  (think  what  a 
parti  earri  we  shall  be!)  on  Wednesday.  We  are  to  have  no 
commemoration  at  all  ever  again,  no  public  spectacles,  and  all 
because  men  will  applnnd  their  friends.  How  absurd  !  .  .  . 
Clubs  lire  all  the  rage  here,  and  all  my  friends  look  like  livery 
servants  in  their  different  costume.*.  A  Brunswick  one,  with 
Norreys  and  Wellesley  at  the  bead,  is  the  moat  prominent. 
Tell  my  mother  to  keep  herself  quiet  for  me,  aa  I  am  coming  to 
see  her,  not  anyone  else,  and  to  waltz  only  with  Harriette.  .  .  . 
I  have  taken  the  most  vivid  hatred  against  Boulogne;  I  think, 
however,  1  shall  come  to  you  in  about  a  fortnight.  Whewell 
was  going  to  take  me  to  the  Observatory  to-night  to  see  the 
Gomet,  but  it  is  a  regular  Cambridge  day. 

Araon^  the  friendships  Milnes  had  already  formed, 
WU8  OQe  with  John  Storling,  with  whum  their  eoramoii 
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Htoniry  tastes  formed  a  strong  bond  of  union.  Having 
spoilt  Christmas  at  Boulogne,  Milnes  passed  a  few  days 
in  town  before  returning  to  Cambridge,  from  which 
phioo  he  writes  to  his  mother,  February  2nd,  1829 : — 

I  ilined  at  Sterling's  on  Sunday — rjuite  a  Cambrid<i;e  dinner. 
My  friend  has  a  brother,  a  great  friend  of  Carleton's  in  the 
Twenty-fourth.  Kemble  and  all  the  AtheiKenia  men  were  there. 
The  former  has  been  very  ill-treated  here,  nobody  knows  why, 
t»xeept  that  in  his  examination  he  called  Paley  a  *'  miserable 
sophist/'  and  talked  of  Locke's  "  loathsome  infidelity/'  which 
pliiiseil  one  very  much,  but  made  the  examiners  very  angry. 
Some  proposed  to  pluck  him,  but  one  said,  "  We  will  not  make 
him  a  martyr." 

Intermingled  with  questions  as  to  his  studies,  his 
health,  his  personal  habits,  and  his  expenses,  such  as 
most  fathers  address  to  their  sons,  there  were  to  be 
found  in  the  letters  which  Milnes  received  from  his 
father  all  through  his  college  career,  shrewd  and  even 
brilliant  criticisms  upon  the  state  of  public  affairs,  to 
which  the  young  man  was  expected  to  respond.  It  was 
in  response  to  one  of  these  letters,  often  intended  as  a 
direct  challenge  to  the  son,  that  he  wrote  as  follows  : — 

R,  M.  M,  to  hU  Father. 

February,  1829. 

I  think  you  are  too  hard  on  Peel;  he  declares  (and  are  we  not 
to  believe  him?j  that  the  honest  Government  of  Lord  Anglesea 
displaye<l  to  him  a  series  of  facts  regarding  Ireland,  which  he 
had  before  heard  indeed,  but  had  little  credited,  as  the  arguments 
of  a  side  and  jilea  of  a  party.  Now  they  are  brought  before  him 
on  clear,  indiHputable  authority,  and  he  suffers  himself  to  be  con- 
vinced. Now,  Mr.  Peel,  who,  in  his  miserable  lack  of  genius, 
has  enough  of  sound  sense,  must  have  perceived  that  by  remain- 
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iog  in  pi  nee  he  vacated  that  etronghold  in  which  he  had  rested 
invincible  so  long — his  ostentations  honesty,  his  integrity  of 
principle.  Now,  \s  it  probable  he  would  have  thrust  himself 
forward  with  the  poor  eovering  of  his  own  ability  into  the 
pelting  storm  of  infuriated  popular  feeling,  unless  he  had 
believed  himself  able  not  only  to  justify  himself  to  his  own 
heart,  but  to  come  forth  with  good  report  iigain  before  men  ?  .  .  . 
We  had  a  capital  debate  last  night  at  the  I'nion  on  the  subject ; 
"  Will  Mr.  Coleridge's  poem  of  the  Ancient  Mariner,  or  Mr. 
Martin's  Act^,  be  most  effectual  in  preventing  cruelty  to 
animals  ?  "  It  was  opened  with  some  very  deep  [joetical  criticism 
by  a  friend  of  Coleridge's;  then  the  great  unpoetical  King's 
man  tried  to  turn  the  poem  into  ridicule,  and  I  answered  him. 
Sunderland  followed  me  in  a  most  absurd  strain  of  hyperbolical 
Radicalism,  ending,  "To  give  the  people  an  opportunity  for 
developing  their  poetic  sympathies,  we  must  give  tbem  a  liberal 
education  ;  to  give  them  this,  we  must  overthrow  aa  aristocratical 
Government."  Then  Mr.  Symons — "  he  knew  Mr.  Martin  very 
well;  he  would  not  compare  all  hia  senatorial  abilities  with  the 
sole  production  before  them ;  he  knew  Mr.  Martin  was  actuated 
by  the  best  of  molives,  Mr.  Martin  would  be  much  hurt  by  the 
aspersions  east  Hjwn  him  in  that  Society,"  &e.  &e.  Mnch 
better,  however,  than  I  ever  heard  him  before.  Then  a  cjever 
Utilitarian  Rpeech,  and  lastly  a  most  eloquent  commentary  upon 
the  poem  itself,  from  a  very  sujK'rior  man,  which  so  won  on  the 
hearts  of  the  House,  that  when  he  i-ead  the  last  verses  the  cheer- 
ing was  tremendous.  ColiTidge,  however,  would  not  have 
carried  it,  hail  it  not  been  for  the  Brunswickers,  who  arrived  in 
full  orange  iMulges  to  vote  against  Martin.  I  am  getting  on 
very  slowly,  but  ttilerHbly  steadily,  in  Mathematics,  but,  alasl 
cannot  exclaim  with  one  of  the  poets  o£  the  Elizabethan  age, 
"  Sweet  analytic,  thou  hast  ravished  me."  I  have  had  two  or 
three  short  reviews  and  bits  of  poetry  in  the  J/AefHEum,  but  no- 
thing worth  sending  you.  Whewell  is  going  to  give  lectures  on 
Pohtical  Kcoiiomy  at  the  Philosophical  Society,  and  to  rciliici' 
the  whole  theory  of  rent  to  algobriical  formuJie.      I  hiive  a  Latin 
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declamation  in  about  a  fortnight.  Hare  is  very  much  amused  at 
the  topic  I  have  chosen — the  truth  of  the  essential  dualism  of 
Herodotus.  As  this  subject  penetrates  to  the  very  foundation  of 
Coleridge's  philosophy,  it  will  give  me  some  hard  fogging. 
Hallam  and  Fitzroy  are  the  men  whom  I  see  most  of.  The 
former  is  the  only  man  here  of  my  own  standing  before  whom 
I  bow  in  conscious  inferiority  in  everything.  ...  I  am  going 
to  give  a  small  dinner  next  week  to  Cavendish,  Wellesley, 
Wentworth,  and  some  two  others.  I  don't  think  people  are  par- 
ticularly gay  this  term,  though  there  was  a  grand  migration  to 
Hendon  on  Monday  night,  and  I  take  some  credit  to  myself  for 
having  resisted  the  contamination,  as  I  had  a  fancy  dress  all 
ready.  I  have  finished  "  Timbuctoo.^'  It  is  liked  by  the  Popeians 
and  Darwinians,  as  well  as  my  own  sect,  which  is  a  good  sig^. 
I  shall  let  Thirl  wall  correct  ad  libitum. 

li.  M.  M.  to  his  Father. 

February  '2^t/i,  1829. 
Hallam  0]>ened  at  the  Union  in  a  maiden  speech  against  the 
decapitation  of  Charles  last  night,  but  he  did  not  succeed  very 
well.  I  opposed  him  at  some  leugth,  but  am  afraid  I  was  too 
flashy.  Indee<l,  I  find  it  hard  to  trace  the  line  between  passion 
and  rant.  I  took  the  question  on  simple  constitutional  prin- 
ciples. I  open  next  Sunday  at  our  society  on  Mr.  Peel's 
conduct.  G.  Wellesley  is  going  to  defend  him.  By-the-bye, 
how  8uper}>ly  has  Cavendish  done  in  the  Tripos !  Wellesley, 
with  all  his  talents,  has  too  much  Etonian  frivolity  about  him 
ever  to  do  well  as  a  scholar.  Everybody  is  pleased  that 
Wordsworth  has  got  the  scholarship.  Lushington,  I  believe, 
was  next  him.  The  London  Union  does  not  seem  half  so  good 
as  ours.  Sterling  spoke  splendidly,  and  Mill  made  an  essay  on  * 
Wordsworth's  poetry  for  two  and  three-quarter  hours,  which 
delighted  me,  but  all  the  rest  was  meagre  in  the  extreme. 

"  Timbuctoo  "  was  the  subject  of  the  prize  poem  for 
the  year,  and,  as  a  previous  letter  has  shown,  Milnes 
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dnly  took  part  in  the  competition.  It  is  hardly- 
necessary  to  nay  that  he  did  not  achieve  the  success  he 
coveted.  The  prize-winner  was  a  young  man  then 
unknown  to  fame,  who  had  recently  become  an  inider- 
graduate  at  Trinity  College,  and  between  whom  and 
Milnes  a  lifelong  friendship  had  already  sprung  up ; 
who  was  de-stined  to  gain  for  himself,  within  a  few 
years  of  the  beginning  of  his  University  life,  a  place 
among  the  greatest  of  English  poets. 

Lord  Tennyson  preserved  his  feeling  of  affectionate 
regard  for  Milnes  throughout  the  life  of  the  latter.  He 
has  told  me  how  their  friendship  began.  It  was  on  the 
day  on  which  the  poet  entered  Trinity  College  as  an 
undergraduate.  He  saw  a  young  man  whose  face 
struck  him  so  much,  that  he  said  to  himself,  "  That  is 
a  man  I  should  like  to  know  ;  he  looks  the  best-tempered 
fellow  I  ever  saw."  It  was  Milues.  They  spoke  to 
each  other,  and  from  that  time  forward  they  were  friends. 
"  He  always  put  you  in  a  good  humour,"  were  the 
words  Lord  Tennyson  used  to  the  pre.sent  writer  when 
recalling  his  intercourse  with  Milnes  ;  and  as  the  phraae 
supplies  one  of  those  happy  touches  so  invaluable  to 
the  biographer,  I  venture  to  reproduce  it  here.  Kind- 
ness of  heart,  and  good  tamper — a  good  temper  wliich 
was,  I  admit,  liable  to  be  disturbed  by  little  gusts  of 
irascibility  such  as  are  common  to  sensitive  and  highly 
strung  natures — formed  the  passport  which  brought 
Milnes  into  social  favour  everywhere. 

Not  to  succeed  in  a  competition  for  poetry  in  which 
Alfred  Tennyson  was    one    of  the    competitors,  could 
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hardly  have  been  regarded,  even  by  a  man  far  more 
sensitive  than  Milnes,  as  a  serious  blow.  His  career  at 
Trinity  had,  however,  other  vicissitudes,  some  of  which 
mortified  him  j^jreatly. 

B.  M.  M.  to  hin  Father. 

Frill  ay  Evening,  June  hfh. 

Thank  heaven  thn  e3camination  is  over,  and  the  result  is  just 
what  I  expeet«Hl,  though  from  causes  I  hardly  anticipated.     I 
had  liwn  rea^ling  very  hard  before  it,  but  found  when  I  got  a 
papT  Ik? fore  me,  that  I  could  indeetl  write  down  what  I  had  got 
b}'  heart;  but  as  for  thinking,  and  deducing,  and  collecting  my 
scattered  knowle<lge,  it  was  perfectly  useless.     I  was  so  nervous 
and  aj^itated,  that  it  was  a  great  exertion  even  to  write  down 
anything^   memoriter  accurately,   and    as    it    happened,    hardly 
anvthina:  that  I  could  do  so  was  set.     It  was  much  the  same 
on  the  Hecrmd  day,  but  I  still  hoped  I  should  do  tolerably  in 
my  differential,  and  I   sat  up  nearly  all  the  preceding  night 
gettinj^  it  up.     It  came  on  in  the  afternoon,  when,  what  with 
fatigue  (I  had  written  for  four  hours  incessantly  in  the  morning) 
and  the  heat  of  the  hall,  I  soon  became  excessively  faint  and 
giddy,  and  could  hanlly  see  before  me.     My  agitation  increased 
^vi^TS'  moment,  and    I  went  out  for  some  minutes,  hoping  to 
collect  myself.     When  I  returned  it  was  all  in  vain,  and  when, 
after  trying  some  very  simple  things,  I  found  even  my  memory 
quite  gone,  I  lost  all  self-possession,  and  rushed  out  of  the  hall 
in  a  most  miserable  state,  and  cried  myself  to  sleep  on  my  sofa. 
I  don't  know  I  had  ever  hoped  for  a  first-class,  but  I  feel  so 
mortified  at  thus  having^  lost  it  irrevocably,  that  it  was  quite  a 
shock  to  mc.     The  next  morning  I  had  such  a  dreadful  headache 
that  I  did  not  go  in  at  all,  as  I  was  sure  I  could  have  done  next 
to  nothing,  and  |)eople  would  not  have  believed  me  so  unwell  as 
I  was.     1  was,  however,  much  better  in  the  afternoon,  and  now 
hope  with  a  few  days'  rest  to  get  quite  strong  again.     I  am, 
however,  convinced  of  one  fact,  that  for  purposes  of  examination 
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I  my  studying  mathematics  is  totally  useless.  I  am  sure  I  have 
given  them  a  fair  clianue,  and  the  only  thing  I  regret  is  that 
they  have  cost  you  so  much.  J  have  not,  indeed,  devoted  my 
whole  time  to  tliem,  but  I  liavf  read  them  liarder  than  I  ever 
did  anything  in  my  life;  perhaps  the  time  I  have  spent  on  them 
has  not  been  uf^tually  thrown  away,  as  it  has  been  a  mental 
einploymeiit,  and  certainly  I  have  not  the  same  repugnance  to 
them  I  once  huJ.  As  for  my  classics,  there  has  been  a  great 
deal  both  of  composition  aud  cram.  Out  of  these  I  have  done 
(IS  well  as  I  cx|»ected.  I  have  not  the  least  anxiety  now  about 
what  class  I  am  in,  as  I  Iiave  no  bets  this  year,  and  nobody 
expects  me  to  be  high. 


As  it  liappent'd,  the  pruibund  dejection  displayed  in 
this  letter  was  uncjilled  for.  When  the  re.su!t  of  the 
examination  became  known,  he  found  that  ho  had  done 
very  much  better  than  he  had  supposed,  and  received  the 
somewhat  niortifyinf^f  assurance  from  his  tutor.i  that  if 
he  had  remained  to  the  end,  he  would  undoubtedly  have 
secured  a  very  liigh  place  in  the  list. 

Once  more  he  arranged  to  join  his  family  at  Boulogne 
during  the  summer,  and  propo.sed  to  take  with  him  one 
of  his  Cambridge  friends.     Hallam  could  not   go,  but 
Tennyson — Charles  Tennyson,  brother  of  Alfred — was 
willing  to  do  so.     Before  hr  left  Cambridge,  however, 
Milnes  had  an  adventure  of  a  kind  which  he  dearly 
I  loved,  and  which  procured  for  him  at  the  time  a  Uttle 
I  notoriety.     This  was  an  ascent  in  a  balloon  with  Mr. 
Green,  the  well-known  aeronaut.     Another  undergrad- 
uate, Mr.  George  Wyndham  Scott,  afterwards  Hector  of 
Kentisbere,  in  Devonshire,  joined  him  in  the  adventur- 
\  ou£  flight,  and,  curiously  enough,  the  two  young  men. 
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who  met  for  the  first  time  in  the  balloon,  never 
met  again.  ''Ascendat  Mr.  Milnes,  May  19,  1829, 
W.  Whewell,"  is  the  exact  form  in  which  Milnes  ob- 
tained leave  to  make  this  novel  flight  from  his  University. 
"  Precisely  at  half-past  six  o'clock,"  says  the  local 
newspaper,  chronicling  this  ascent,  "the  preliminary 
arrangements  having  been  completed,  the  intrepid  aero- 
naut entered  the  car,  followed  by  his  spirited  companions, 
each  of  whom  sat  at  one  end,  Mr.  Green  standing  in  the 
centre.  At  a  given  signal  the  cords  were  loosened,  and 
the  machine  rose  in  a  most  majestic  manner,  amidst  the 
shouts  of  the  assembled  multitude."  One  can  well 
imagine  the  enthusiasm  with  which  the  undergraduates 
beheld  the  flight  of  two  of  their  brethren  heavenwards. 
Hardly  had  the  ascent  commenced,  than  Milnes  produced 
a  pencil,  and  l^gan  the  following  note  to  his  friend 
Arthur  Hallam  :-=— 

It  M.  M.  to  A.  H,  Hallam, 
Dear  Hallam, — Your  friend  in  the  skies  speeds  this  note  to  you 
at  an  elevation  of  about  a  mile  and  a  half  from  the  base  earthy  where 
you  are  grovelling.  Oh,  if  the  spirit  of  Adonais  would  sail  with  me 
in  my  little  boat,  my  very  crescent  moon  !  The  sun  has  given  me  a 
little  headache,  but  a  light  breeze  comes  playing  along^.  Now 
we  cross  St.  Neot^s.  The  whole  country  looks  a  beautiful 
model ;  the  wind  near  the  earth  is  tremendously  high^  and  the 
descent  will  be  rather  dangerous.  We  have  ascended  2,000  feet 
since  I  Ixjgan  this,  but  no  motion  is  perceptible  ;  now  the  shout 
rises  from  the  earth,  in  a  sort  of  distant  wail.  The  sun  is  painting 
the  clouds.     In  a  little  basket 

The  remainder  of  this  effusion  is  illegible,  but  a  note, 
in  the  handwriting  of  its  author,  attached  to  it  is  as 
follows : — 
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I  wrote  the  al)0ve  note  to  my  friend  Arthur  Hallam,  on  the 
occasion  of  my  ascent  with  Mr.  Green,  from  Cambridge,  in  1829, 
We  descended  in  Lord  Northampton's  Park,  at  Castle  Ashby,  in 
Northamptonshire,  1  intended  to  wrap  up  the  note  with  some 
solid  substance,  to  lel  it  fall  as  we  i>assed  over  some  town,  and 
to  beg  whoever  found  it  to  put  it  in  the  )iost.  I  forget  what 
el  re  um  stance  prevented  me  from  linishing  it. 

He  must  have  written  a  s^econd  and  fuller  account  of 
his  atrial  voyage,  which  extended  over  a  distance  of  forty 
miles,  to  Arthur  Hallam.  as  the  following  lettei- shows  ; — 
./.  //.  ILi/lnm  to  H.  M.  M. 

67,  Wimpolc  Street,  T/inmlMi/. 
Brava  !  Bravissima  !  If  I  were  dying  I  could  not  refrain  from 
taking  my  pen  in  hand  to  congratulate  the  prince  of  all  aeronaut*. 
You  are  not  yet  Gazetted,  so  your  letter  woe  the  first  notice  I 
received  of  your  adventure.  To  say  the  truth,  I  by  no  means 
expected  suth  a  notice,  for  T  had  been  sceptical  all  along  as  to 
your  possessing  physical  courage  enough  to  venture.  Hence- 
forward I  shall  look  on  you  with  much  increased  reverence.  A 
jHiwer  has  gone  forth  from  you,  and  woe  to  any  idolater  of 
negations  who,  denying  its  influence,  should  look  on  "him  as 
flies"  with  the  same  coolness  as  he  bad  before  on  "him  as 
speaks."  Your  account  is  admirable,  as  far  as  it  (^oes,  but  surely 
you  eould  fill  another  sheet  with  pneumatologica.  Talk  of 
chapels  like  ivory  boxes,  trees  like  bits  of  stick,  why,  a  Lockian 
could  have  said  us  much  !  For  the  honour  of  transcendentalism 
and  Shclleyism  give  me  something  more  refined.  By  all  means 
come  and  see  me  in  London.  You  will  have  heai'd  from 
Tennyson  that  I  am  kept  within  gates  here,  I  am  better  to-day 
than  I  have  l>cen  for  the  last  week,  but  you  will  pardon  me, 
I  hope,  for  uot  exerting  ray  eyes  more  at  present.  Pray  write 
often  to  mc  in  the  course  of  the  next  dreaiy  five  mouths,  and 
believe  me. 

Yours  reverentially  and  Invingly, 

A,  II.  Hai-lam. 
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As  I  have  given  Hallam's  expression  of  doubt  as  toJ 
the   physical  courage  of  his  friend,  it  is  only  fair  ixrm 
state,  on  the  authority  of  the  newspapei-s  of  the  day,  thatS 
Mr.  Green  bore  testimony  to  the  perfect  self-possessionJ 
shown  throughout    the    whole    trip  by    his  two   com- 
panions.   At  this  point,  too,  T  may  observe  that  Hallam, 
for  whom  Milnes  entertained  so  strong  a  regard  and 
respect,     was,    according    to    their   contemporaries    at  | 
Oxford,  "  at  one  time  very  unjust  "  towards  the  latter,  .1 
No  memory,  however,  of  such  passing  injustice  Hngei 
for  a  moment  in  the  breast  of  Milnes,  who  never  eea* 
to   love  and  revere  the  memory    of  the   young   friend 
whose    brilliant  career  was  so  early  cut  short  by  thel 
"  blind  Fury  with  the  abhorred  shear-s." 

His  plans  for  joining  his  family  with  one  of  thei 
Tennysons  at  Boulogne  were  frustrated  by  the  depar- 
ture of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Milnes  with  their  daughtefi 
from  that  town  for  Italy.  Tiieir  son  joined  them  ] 
eu  Totiti'  at  Paris,  where  he  was  introduced  to  General  I 
Lafayette,  Baron  Cuvier,  and  other  noted  people,  and  1 
accompanied  them  to  Switzerland,  where  he  made  a  tour  j 
on  his  own  account,  and  enjoyed  for  the  first  time  the  i 
delight  of  sojourning  amid  the  majestic  beauties  of  the  j 
Alps.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Milnes  in  the  meantime  had  estah-' 
lished  themselves  at  Milan,  where  they  were  to  residea 
for  several  years.  We  shall  have  many  glimpseitl 
in  Eichard  Milnes's  letters  of  life  in  Northeral 
Italy  in  those  days  when  Austrian  rule  was  supreme! 
throughout  Lombardy  and  Venetia.  The  story  toldj 
by  Mrs.  Milnes  in  her  journal  proves  that  the  EnglishT 
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'  femily  was  very  soon  made  at  home  in  the  society  of 
Milan,  such  as  it  was.  Even  the  great  gulf  which 
divided  the  Governed  from  the  Governors  did  not  seem 
to  affect  them,  and  they  were  equally  welcome  in  the 
salons  of  the  Italians  and  the  palace  of  the  Austrian 
Viceroy.  It  was  a  pleasant  and  by  no  means  unprofit- 
able life  which  the  exiles  led.  Mr.  Milnes,  indeed,  pre- 
sfirved  his  critical  attitude  of  mind,  even  under  the 
seductive  skies  of  Italy  ;  and  whilst  he  was  by  no  means 
blind  to  the  hardships  and  the  injustices  attached  to 
Austrian  rule,  he  was  equally  ready  to  point  out  to  his 
son  the  defects  of  the  Italian  character,  and  the  extent 
to  which  long  years  of  bondage  had  enfeebled  their 
powers  of  self-government.  Mrs,  Milnes,  with  her  great 
love  of  music  and  her  uncommon  powers  as  an  executant, 
thoroughly  enjoyed  the  society  of  the  many  artists  of 
distinction,  both  amateur  and  professional,  who  were  at 
tliat  time  to  be  found  in  Milan ;  whilst  her  daughter 
steadily  pursued  her  education  under  the  best  masters 
the  city  could  afford.  Richard  Milnes  was  only  able 
to  be  with  his  family  at  intervals,  the  claims  of  Uni- 
versity life  in  England  being  paramount ;  but  from 
the  first  he  seems  to  have  formed  a  warm  attachment, 
not  only  for  Italian  life,  but  for  the  Italian  character. 
His  sympathetic  temperament  quickly  enabled  him  to 
enter  into  the  feelings  of  those  around  him,  and  the 
development  of  that  cosmopolitanism  of  mind  and  tem- 
perament, which  ti.1  the  last  was  so  striking  a  feature  in 
his  character,  made  rapid  advances  during  these  years 
of  his  early  sojourn  in  Italy.     Side  by  side  with  his 
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<*aiiil)ri(|^4^  fricMulships  now  grew  up  a  whole  series  of 
IrioiHlNliips,  not  less  sincere  than  warm,  with  many 
iliiliiiiiN  of  distinction,  as  well  as  with  not  a  few 
I^Jntrlish  residents.  The  fruits  of  these  friendships  are 
to  l)(<  found  in  profusion  in  Milnes's  subsequent  corre- 
Hpoiid(»nn»,  as  woll  as  in  many  of  liis  poems  and  prose 
writings.  At  th(»  close  of  the  lonij  vacation  he  returned 
to  Kii^Hand. 

1 1\  a  hotter  to  his  father  from  Paris  he  says : — 

I  hud  a  delightful  two  hours'  conversation  with  Cousin  this 
morning,  mostly  on  politics.  One  of  his  remarks  was,  "  What 
in  it.  niakcH  Lafayette  a  mere  idol  of  the  public,  and  B.  Con- 
Hlaiiti  a  p/tniaenr,  and  Wellington  and  Peel  mere  engines  of 
Stills  ?  They  are  not  metaphysicians.  For  a  man  to  be  now 
a  Mtaiiisman  he  must  first  be  a  philosopher. '^  He  embraced  me 
iiHwt  alTcctionately. 

/?.  J/.  Jf.  to  h'lH  Father, 

CambrUhjey  Oct,  ilZtid,  1829. 

My  books  are  all  on  my  shelves,  Hallam  in  my  great-chair,  your 
list  of  books  on  my  table ;  so  I  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  write 
to  you,  and  sit  down  to  read.  This  place,  with  its  usual  accom- 
paniments, seems — i>erhap8  from  contrast — to  be  all  that  dulness 
nui  make  it.  The  very  air  is  insipid,  and  unmeaning  words  and 
more  unmeaning  faces  throng  on  every  side ;  and  I  mean  to  be 
enormously  eclectic,  not  living,  as  Lady  Morgan  says,  with  a 
lifth  jisirt  of  the  world,  but  an  infinitely  smaller  fraction.  Hare 
has  not  yet  arrived.  Thirhvall  I  have  had  an  hour  with.  He  says 
that  there  is  no  connection  between  political  and  literary  para- 
Ivsis,  and  that  there  is  no  reason  of  this  kind  that  the  Milanese 
should  not  be  a  most  intellectual  people.  W  he  well  looks  quite 
a  gentleman,  raves  about  Lalande,  and  has  been  taking  an 
architectural  tour  in  Germany.  We  have  no  novelties  of  anv 
reputed  calibre — a   Cavendish^  an   Arundel,   a   Sir  Somebody 
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Preston,  Lord  Duncan,  a  Lord  St.  John,  and  Lord  Sandwich. 
Do  you  know  anytliin^  about  any  of  them?  This  is  all  my 
Walpoliana.  Now  for  your  letter.  The  eeeay  was  dqxisited  in 
full  time  a(.  the  Master's  Lodge.  I  did  not  make  the  corrections 
you  wished,  as  the  latter  part  o£  them  iiuitc  perverted  my 
meaning,  and  the  others  were  not  worth  taking  to  Jones. 
You  must  be  quite  insane  to  t^lk  of  my  writing  on  the  finances 
of  Kugland  in  my  melancholy  state  of  ignorance.  No,  no — stop 
till  I  have  read  something  on  the  siibjecl,  then  I  will  write  to 
you  as  much  as  you  please.  I  will  tell  you  now  what  I  mean  to 
do  for  the  month — Political  Economy,  Itivlian,  German,  speaking, 
and  a  little  Metaphysics,  leoturestin  Geology,  which  cost  nothing, 
and  the  College  of  Astronomy  on  Newton.  As  for  my  other 
plans,  I  can  only  say  I  am  firmly  convinced  that  alt  this 
Cambridge  talking  will  he  rather  injurious  than  otherwise,  if  it 
is  not  skilfully  and  laborionely  adaptwl  to  the  House.  I  do  not 
quarrel  with  the  stone,  hut  it  must  be  strangely  shaped  for  so 
strange  an  architecture.  I  told  yon  I  met  Wellefiley  in  iovm  ; 
we  had  a  long  talk  about  the  Union.  One  of  his  remarks  was  : 
"  The  very  fincncj  which  it  gives  you  is  itself  injurious  in  the 
House.  They  are  po  conceited  with  their  own  importance  that 
they  are  pleased  with  the  confusion  and  hesitation  of  a  tyro,  and 
are  ready  enough  to  give  him  credit  for  intellectual  superiority. 
If,  on  the  contrary,  he  does  not  in  the  least  seem  to  quail  before 
them,  however  apparently  humble  he  muy  he,  they  imagine  it 
only  a  disguise,  and  set  upon  him  with  a  merciless  hostility."  Is 
there  not  some  truth  in  this  ?  I  am  convinced  that  if  I  cannot 
come  soon  into  Parliament,  attendance  on  the  House,  however 
disgusting,  is  a  most  indispensable  teilinm.  As  for  Germany,  a 
few  months  with  such  men  as  Niebuhr,  who  you  must  know  has 
held  high  diplomatic  situations,  and  Sehlegel — yon  remember  his 
"Dramatic  Litetaturc  " — must  be  of  deep  mental  advantage. 
LadyMorgansaysthey  who  would  legislate  for  the  world  must  lire 
in  the  world,  and  tlio  best  intentions,  aided  by  the  best  talents, 
ivill  lie  found  inadequate  to  serve  the  great  cause  of  humanity  if 
its  schemes,  though  perfect  in  the  abstract,  are  inapplicable  to  the 
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actual  state  of  society.  This  is  true  enough,  but  it  is  surely  the 
part  of  a  wise  man  to  have  a  canon  to  which  he  can  adapt  these 
furtive  circumstances^  and  not,  making  these  very  circom- 
stauces  his  nile,  adapt  his  principles  to  them.  I  did  not  see 
Sterling  in  town  to  ask  him  about  the  Courts  of  Law,  but  shall 
write  to  him.  Kemble  is  at  College,  reading  metaphysics  ; 
Tennyson's  poem  ha.s  made  quite  a  sensation ;  it  is  certainly  equal 
to  most  parts  of  Miltr»n.  Hallam  is  looking  ver>'  well,  and  in 
full  force ;  his  marvellous  mind  has  been  gleaning  in  wisdom 
from  every  tract  of  knowledge.  Cousin  said,  "  It  is  a  fit  thing 
that  the  wm  of  a  great  historian  should  be  a  great  metaphysician.'' 
I  found  a  i^onnet  from  him  awaiting  me  in  town;  here  are  the 
last  lines: — 

*'  Enough  of  flickering  mirth  and  random  life. 
Yearnings  are  in  them  for  a  lofty  dome ; 
Trample  that  mask — a  sterner  part  assume, 
Whether  thou  championest  Urania's  strife. 
Or,  marked  by  Freedom  for  her  toga'd  sway, 
Reclaim'st  thy  father's  soon  abandoned  bay."     .     . 

Living  in  London,  supposing  that  I  had  a  mutton  chop  at  a 
coflfee-house  three  days  a  week,  would  at  any  rate  be  cheaper  than 
at  Cambridge.  Gaskell  is  leading  the  Union  at  Oxford  trium- 
phantly. .  Lord  Monson  has  bought  Cardinal  Fesch's 
collection  of  pictures  for  1150,000. 


J{.  M.  M,  1o  It  in  Mother, 

Nor,  St/i,  1829. 

Our  debate  on  Wordsworth  and  Byron  went  oflF  very  ill.  I 
8]ioke  for  an  hour  and  twenty  minutes — they  tell  me,  very  fluently; 
but  I  was  HO  anxious  to  be  quiet  and  simple,  that  I  am  afraid  I 
overshot  my  mark,  and  became  rather  prosy,  and  it  was  alto- 
gether more  a  serious  essay  or  a  sermon  than  a  speech.  Hallam 
s|>oke  well,  but  shortly;  he  would  be  a  splendid  speaker  if  he 
had  more  nerve.     The  votes  were  only  twenty-three  for  Words- 
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worth.  Hare  said  the  number  was  too  lai^,  for  tliaL  there  were 
not  twenty-three  men  in  the  room  really  worthy  to  he  Words- 
wort  hians. 

Julius  Hare's  remark  was  cliaractevistic  of  the  feel- 
ing of  Cambridge  at  that  period.  The  young  men  of  the 
University  were  living  under  the  shadow  of  two  great 
names,  those  of  Wordsworth  and  of  Shelley.  Milnes 
throughout  his  life  was  proud  of  the  fact  that  as  an 
undergraduate  he  had  done  something  to  generate  the 
enthusiasm  for  Wordsworth,  which  miglit  almost  be  said 
to  date  from  the  time  of  these*  discussions  at  the  Union. 
"  When  I  look  back,"  he  said,  shortly  before  Iris  death, 
,  at  a  meeting  of  the  Wordsworth  Society,  "  upon  that 
I  time,  and  the  so  to  say  mental  proceedings  by  which  it 
was  made  important  to  the  lives  of  all  who  shared  in  it, 
I  tind  it  somewhat  difficult  precisely  to  comprehend  the 
'  cause  uf  that  enthusiasm  for  Wordsworth.  It  was 
coutemptiraneous  with  a  burst  of  interest  in  the  poetry 
of  Shelley  and  of  Keats.  The  enthusiasm  for 

Keats  is,  I  think,  very  intelligible;  he  is  essentially  the 
poet  of  youth  ;  he  is  the  embodiment,  as  it  were,  of  youth 
and  poetry,  in  the  richness  of  tiie  imagination  and  in  the 
abundance  of  melodious  power.     We  also,  I  think,  fully 
comprehend,  now  that  Shelley  has  taken  his  just  place 
,  among  the  poets  of  England,  how  delightful  it  was  to 
our  youthful  intei-ests,  and  I  may  say,  to  our  youtiiful 
1  vanity,  to  raise  the  name  of  Shelley  from  the  obscurity, 
I  I  might  almost  say  even  the   infamy,  which   at  that 
[  time  attached    to  it,  to  the  high  atmosphere   of  pure 
I  im^ination  in  which  it  now  exists  in  the  estimate  of  all 
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roal  l(>vi»rs  of  British  literature.  But  there  was  no  such 
roiwon  why  we  should  have  laboured  to  any  similar 
t»xt<»nt  for  the  elevation  of  the  name  and  works  of  Mr. 
Wordsworth.  The  name  of  Wordsworth  was  familiar 
to  tlio  crowd  at  Cambridge  in  two  ways.  His  brother 
wiiM  th«»  Master  of  Trinity,  a  venerated  and  respected  old 
f((»ntloman,  the  author  of  a  very  dull  ecclesiastical  bio- 
ftraphy,  who  had  not  recommended  himself  to  the  under- 
ffraduato  mind  by  any  exhibition  of  geniality  or  a  special 
int(^r<>Ht  in  our  pursuits,  our  avocations,  or  even  our 
Htudies.  We  had  at  Cambridge,  in  the  son  of  that  Dr. 
Wordsworth;  by  the  name  of  Christopher  Wordsworth, 
a  very  eminent  scholar,  and  not  unagreeable  companion, 
but  h(»  manifested  in  youth  the  germs  of  that  outwardly 
hard,  though  inwardly  benevolent,  character  which  so 
much  distinguished  him  as  the  learned,  pious,  excellent 
julministrator,  the  Bishop  of  Lincoln."  There  was  some- 
thing, however,  in  the  moral  spirit  of  Wordsworth,  as 
well  Jis  of  Shelley,  which  touched  the  hearts  of  the  Cam- 
bridge youth  of  that  period,  and  led  them  to  revolt 
against  the  worship  of  BjTon,  which  was  then  almost 
supreme  in  the  literary  world. 

Here  it  may  be  well  to  say  something  of  the  Union 
in  that  year  (1829),  and  of  the  men  who  took  part  in 
its  proceedings.  Trinity  College  counted  among  its 
tutors  and  students  an  extraordinary  number  of  men  of 
distinction.  Whewell,  and  Julius  Hare,  and  Connop 
Thirlwall,  as  the  reader  has  seen,  were  among  the 
tutors,  and  Milnes  was  on  affectionate  terms  with  all 
three.      Among    the    undergraduates    were   the   three 


EARLY    YEARS. 


^  Tennysons     (Frederick,    Charles,    and    Alfred),    Ralph 
Bemal  (who  subsequently  became  known  to  fame  as 
Mr.  Bernal  Osborne),  Thackeray,  G.   S.    Venables.  E. 
Blakesley,  E.  L.  and  Henry  Lnshington,  Jiimes  Sped- 
ding.  Richard  Trencli,  Charles  Rann  Kennedy.  Arthur 
Hallain.   Henry  Alt'ord,  John  Allen   (the  prototype  of 
Major  Dobbin),  W.  H.  Thompson  (subsequently  Regius 
Professor    of   Greek    and   Miister   of  Trinity),    Robert 
Monteith,  Edward  Horsman,  and  Thomas  Sunderland. 
[  The  last-named  of  these  was  the  man  who  filled  the 
greatest  place  in  tlie  eyes  of  his  contemporaries  in  the 
I  little  world  at  Trinity,  and  who  seemed  to  them  to  be 
destined  to  make  the  deepe.'it  mark  upon  his  generation. 
Speaking  at  the  Inaugural  Proceedings  of  the  Union 
Society,  when  they  entered  their  new  Club-house    in 
18G(),  Lord  Houghton,  after  referring  to  the  "low,  ill- 
ventilated,  ill-lit,   cavernous,  tavernous  gallerj-,  at  the 
back  of  the  Red  Lion  Tnn,"  which  was  the   meeting- 
place  of  the  Union  in  his  days,  went  on  to  say,  "There 
L  was  one  man,  the  greatest  speaker,  i  think,  I  ever  heard, 
[  a  man  with  the  highest  oratorical  gift,  a  man  of  the 
I  name  of  Sunderland,  who  only  lives  in  the  memory  of 
rhis  own  generation,  and  for  this  reason,  that  he  was 
I  only  known  at  the   Union  at  Cambridge."      How   it 
kcaine  to  pass  that  this  brilliant  student  and  orator,  who 
I  was  the  autocrat  of  the  Union  and  of  Trinity,  ruling 
t  supreme   even    over    such    minds    as  those  of  Hallam, 
Tennyson,  and  Milnes,  was  doomed  to  spend  a  long  lile 
Lin  obscurity,  is  a  sad  story,  which  may  be  briefly  told. 
I'On  leaving  Cambridge,  he  disappeared  from  the  view  of 
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his  contemporaries,  who  never  heard  of  him  again  until, 
nearly  forty,  years  afterwards,  in  June,  1867,  there 
appeared  in  the  Obituary  of  the  Twiea  a  brief  announce- 
ment of  his  death.  Subsequent  inquiries  elicited  the 
fact  that  shortly  after  leaving  Cambridge,  and  whilst 
travelling  upon  the  Continent,  his  brain  became  de- 
ranged, and  the  brilliant  intellect  which  had  been  so 
universally  admired  was  irrevocably  shattered.  The 
attack  of  acute  mania,  which  was  the  first  symptom  of 
the  terrible  catastrophe,  passed  away,  but  it  left  him  the 
victim  of  incurable  delusions,  and  of  habits  the  almost 
inevitable  result  of  his  mental  condition.  Lost  to  his 
old  friends,  he  led  for  years  the  life  of  a  nomad,  wander- 
ing from  place  to  place,  under  the  cloud  of  a  settled 
melancholy,  still  pursuing  the  studies  which  had 
interested  him  at  the  University,  still  pouring  forth  his 
thoughts  upon  those  subjects  on  which  he  had  been 
wont  to  speak  so  brilliantly  at  the  Union,  and  at  times 
astonishing  the  traveller  who  encountered  him  in  some 
country  inn,  where  for  the  moment  he  had  fixed  his 
abode,  by  his  unrivalled  command  of  language,  the  vast- 
ness  of  his  knowledge,  and  the  brilliancy  of  his  imagina- 
tion. But,  alas!  in  all  that  he  said  or  wrote,  proofs  of 
the  insanity  which  lurked  within  him  were  to  be  found. 
Death,  when  it  found  him  at  last,  came  as  a  welcome 
termination  to  a  ruined  and  hopeless  career.  The  story 
is  no  uncommon  one  in  this  life,  with  its  manifold 
vicissitudes  and  disappointments,  but  no  one  Avho  writes 
of  the  Cambridge  of  1829  can  afford  to  omit  from  his 
narrative  the  name  of  Thomas  Sunderland. 


EAJII.Y    YEAJIF!. 


It  was  early  in  the  December  of  tliat  year  that  the 
Cambridge  Union  distinguished  itself  by  sending  a 
deputation  to  the  kindred  society  at  Oxford,  to  maintain 
the  superiority  of  Shetley  to  Byron.  Sir  Francis  Doyle, 
then  an  undergraduate  at  Oxford,  and  Mr.  Gladstone, 
his  fellow-collegian,  invited  the  Cambridge  Union,  which 
had  distinguished  itself  by  the  ardour  with  which  it  had 
championed  tlie  cause  of  the  poet  whom  Oxford  had 
turne<l  from  it>i  doors,  to  send  over  a  dei>utation  to 
maintain  the  claims  of  its  favourite.  Arthur  Hallam 
(through  whom  the  "  Adonais  "  had  for  the  first  time  been 
printed  in  England),  Milnes,  and  Sunderland,  were  the 
men  chosen  to  speak  for  Shelley  and  their  University. 
Years  afterwards  Lord  Houghton,  telling  the  story  of 
the  memorable  expedition,  was  wont  to  say  that  when 
on  behalf  of  himself  and  his  colleagues  he  applied  to  Dr. 
Wordsworth  fur  an  '■  Exeat,"  he  did  not  make  it  quite 
clear  to  that  venerable  dignitary  whether  Shelley  or 
Wordsworth  was  the  poet  whose  intellectual  character 
was  to  be  defended  by  the  deputation.  "  I  have  always 
had  a  dim  suspicion,  though  probably  I  did  not  do  so, 
that  I  substituted  the  name  of  Wordsworth  for  Shelley." 
However  this  may  be,  the  "  Exeat "'  was  granted,  and 
the  three  young  men  went  across  the  snowy  country  to 
Oxford,  to  fulfil  their  self-imposed  task. 

R.  M.  M.  to  hh  Mother. 

Difc.  bti,  18i9. 
My  dear  MoTHEit, — Tlio  two  full  letters  on  my  table  remind 
me  oE  my  Hileuci-,  whii'h   I  fi'ar  has  rather  outs tepix-il  its  projicr 
hounds.       I  am  iloiii^  all   1  (.-nn  to  become  mcthodiuul,  so  I  will 
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write  you  a  methodical  letter.  First,  tacts  and  incidents ;  secondly^ 
answers  to  your  letters ;  thirdly,  anything  else.  As  for  the  first 
eha|)t<T,  I  think  the  only  point  that  comes  under  that  head  is  the 
day  and  a  half  I  have  spent  at  Oxford.  I  wanted  much  to  see 
the  ])laee  and  the  men,  and  had  no  objection  to  speak  in  their 
s^H'iety  ;  so,  as  they  had  a  good  subject  for  debate  (the  compara- 
live  merits  of  Shelley  and  Byron),  and  Sunderland  and  Hallam 
wen*  both  willing  to  go— and  the  Master,  when  he  heard  what 
was  our  purpose,  very  kindly  gave  us  an  Exeat — we  drove  man- 
fully through  the  snow,  arriving  in  time  to  speak  that  evening, 
wen»  feted  the  next  day,  and  saw  the  lions,  and  came  back  the  next 
morning.  The  set  of  men  I  saw  corresiK)nded  very  well  to  my 
own  set  here,  so  I  could  form  a  pretty  just  comparison.  The  man 
that  foot  me  most  was  the  youngest  Gladstone  of  Liverpool — I 
am  sure,  a  very  superior  person.  Doyle,  whose  sister  you  have 
mot  at  Wheatley,  is  also  clever.  Gaskell  *  is  as  different  as 
jHk^sible  from  what  I  expected — ven/  plain ,  completely  unaffected 
and  simple  in  his  manners,  and  good-natured,  even  to  boyishness. 
Sunderland  spoke  first  after  Doyle,  who  opened,  then  Hallam^ 
then  some  Oxonians,  and  I  succeeded.  The  contrast  from  our  long, 
noisy,  shuflfling,  s(;raping,  talking,  vulgar,  ridiculous-looking  kind 
of  assembly,  to  a  neat  little  square  room,  with  eighty  or  ninety 
young  gentlemen  sprucely  dressed,  sitting  on  chairs  or  lounging 
about  the  tire-plaee,  was  enough  to  unnerve  a  more  confident 
jK^rson  than  myself.  Even  the  brazen  Sunderland  was  somewhat 
awinl,  and  became  tautological,  and  spoke  what  we  should  call  an 
inferior  speech,  but  which  dazzled  his  hearers.  Hallam,  as  being 
among  old  friends,  was  bold,  and  spoke  well.  I  was  certainly 
nervous,  but,  I  think,  pleased  my  audience  better  than  I  pleased 
myself.  The  Oxonian  si)eaking  is  wretched.  Gaskeirs  knack 
of  Parliamentary  phrases  is  wonderful.  He  offered  to  repeat  me 
the  tellers  in  every  debate  for  the  last  sixty  years,  and  suggest<Ki  a 
most  amusing  game,  which  consisted  in  each  ixjrson  telling  the 
name  of  a  borough  and  of  the  persons  who  represent  it,  and  whoever 

•  H'lH  relative,  Jaiuos  MilncH  Gaskell,  of  Thorue  House,  Wakefield, 
afterwards  member  for  Wenlock. 
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stopped  first  ])aid  a  forfeit!!     "My  father  and   I,"  he   said, 
"  played  at  it  nearly  a  whole  day  without  stopping." 

1   hope  GaBkell  is  coming  liere  t«  ajeak  in  ahout  a  fortnight. 
The  only  other  news  I  have  for  you,  is  the  diamissal  from  Trinity  of 

an  acquftintauL-e  ol'  mine,  a  eon  of ,  for  rowing,  and  thromug 

Peacock's  books  outof  the  window ;  the  anniversary  Clubdinnen>, 
which  have  overflowed  with  turtle  and  venison ;  and  the  death  of 
I  the  head  waiter  at  the  "Hoop,"  whom  I  suppose  my  father  knew 
(vulgarly  called  Will  of  the  Hoop),  who  cut  his  femoral  artery  in 
drawing  a  cork,  and  died  in  two  minutes.  The  last  debate  at  the 
Union  was  about  the  hereditary  aristocracy.  I  spoke  almost 
extempore,  and  as  fluently  as  I  could  wish.  I  have  quite  recovered 
the  talking  knack,  but  cannot  acquire  Sunderland's  eonfidence, 
tliat  nothing  can  ever  make  him  hesitate  a  single  moment.  The 
jitieiittum  is  going  to  ho  given  up,  Maurice,  the  editor,  is  going 
I  into  the  Church,  and  to  try  for  the  first-clans  at  Oxford. 

My  Homeric  essay  will  he  out  to-morrow  ;  I  shall  send   a 

I  coipy  to  my  grandmother  and  another  to  Mr.  Brown,  but  shall 

let  no  more  go  out  of  this  place.     I    have  corrected  the  style 

very  rigorously,  and  it  certiiiiily  does  not  read  ill.     My  com- 

'  petitor   who   came  in  second  also  prints   his.     .     .     ,     Papa's 

definition  of  an  orator  is  so  modest  and  simple  a  one,  that  I  i-an 

only  equal  it  by  the  schemes  of  the  most  system-drunken  political 

I  economist.     Tell  him  that  a  time-worn  and  money-less  country 

I  like  England  has  a  great  deal  more   chance   of  starling  into 

j  youth  and  health  and  omnipotence  under  the  waud  of  a  gjolitical 

j  theoriser  tlian^ — I  will  not  say  of  my  becoming,  but  of  the  world 

T  seeing    such  an  orator  us  he  images  to  himself.     Tell  him 

i  that  if  Shakespeare  had  attempted  to  be<^ome  a  Laplace,  or  the 

I  converse,  they  would  both  have  foiled  the  grand  purpose  for 

I  which  the  Deity  formed  them ;  and  that  a  trial  to  fuse  poetry 

I  into  the  dry  bones  of  reason  and  fact,  or  to  liquefy  the  latter 

into  the  former,  would  be  as  strange  an  attempt  as  to  convert 

I  the  fat  Bedford  level  into  a  Chamouni,  or  the  Spliigen  into  the 

Carse  of  Gowrie — each  has  its  use,  each  its  beauty.     Tell  him 

'  that  a  wise  man  said,  "  Si  cum  natura  sapio  sub  numinc,  id  vere 
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plusqoam  satis  est/'  I  do  not  say  an  attempt  may  not  be  made 
to  make  an  equilibrium  between  the  faculties  ot*  the  mind,  but 
for  any  mind  to  be  full  in  its  strength  and  conscious  might,  it 
must  follow  where  nature  leads  it.  I  must  re|>eat,  as  I  said 
before,  that  if  Parliamentary  inHuenee  is  to  be  exercised  on  the 
veual  and  animal  min<ls  of  such  men  as  Mr.  Dick,  I  conceive  no 
good  or  great  man  would  ever  try  to  wield  it ;  but  1  hope  it  is 
otherwise.  I  think  the  duty  of  a  statesman  is  solely  to  address 
himself  to  the  aristocracy  of  mind,  and  through  their  minds  alone 
to  influence  the  vulgar.  His  object  is  to  gain  men  who  will  go 
with  him,  not  after  him,  fellow-soldiers,  not  drummers  and 
camp-boys.  Also  tell  mio  padre  that  I  shall  quite  think  it  my 
duty  to  send  to  Mettemich  some  information  or  other  about  him, 
that  the  |>ersonal  loving-kindness  of  the  Austrians  might  bring 
him  to  a  proper  sense  of  their  government.  A  moral  despotism 
would  be  certainly  the  best  of  governments,  but  a  moral  people 
would  never  submit  to  a  despotism.  ...  I  see  papa  quotes 
Elizabeth  as  a  supporter  of  his  despotical  theory.  She  was  in 
sooth  a  wicked  tyrant,  but  by  a  wonderful  tact  appealed  so 
strongly  to  the  vanity  of  the  people,  and  loaded  them  with  such 
flattering  and  gorgeous  chains,  that  in  the  pride  and  pomp  of 
national  dignity  they  merged  that  of  the  individual.  Is  it  so 
with  the  Milanese  and  their  alien  taskmasters?  But  I  must 
thank  him  for  his  second  letter,  which,  on  Coleridge's  definition 
of  a  gentleman  (^'a  man  with  an  indifference  to  money 
matters''),  was  exceedingly  ungentlemanly.  I  really  do  not 
think  but  that  a  very  moderate  fortune  is  enough  to  give  a 
man  a  start  in  Parliament  Canning  was  poor  enough.  If  I 
was  to  bwjome  an  M.P.  for  amusement,  I  see  no  reason  why 
I  should  not  go  into  Parliament  next  year;  but  as  I  have  never 
thought  of  this,  any  more  than  of  living  at  Chatsworth,  it  does 
not  make  a  part  of  the  question.  To  undertake  it  as  a  profession, 
with  my  scant  knowledge  of  the  world,  is  indeed  absurd  at  pre- 
sent. ...  I  had  a  religious  conversazione  last  night,  and  some 
very  good  singing  afterwards.  We  have  had  some  capital  debates 
in  our  society  called  "  The  Apostles";  we  attacked  Paley  to-night 
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The  mention  of  the  JtAeiiteum  in  the  foregoing 
letter  calls  for  a  word  of  explanation.  The  Atheneeam, 
it  will  be  remembered,  was  originally  started  by  Mr. 
James  Silk  liuckingham.  Among  his  contributors  was 
Frederick  Denison  Maurice,  at  that  time  an  under- 
graduate at  Cambridge.  In  the  course  of  a  few  months 
the  Literary  Chronicle  came  into  existence,  Maurice 
being  its  editor;  and  in  August,  ls28,  the  two  pub- 
lications were  merged  under  Maurice's  editorship. 
Milnes,  like  Sterling  and  other  members  of  his  set 
at  Cambridge,  contributed  frequently  to  the  journal 
during  Maurice's  conuection  with  it,  and  his  literary 
criticisms  and  essays  in  that  periodical  were  practically 
his  first  contributions  to  the  press. 

The  famous  association  popularly  known  as  "  The 
Apostles,"  of  which  the  first  mention  in  Milnes's  corre- 
spondence is  in  the  f'oiegoiug  letter,  has  earned  a  place 
I  its  own  in  the  history  of  Cambridge.     It  was  origin- 
ally started  in  the  year   1820,  under  the  name  of  the 
Conversazione  Society,  and  was  limited  to  twelve  mem- 
bers in  residence;  the   name  of  Apostles  being  in  the 
first  instance  given  to  the  members  in  derision.    Among 
those  connected  with  the  little  society  in  Milnes's  time 
were  Alfred  Tennyson,  Arthur  Hatlani,  Trench,  Alford, 
"W.   H.    Thompson,   Blakesley,    Chades    Merivale  (tlie 
historian  of  Rome),  G.  S.  Venables,  and  Edmund  Lush- 
'  ington,    afterwards    Professor    of    Greek    at    Glasgow. 
1  Frederick  Maurice,  C.  11.  Kennedy,  and  Spedding,  the 
I  biographer  of  Bacon,  were  also  members.     The  society 
to  be   famous  in   the  time  of  Buller,  Sterling. 
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Maurice,  and  Trench.     "  Then  came  the  halo  of  Tena 
son's  young  celebrity.  .     Within  the  society  i 

self  there  is  no  hierarehv  of  greatness ;  all  are  friend 
'J'lioae  who  liave  heen  couteinpttraries  meet  through  1 
as  bmthers  ;  till,  old    and  young,  have  a  bond  of  sym- 
pathy in  fellow-membership ;  all  have  a  common    joy 
and  a  romnion  inten'st  in  the  memory  of  bright  dayR 
that  am    ^mo,  of  daily  rambles  and  evening  meeting! 
oi'  times    when  they  walked  and  talked    with   single 
hearted  friends  in  scenes  hallowed  hy  many  memoriet 
and  traditions,  or  by  the  banks  of  Cam  or  in  the  Hmft 
Iroed   avenues  of  Trinity,  or  even  within  sound  of  tbd 
(freat  organ  of  the  great  chapel  of  King's,  or  in  titl 
rural  nuift   of    Madiiigly  or  Grantchester — someti 
perhaps, 

'  Yennuiiff  for  ttie  largo   excitement   whirli  the   eoming  yei 
w.-iiM  yii'M,' 

but  all,  as  thoy  stood  on  the  threshold  of  life,  hopeft 
and  liappy,  gladdened  by  genial  influences  which  i 
never  forgotten,  and  sunned  by  warm  friendships  i 
youth,  which  never  die." 

So  wrote  Mr.  W.  D.  Christie  of  the  Apostles, 
whom  he  had  himself  been  one.  All  who  knew  Loi| 
Houghton  knew  also  not  only  how  admirably  he  i 
o^lapted  to  make  a  prominent  and  popular  figure  in  thai 
little  band  of  young  men,  but  with  what  fidelity  and 
tenderness  throughout  his  long  life  he  clung  to  th) 
memories  which  the  mention  of  its  name  conjured  np. 

Before  me  lies  a  volume  of  "  Memorials  "  of  his  stajti 
at  Cambridge,  gathered  together  by  Milnes  after  he  lei 


I 


EAULY    YEARS.  83 

'  the  University.  It  has  more  than  a  personal  or  bio- 
graphical interest.  Tiiere  is  a  list  of  the  Trinity 
College  prizemen  for  1829,  from  which  it  appears  that 
he  took  the  second  Euglish  iJecliiniation  Prize,  Sunder- 
land taking  the  first;  and  that  he  also  cjirried  off  the 

,  prize  for  the  English  Essay,  the  subject  of  wliich  was 
the  "  Influence  of    Homer."     It    is    notable    that    the 

I  motto  on  the  title-page  of  this  essay  was  supplied  by  a 

I  couplet  from  Tennyson  : — 

"  List'nin^  the  lordly  mimic  flowing  from 
The  illimitable  years  " — 

Prolmbly  the  first  lines  ever  quoted  in  this  way  from 
the  great  poet.  There  is  also  a  copy  of  the  Trans- 
actiouH  of  the  Union  Society,  printed  in  1834,  from 
which  it  appears  that  Milnes  first  spoke  in  a  debate  on 
November  13,  1S27.  and  that  from  that  time  forward 
,he  spoke  frequently  during  his  stay  at  the  University. 
Among  his  fellow-disputants  Sunderland  holds  the 
TOost  prominent  place ;  but  Charles  Buller,  Kemble, 
Sterling,  Blakesley,  Trench,  Pmed,  Hallam,  Venables, 
Thackeray,  Alford,  and  Kinglake,  are  also  mentioned. 

The  little  volume  has  a  special  value  because  it 
contains  the  thin  pamphlet  in  wliich  the  "  Adonais  "  of 
Shelley  was  first  presented  to  the  English  publie, 
'Charles  Tennyson's  poem  on  the  expedition  of  Napoleon 
Bonaparte  into  Russia,  Hallam 's  "  Timbuctoo."  and  the 
prize  poem  on  the  same  theme  by  Alfred  Tennyson,  as 
well  as  many  similar  records  of  that  era  in  tlie  history 
of  Cambridge.  There  is,  too,  the  Epilogue  written 
0  2 


84  THE   LIFE   OF  LORD   HOUGHTON. 

to  3fuc/i  Ado  About  Nothing,  on  the  occasion  of  that 
comedy  being  performed  by  the  Cambridge  Amateor 
Dramatic  Club  on  March  19th,  1830.  Prom  the  list  of 
performers  it  appears  that  Milnes  took  the  part  of 
Beatrice,  and  also  fulfilled  the  duties  of  stage-manager 
— Kemble,  Hallam,  Edward  El  lice,  Fitzroy,  Monteith, 
O'Brien,  and  Warburton,  being  among  his  fellow-actors. 
The  Epilogue  was  written  by  Milnes,  and  its  closing 
lines  are  as  follows  : — 


a 


But,  ere  our  artless  pag'eant  disappear. 
We  ask  one  boon — if  in  some  after-year 
In  evening  hours  your  eye  should  chance  to  light 
On  any  name  you  recognised  to-night — 
On  some  brief  record  of  their  mortal  lot — 
Married  or  murdered,  ruined,  or  what  not  ? — 
While  natural  thought  returns  upon  its  tracks 
Just  pause  and  murmur  ere  you  call  it  back. 
With  pleasant  memory,  sipping  your  liqueur — 
'  Yes,  yes,  he  was  a  Cambridge  Amateur.^ '' 


OlIAPTEE  III. 


V  N  D       ITALY. 


I  ijOndon  TJniverBity— I^tew  to  his  Fiithor— Attonde  the  Houb 

Goee  to  Bonn— Life  nt  Milan — PorpIexilicB  of  Life — Venicf — Visits  Ireland 
— ^Aubrey  de  Vere'ii  Reminisccncea — Itomo — Wiseman — Mivts  ChurleB 
MncCorthy — ^I'roj  acted  Greek  Tour. 


"  I  OFTEN  wonder  what  will  be  your  future  destiny,  and 

I  think  you  are  near  something  very  glorious,  but  you 

will  never  reach  it.     I  wish  it  were  in  my  power  to  give 

you  all  the  good  I  possess,  and  which  you  want,  for  I 

I  would  willingly  pull  down  my  hut  to  build  your  palace." 

I  The.se    were   the  words   in    which    one    of   his   college 

L  friends,  Stafford  O'Brien,  wrote  to  Milnes  during  the 

I  year  1830,  when  his  career  at  Cambridge  was  draiviug 

I  to  a  close.     They  afford  a  glimpse  of  the  estimation  in 

I  which  the  young  man  was  held  by  his  contemporaries 

I  at  the  University.     No  one  doubted  his  brilliant  powers 

of  mind — the  eclecticism  of  his  sympathies,  the  gener- 

I  osity  and  geniality  of  his  disposition,  his  love  of  para- 

f  dox,  the  vastnesfl  of  the  field  of  knowledge  which  he 

sought    to  cultivate,  and  .the  cosmopolitanism    of  his 

[  spirit.     All  these  things,  however,  seemed,  in  the  eyes 

I  of  his  friends,  to  tell  against  his  chance  of  attaining 
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that  future  distinction  which  he  might  otherwise  have 
made  his  own.  It  was,  as  we  have  seen,  no  ordinary 
band  of  young  men  of  whom  he  made  one  at  Cam- 
bridge, nor  was  it  in  itself  a  small  distinction  to  be  the 
friend  and  associate  of  such  men.  That  he  was  recog- 
nised by  the  ablest  among  them  as  the  equal  of  any  is 
proved  alike  by  their  letters  and  by  the  recollections  of 
the  survivors.  In  the  eyes  of  many,  indeed,  the  judg- 
ment passed  upon  him  by  Stafford  O'Brien  would  have 
seemed  unwarrantiibly  despondent,  for  unquestionably 
Milnes  was  one  of  the  most  brilliant  of  that  bright 
company  of  ardent  youths.  Sir  Francis  Doyle  in  his 
lleminisconces  luu^  told  us  how,  in  the  expedition  to 
Oxfonl  on  Whalf  of  Shellev,  the  oratorical  honours  of 
the  day  foil  to  Milnos,  albeit  Hallam  and  Sunderland 
wore  his  ooni|H^titors ;  and  again  and  again  in  his  cor- 
rospondouiV  at  the  time  there  is  abundant  proof  that  he 
was  no<  only  one  of  the  best  beloved  of  the  Apostles, 
but  i>no  of  whom  his  contemporaries  expected  the 
j;reatost  thiuirs  in  the  future. 

It  is  intoivsting  to  note  that  during  the  early  part 
i>r  |S:lO  Milnos  spent  some  time  in  London  as  a  student 
at  \\w  \\w\\  rooentlv-foundvHl  Universitv  in  Gower Street ; 
\\\\k\  in  onix^lliu;:  himself  verv  earlv  anions:  the  under- 
f^raihijitrs  of  that  institution,  he  g;nv  striking  proof  of 
InN  Nupori\M*ity  to  sivturian  and  jv>litioal  prvjudices.  The 
\i'v\  nuino  \>f  the  rnivoR^itv  v>f  London  stank  in  the 
uoMtriU  of  th\>so  who  had  Kvn  brvnight  up  at  the  older 
M'litM  \\{  loaruinjLT*  ami  it  w;^s  a  strvnig  measure  for  an 
ut'tniil    Nt\idont    at    Trinity,   with   the   t;i<tes  and  the 
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liBBociationa  of  Milnes,  to  connect  himself  with  an 
■Bsociation  so  generally  disliked.  But  his  attendance 
on  the  classes  iu  Gower  Street  was  not  without  its 
advantages,  altogether  apart  from  any  improvement  in 
his  edacatiuD  which  might  result  from  it.  It  afforded 
him  more  frequent  opportunities  for  meeting  that  little 
body  o£  Cambridge  men  who  were  now  resident  in  the 
metropolis,  and  of  whom  the  most  eminent  were  John 
Sterling  and  Frederick  Maurice.  Among  the  other 
friends  with  whom  at  this  period  he  came  into  frequent 
contact  were  John  Stuart  Mill  and  the  Kembles,  whose 
son,  J.  M.  Kemble,  was  a  fellow-student  at  Trinity. 
Fanny  Kemble,  the  niece  of  Mrs.  Siddons,  was  charm- 
ing the  town  by  her  acting,  and  Milnes,  like  most  of 
the  young  men  of  his  day,  was  filled  with  admiration 
for  a  genius  so  hue  and  a  heart  so  pure  and  simple.  He 
himself,  it  may  l>e  remarked  en  pftHsani,  had  attained 
distinction  ou  the  boards  of  the  Amateur  Dramatic 
Club  at  Cambridge,  where  his  impersonation  of  certain 
characters,  and  notably  of  Mrs.  Malaprop,  had  roused 
almost  as  much  enthusiasm  among  the  members  of  the 
club  as  Miss  Kemble's  Juliet  had  evoked  in  the  wider 
arena  of  Covent  Garden.  The  frivolous  side  of  life, 
however,  if  the  stage  may  be  said  to  belong  to  it,  by 
■no  means  absorbed  his  leisure  moments.  He  was  about 
lihis  time  a  regular  attendant  at  the  church  of  Edward 
Irving,  for  whom  he  had  a  profound  admiration.  "He 
is  indeed,"  he  says,  "  the  apostle  of  the  age,  and  his 
Snglish  is  more  like  Jeremy  Taylor's  than  any  I  ever 
1  or  heard.". 
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R.  M.  Af.  to  hin  Father. 

Jan.  20a,  1830. 
My  mission  to  Oxford  would  never  have  taken  place  except 
for  that  peculiar  subject  which  you  despise.  It  was  an  earnest 
>vish  to  tell  of  and  propagate  that  stupendous  genius  that  took 
me  there.  I  could  not  expect  to  please  much  where  there  were 
no  tjfmpathies  to  excite.  Why  is  he  fatiguing  to  you?  Why 
is  he  delightful  to  me  ?  Is  my  mind  better  strung  to  labour 
than  yours?  Am  I  less  fond  ot*  facility  and  lubricity  in  study? 
You  will  not  flatter  me  by  saying  this.  I  suspect  the  case  to  be 
that^  having  accustomed  yourself  to  consider  poetry  "  a  thing  of 
idle  hours  and  vacant  thought/^  when  it  first  presented  itself 
as  a  study  you  were  struck  with  the  change.  Mamma  asks 
whether  I  speak  as  well  as  Sunderland.  I  say.  Certainly  not, 
for  his  speaking  as  an  art  is  perfect ;  his  best  sentences  are 
always  learned  by  heart,  and  the  common  current  of  his  woids 
runs  on  so  fountain-like,  that  you  might  deem  it  was  a  speaking 
automaton  before  you.  Now  mine  is  good  exactly  in  the  pro- 
portion that  I  am  interested ;  I  have  hardly  any  rhetoric.  We 
have  the  "  Education  of  the  People  "  next  term — a  charming 
subject.  I  have  just  read  the  Dissertation  on  Parties.  Mr. 
Hallam  advised  me  to  study  Bolingbroke,  Shaftesbury,  and 
Temple.  He  liked  my  Homer  very  much.  Lord  Lansdowne 
said  "  it  showed  talent,  but  the  writer  was  of  a  school.^'  That 
is,  I  suppose,  no  communicant  of  the  high  indivisible  Church  of 
Whig  superficiality  and  useful  knowledge.  A  line  of  books, 
and  I  have  done.  The  two  new  ones  I  have  read  are  Coleridge 
on  Church  and  State,  and  Moore^s  Byron.  The  first  has  given 
me  the  only  clear  idea  I  ever  had  of  the  English  Constitution  ; 
the  second  I  am  delighted  with,  as  I  think  I  completely  antici- 
pat-ed  it  in  my  estimate  of  Byron.  Passion,  imagination,  fancy, 
all  were  his,  but  not  the  one  holy  cement  of  poetic  feeling  to 
amalgamate  and  unify  the  whole. 

There    were   many    discussions    about   this   period 
between  Milnes  and  his  father  on  the  subject  of  his 
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fature.     Mr.    Pemberton  Milnes,  though  he  iniijht    be 
disappointed  at  the  manner  in  whicli  his  son's  undoubted 
talents  liail  developed  themselves,  still  clun^  to  the  hope 
that  he  might  make  a  ^reat  figure  in  the  House  of  Com- 
mons, and  revive  the  tradition    of   his    own  youthful 
eminence.  Milues  himself  was  distinctly  ambitious,  and 
was  drawn  almost  as  strongly  towards  the  pursuit  of  poli- 
tics as  towards  the  cultivation  of  literature,  but  he  shared 
the  fastidiousness  of  his  father,  and  was  far  more  inclined 
to  criticise  the  work  of  others  than  either  to  engage  in 
construction  himself  or  to  become  the  mere  follower  of 
a  party  leader.     It  is  not  necessary  to  recall  all  the  dis- 
■  cossions  between  father  and  son  as  to  the  possibilities 
[  of  a  Parliamentary  career  for  the  latter,  though  here  and 
I  there  a  few  lines  may  be  given  to  indicate  the  direction  in 
which  the  mind  of  one  or  the  other  was  moving.     In  the 
early  part  of  IS30  a  question  of  more  immediate  interest 
than  that  of  his  admission  to  Parliament  occtipied  the 
I  mind  of  Milnes.     His  father  wished  him  to  go  during 
I  the  summer  to  Paris  for  the  purpose  of  improving  his 
I  French  pronunciation ;  he.  on  the  other  hand,  was  bent 
upon  going   to  Germany  in  order  to  study  the  German 
language  and  literature ;  and.  as  it  will  be  seen  in  the 
subsequent  correspondence,  he  carried  his  point. 


R.  M.  M.  to  iU  Fu/ier. 

l-H.  Uf,  IS.-JO. 


I 

^^E  .  .  .  Turning  over  Lord  Byron's  Li£e  a  week  ago,  I  found 
^^H  ^  pBMBge  in  one  of  his  jouroaiB,  which  applies  very  well  to  my 
^■Oxford  speeeh,  whieh  I  find  people  are  fiurprised  made  so  Uttlc 
^H  impressiou.     It  is  this  :  at't«r  speaking  of  all  the  orators  of  hie 
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day,  he  Bays,  "  I  heard  Bob  Milttiis'  second  speech ;  it  made  n<^l 
irapreBBion  whatever."     Foi/a,  motuienr,  on  jietit  parler  bien  *ttM*^ 
/aire  d'tmpreniott,  comiiea  lie  fois  m'avez-vous  enfendu  ilire  cela  f 
I  foresee  this  subject  will  be  ii  standing  joke  againet  me  at  the 
Union.     I  suppose  you  liave  seen  gome  extracts  from  the  book  in 
Galiffiumi.  The  letters  are  as  good  as  Horace  Walpole's,  and  two  ' 
or  three  good  stories  of  S.  Daviee,  who,  he  says,  could  beat  &U  I 
the  set  in  wit  and  cunversation.   Now  for  a  line  about  Germany. ' 
Sunderland  wishes  to  go  there  with  me — or,  rather,  to  meet  c 
there — and  I  find  that  Kemble,  Trench,  and  Blakesleyivillbeth*! 
summer  at  Heidelberg.     Kemble  has  just  written  a  letter  which  I 
would,  I  think,  give  you  a  different  opinion  of  those  universities  I 
than  yon  now  have.     He  says  that  the  depth  of  the  knuwledgs  1 
of  the  vouiig  men  there  is  something  he  conid  hardly  have  con- 
ceived ;    they  study  everything,  iind  everything  well.    He  is  now  I 
at  Municii,  wliere  he  is  going  on  very  steadily,  and  reading  very  ( 
hard.       Your  great  error   seems    to    me  tfi    lie   in   confounding  I 
Euperticiality  and  generalisation.     Now  the  great  void  I  find  itt  I 
ray  mind  is  that  I  do  study  things  in  reference  to  a  few  facta  | 
for  a  particular  purpose,  and  not  to  acquii'e  any  knowledge  of  th«  I 
thing  itself  for  itself.     So  you  need  not  be  afraid  of  my  joining  I 
the  pious  and  well-dispoaed  company  who,  i;onsisting  of  ninety  I 
families  disgusted   with   the   present   condition   of    the   moral  [ 
European    world,   have    issued    from    Germany  and   established  I 
themselves  on  one  of  the  islands  <:in  the  Norwegian  eoast,  and  ( 
renewed  the  ancient  rites  and  ancestral  religion  of  Thor  and  ot  i 
Odin.     I  have  really  nu  great  inclination  for  a  residence  in  Farisl 
just  now,  and  I  have  too  many  great  things  to  study  to  givflj 
attention  to  anything  so  frivolous  as  a  perfect  knowledge 
language  for  itself  alone — though  good  enough  in  its  way — andl 
I  think  you  would  not  hesitate  about  the  advantage  of  reading  I 
German  or  sj^eaking  French.     ,     .     Prince   Leopold  seems  very  I 
slow  in  deciding  between  the  oUum  siiu-  dlgmlale  and  the  iligiii- 
tas  xiue  otto  [referring  to  the  offer  of  the  Crown  of  Greece].     A 
battne  was  given  him  the  other  day  at  Ashbridge,  at  which  all 
the  walks  were  swept,  and  hassocks  placed  at  the  coiners  of  the 
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reovers  for  the  shooterB  to  stand  on.     What  a  situation  for  a  king 
[  of  Sparta  and  siicoeasor  of  Pericles  ! 

Snrderland  leaves  Cambridge  to-morrow  [lie  writes,  Feb.  1 1  th]. 
I  should  be  very  sorrj  to  lose  sight  of  him,  though  he  is  a  man 
}  whom  I  could  never  make  a  friend  of.  He  yearas  after  power ; 
&nd  certainly  if  talent  can  force  a  way  to  eminence,  his  will  doit. 
His  self-conceit  and  contempt  of  all  others  except  the  oligarchy 
of  his  momentary  admiration  will  stand  in  his  way,  but  eveu 
this  may  be  of  use  iu  imparting  to  liim  a  dignity  and  high  tone 
I  of  conscious  power  which  is  60  good  a  substitute  for  nink  iind 
[  station. 

n.  M.  M.  to  hU  UothtT. 

Februarg  t%th,  1S30. 

.     Kwnble  hjis  come  back  to  go  into  orders,  having 

had  a  living  given  him,  and  is  np  here  for  his  degree.      He  is 

most  delightfully  uuafFected  and   well  iufi^rmeil,  and  seems  to 

have    derived    immense    advantage    from    Germany.       He    has 

L  talked  to  me  u.  good  deal  about  his  sister,  and  seems  very  proud 

iof  her,  and  well  he  may  be.     ...     I  read  an  essay  on  the 

Ictate   of  the   country   at   a  society   called   The   Apostles    last 

^'Saturday.     I  hurried  it  too  much  to  be  very  good.     One  jmrty 

■telled  it  too  metaphysical,  others  (the  greater  paitj  too  |>ractiea1, 

tut   it  fetok   altogether  very  well.     The  set^— that  is,  all   the 

■  faobles,  &c.,  who  had  been  civil  to  me — dined  with  me  last  week. 

t  gave  them,  I  will  venture  to  say,  the  best  and  the  cheapest 

inner  ever   given   here.     .  Harvey  and  O'Brien  and  a 

>od  many  others  have  been  getting  up  a  play,  in  which  I  take 

ft  second-rate  part,  a  sort  of  city  husband  to  Fitzroy,  who  acta  a 

Idnd  of  Duchess  of  St.  Albans.     I  could  not  take  a  part  svhich 

would   take   up   much   time   or    trouble.      The    play   is   Lord 

Glengall's  new    comedy,    Tlu-    Follies    »/  FaMun.     It    will  be 

^'■oted  next  week.     I  daresay  Harriette  will  laugh,  when  I   tell 

Srou  that  though  Hallam  and  I  remain  very  intimate,  I  do  not 

e  bim  once  for  the  twenty  times  I  am  with  Filzroy  or  O'Bi'ien. 

?he  former  is  really  so  much  attached  to  me  that  I  must  love 

pbim,  if  he  had  no  other  good  qualities,  and  he  has  so  many. 
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O'Brien  is  fascination  itself.  Did  neither  papa  nor  you  know 
his  mother^  Emma  Noel  ?  We  sing  duets  together,  and  I 
really  think^  if  I  was  with  him  much  longer,  he  would  make  me 
Oil  good  as  himself.  ...  I  will  now  pass  on  to  Mr.  Milnes. 
You  ask  me,  sir,  what  my  politics  are.  How  strange  a  ques- 
tion! and  one  you  know  I  cannot  answer.  If  there  is  one  thing 
upon  which  I  have  ever  prided  myself,  it  is  on  having  no 
politics  at  all,  and  judging  every  measure  hy  its  individual 
mfrits.  That  by  this  means  I  have  arrived  at  some  political 
principles  is  very  true,  but  they  are  too  general  to  be  applied 
with  any  accuracy  to  business  of  the  day.  That  the  Parliament 
represents  the  intellect,  not  the  will,  of  the  nation ;  that  it  is 
impossible  to  support  a  marrowless  aristocTacy,  who  have  nothing 
but  wealth  to  uphold  them  when  the  reverent  feeling  has  ex- 
pired; that  the  education  of  the  people  ought  to  proceed  in 
subserviency  to  their  will ;  that  a  free  trade  in  corn  ought  to 
accompany  the  reduction  of  the  funds;  that  we  ought  to  return 
to  a  metallic  currency ;  that  a  man's  moral  wealth  ought  to 
enter  all  questions  of  political  economy,  in  the  same  way  as 
money's  worth  is  the  thing  desirable,  not  money.  These  and 
some  similar  axioms  are  the  sum-total  of  my  politics,  and  I 
suppose  the  party  which  most  approximates  to  them  is  that  of 
Palmerston  and  Grant,  the  Canningites.  I  was  much  amused 
by  Gaskell's  saying  that  he  should  vote  with  Lord  Clanricarde 
nut  of  respect  for  Canning,  but  perhaps  I  may  go  to  the  other 
extreme ;  however,  I  am  on  the  safe  side.  ...  I  remember 
you  once  told  me  to  lead  the  Union ;  this  1  could  not  do  if  I 
stayed  here  a  century,  and  for  this  reason  :  a  leader  there  must 
be  a  violent  politician  and  a  party  politician,  or  he  must  have  a 
private  party.     I  shall  never  be  the  one  or  have  the  other. 

R.  M.  M.  to  his  Fafher. 

March  \Uh,  1830. 

Sunderland  has  gone  to  the  Isle  of  Man,  to  live  there 
some  time  in  perfect  solitude,  to  expatriate  himself  as  much  as 
he  can,  he  says,  from  human  feelings,  and  ^^  be  able  to  cut  his 
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fcther's  throat,  if  neccssiry,  in  the  j^ood  cause. "  Since  I  wrcite 
I  havi?  made  two  extempore  attemjtts  at  the  Union  ;  the  first  to 
eat  up  a  man  who  had  been  ignorantly  impertinent,  and  with 
folding  my  arms  and  mimicking  Pitt's  antithetical  phrase  (for  in 
sarcasm  alone  is  that  engine  greatly  available),  I  really  made 
great  play.  The  second,  a  great  noisy  speech  of  half  an  hour, 
inll  oF  invocation  and  clap-trap  in  debate,  whieh  also  took ;  so  I 
wn  rather  pleased.  I  had  Hare  and  Thirlwall  to  dine  with  me 
almost  alone  last  week,  and  a  conversazione  of  all  the  phases  of 
our  literary  microcosm — classics  and  milteuaiians,  philosophers 
and  politicians— the  most  amusing  farrago  I  ever  saw.  .  . 
Kemhie  has  talked  to  me  about  his  sister ;  if  the  season  goes  on 
B8  it  has  begun,  the  whole  debt  of  the  theatre  will  be  cleared  off 
before  the  end.  Is  uot  this  a  line  thing  for  a  girl  of  sixteen  lo 
do  ?  He  told  me  that  he  had  not  heard  from  his  family  for  a  long 
timCj  when  one  day  at  Munich  he  look  np  a  newspaper  and  read, 
"  to-morrow  Miss  V.  Kemble  will  appear  in  Juliet."  He  de- 
Bcribed  the  impression  as  a  cold  sword  run  through  his  heart. 
.  .  .  Poor  Fred  Tennyson  is  sitting  by  me  while  I  am 
writing.  He  took  up  your  long  letter,  and  said,  "  I  have  no 
cue  to  write  to  me  on  such  things."  It  is  most  sad  to  see  this 
highly-talented  being  thrown  away  frf)m  sot'iety  and  himself 
by  hard  circumstances  of  temperament  and  fortune.  He  won't 
exert  himself  to  write  for  the  Greek  Ode,  which  he  would  be 
certain  to  get,  out  of  pure  melancholy  idleness.  One  of  his 
brothers  is  publishing  a  volume  of  poems,  which  will  be  out 
to-morrow ;  and  the  youngest  [the  great  poet]  is  publishing  two 
little  volumes  with  Hallam,  which  will  be  out  in  about  two 
tnonths. 

R.  M.  M.  (u  hin  Fitthr. 

March  tllh,  1830. 

.    .    .   I  am  wi-iting  for  the  prize  potm,  so  sliall  not  take  my 

degree    till    after  it    comes    out.     The    subject,    you    know,    is 

Byzantium,  and   I  am  writing  the  most   Popish,  sober,    noisy, 

lialf -sentimental,  half-bombastic  thing  I  can.      I  begin  at  once, 

"  To  mufec  on  Pera's  elope  at  cool  of  eve," 


M  THE   LIFE    OF  LORD   HOUGHTON. 

dnsh  on  through  the  Constantines^  talk  furious  Cliristianity,  and 
end  with  the  Apocalypse.  If  the  execution  be  as  politic  as  the 
scheme,  I  have  a  good  chance  of  it,  particularly  as  this  year  they 
are  sure  to  give  it  to  one  most  antithetical  to  Tennyson's. 

On  April  4tli  he  writes  to  his  mother  his  farewell 
letter  from  his  old  rooms  at  Trinity,  and  the  natural 
sadness  at  the  thought  that  the  ''  thing  as  a  part  of  life 
is  all  over  and  for  ever  *'  weighs  upon  his  spirits.  Yet, 
even  under  the  influence  of  the  depression,  he  is  able  to 
give  a  graphic  account  of  a  journey  to  St.  Ives  to  hear 
Cobbett  lecture : — 

He  spoke  in  a  bam  to  about  one  hundred  farmers  and 
Cambridgi*  men.  It  la.<teil  full  three  hours,  and  he  never  paused, 
sat  down,  or  recalled  a  word,  but  went  through  the  whole  series 
i>f  the  causes  of  the  distress:  currency;  poor  laws;  Church 
pn^jx^rty  ;  Crown  lands;  standing  army,  &c.,and  wound  up  with 
radical  reform.  He  was  at  one  time  conversational,  at  another 
humorous,  at  another  eloi|uent,  yet  all  in  the  same  idiomatic 
phraseolc^y.  The  impression  on  the  farmers  was  decidedly 
favourable,  and  I  was  much  pleased  with  the  whole.  He  came 
here  on  foot,  his  daughters  following  in  his  carriage.  .  •  I  have 
onlv  heard  two  stories  bv  wav  of  news  ;  one,  that  the  Duke  cif 
St.  Albans  asked  the  showman  of  the  Siamese  boys,  who,  you 
know,  are  joined  together,  whether  they  were  brothers;  and  the 
other,  that  Prince  Le^^pold,  being  rei*ommended  to  read  Plutarch 
for  Grecian  low,  got  the  British  Plutan*h  by  mistake,  and  laid 
down  the  Life  of  Sir  Christopher  Wren  in  great  indignation, 
exclaiming  there  was  hardly  anything  alxnit  Greece  in  it. 

From  Cambridge,  Milnes  went  to  Yorkshire,  and 
visited  the  familv  house  at  Frvston,  which  had  so  lone 
been  practically  closed.  One  of  his  objects  in  doing 
so  was  to  consult  local  friends  of  influence  as  to  the 
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bility   of  his    coming    in    for    Pontefract,    on    the 

dissolution  of  Parliament  at  tlic  death  of  the  King,  an 

I  event  which  was  then  imminent.     Then  he  returned  to 

I  town,  and  gave  his  days  to  the  London  University,  and 

Lmost  of  his  nights  to  the  Housi^  of  Commons. 

Ji.  M.  M.  to  }m  FatbT. 

May,  1S30. 
I  havi!  beard  some  debatcB  since  I  wrate  last.      The  beet  was 
on  tbe  Jews'  Bill.     O'Connell  spoke  better  than  I  have  ever  beard 
him— energetic,  but  not  well  pointed.    He  ended  witli  one  striking 
'  expression.    He  liad  spoken  of  what  he  bad  deemed  the  petty  inter- 
ference of  human  power  in  tbe  great  works  of  Providence,  that 
,  the  Jews  bad  advanced  in  wealth  and  power  against  all  obstnoles, 
I  and  "  who  will  now  dare  to  say  tliat  the  arm  of  the  Almighty  is 
\  shortened?"    There  was  only  one  really  good  speech,  as  far  as 
L  matter  and  argument — that  of   J,ord   Belgruve.     He    was   un- 
finswerable,  and  his   attempted   confntera   made   great  fools  of 
I  lliemselves.       Wliat  a   purling   stream  of   bngunge   Goulburn 
f  emits  \  so  full  of  phrased  nothings  and  gentle  shufflings.  .  .  . 
Sonderland  mefts  me  sometimes  at  the  House.     He  rails  against 
all  politics,  and  is  quite  asbame^i  of  himself  for  nourishing  such 
a  petty  ambition  as  to  overthrow  the  despieable  antagonist*  of 
Parliament.     I  should  mnth  enjoy  the  effect  of  bin  demolishing 
rhetoric  among  Huskisson  and  bis  brother- dunderheads.     There 
r»re  a  few  political  men  whom  I  want  to  know — very  few— the 
Qrants,  Palmerston,  Sir  J.  Graham,  and  Spring  Rice — I  think 
BiluEJsall.     McCuIlocb's  lectures  improve  nj)on  him;   he  is   ton 
labstract  in  bis  views,  he  does  not  attend  to  moilitications,  but  he 
Felaborates  a   principle,  and   gives  it  to  you  to  weave  up  very 
riflgeniously.     ...     I  have  been  to  one  or  two  balls,  about  one  a 
week ;  Mrs.  Stanhope's  was  very  agreeable.     Fountain  Wilson 
edressedlikcMawworm.    Lady  Coik*^  has  given  me  a  dinner; 
Hatlam,  and  Gait  the  Scotch  novelist,  and  Mr.  Lister  the  author 
•  Lnily  Cork  wsh  IjIs  f;rpnt-ami(. 
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of  "  Granby/'  and  some  blue  ladies^  were  the  party,  and  some  other 
iiffenifeurs  in  the  evening.  Fanny  Kemble  was  to  have  come,  but 
was  tired  with  acting.  I  go  to  Mrs.  K.^s  some  evening  this  week. 
She  told  me  her  daughter  had  never  seemed  the  least  elated  with 
her  success  till  her  father  told  her  she  had  cleared  him  a  debt  of 
j6II,000,  and  then  she  owned  she  was  proud.  She  is  not  eighteen. 
Campbell  *  has  asked  me  to  dine  on  Monday,  and  meet  all  the 
artists.  Nothing  can  exceed  his  civility  to  me.  He  pressed  me 
very  much  to  stay  in  his  house,  as  being  nearer  the  House  of 
Commons  than  this,  and  said  he  hoped  I  would  make  all  possible 
use  of  him.  I  met  Conversation  Sharpe  the  other  night.  He  talked 
much  about  having  been  in  Parliament  with  you.  My  trip  to 
Cambridge  succeeded  very  well.  I  was  fet^d  outrageously  for 
two  days.  Ellice  had  stupidly  written  me  word  of  a  wrong 
question  for  the  Union,  so  I  was  completely  thrown  on  my 
extempore  resources,  and  succeeded  as  well  as  I  could  have 
expected.  I  spoke  about  three-quarters  of  an  hour,  and  took  a 
formal  farewell.  Fitzroy  was  so  affected  he  ran  out  of  the  room. 
(Don't  laugh.)  Thirlwall  gave  me  a  supi)er,  which,  as  he  never 
stirs  out,  I  deem  a  great  favour  ;  and,  after  everybody  was  gone, 
asked  me  to  sit  and  talk,  which  we  did  till  past  three  in  the 
morning.  He  was  particularly  anxious  about  my  going  to 
Greece,  said  it  would  be  of  more  use  in  calling  up  my  classidil 
knowledge,  and  suppl^dng  me  with  reflection  for  the  rest  of  my 
life,  than  anything.  •  .  .  My  dear  mother's  matronly  letter  ! 
Pray  tell  her  if  Lord  Cleveland  offered  to  bring  me  into 
Parliament  to-morrow,  I  would  refuse  it ;  I  must  work  my  way 
un patronised,  if  at  all.  I  will  attend  to  all  her  kind  admonitions, 
but  pray  console  her  about  my  growth,  by  Lord  Monson  being 
a  hea^l  less  than  I  am.  Grattan  and  Fox  were  both  little  men, 
and  so  was  St.  Paul.  ...  I  have  seen  something  of  Fitz- 
clarence.  He  seemed  in  good  spirits  at  his  uncle's  approaching 
departure.  The  eldest  brother  is  to  be  made  a  peer,  and  the 
other  ones  to  have  the  titles  of  duke's  younger  sons.  I  think 
this  is  very  fair. 

•  The  i>oet. 
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In   the   middle  of  Juoe,  MUiies   left    London    for 
.  Germany ;    lie    travelled   by    way   of  Brussels,    being 
anxious    to  see   the  field  of  Waterloo.     On  the  road 
lie    met  a  party  of  Oxonians  on  a  holiday  tour,  one 
of  whom   recognised  in  him  the  defender  of    Shelley. 
So,  for  the  remainder    of  his  journey,  he    had    com- 
panions; and  sixpenny  whist  on  the  top  of  the  diligence 
made  the  hours  flow  pleasantly.     His  first  impression 
I  of  Bonn  was  one  of  disappointment ;  the  place  looked 
black  and  dull    in   the  driving    rain  as  he  arrived  at 
nightfall  ;  but  in  the  morning  he  was  delighted  with 
it,  and  found    it  Just  such  a  spot  as    that    in    which 
literature  ought  to  have  a  home.     "  I  called  on  Pro- 
fesKor    Brandis    with    Thirlwairs    letter ;    he    was    all 
politeness,   went  over  the  town  with   me  to  look  for 
lodgings,  and  introduced  me  to  a  metaphysical  tutor. 
On    returning    1    found  the  card  of   Privy   Councillor 
Niebuhr.     .     .     .     Who  were  at  the  door  but  Augustus 
yitzroy  and  Sandwich  !    They  bad  stopped  on  pm*pose  to 
;  see  me,  and  were  just  going  off.     There  are  here  about 
950  students,  very  nice-   (not  clean-}  looking.      Some 
are  just  now  passing  by,    with    their  arms  about  one 
another's    necks,    cborussing    with    fine    voices."      He 
enjoyed    his   stay  at  Bonn,  which  lasted  over  several 
I  months,  and,  as   he    took  care  to  live  entirely  among 
Germans,  be    made    good    progress    in    his  knowledge 
[  of    the    language ;    reading    omnivorously  among   the 
I  standard  authors,  and,  as  usual,  losing  no  opportunity 
I  of  making  the  ucciuuintanee  of  the  celebrities  of  the 
place. 
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IL  M,  M.  to  hU  Sister, 

Bonn,  July  UU,  1880. 

.  .  .  You  must  have  indeed  been  wonder-struck  at 
Venice;  there  are  two  beautiful  lines  of  Wordsworth's  about 
it — 

''And  when  she  took  unto  herself  a  mate, 

She  must  espouse  the  everlasting  sea^^' 

which  papa  will  explain  to  you.  It  must  have  been  delightful 
to  float  in  those  soft  gondolas  all  day^  and  dance  all  night  .  .  . 
I  have  bought  all  the  students'  songs,  which  are  very  simply 
delightful.  They  walk  about  the  streets  at  night  singing  them 
in  very  excellent  .time ;  they  all  have  good  voices.  There  is  a 
great  difference  in  their  appearance,  in  general  shabbily  dressed, 
with  very  long  hair,  moustache,  and  a  pipe,  on  which  the  senti- 
mental ones  have  a  portrait  in  enamel  of  their  lady  love,  by 
whom  the  ornaments  of  their  favourite  pipe  are  also  worked. 
There  are  about  four  duels  a  day  at  a  village  a  little  distance  off; 
the  combatants  arc  padded  all  over  except  the  breast,  arms,  and 
lower  part  of  the  face,  and  have  a  large  woollen  and  steel  cap 
over  their  eyes.  The  sword  has  a  round  sharp  point,  and  never 
hardly  makes  any  more  wound  than  a  little  scratch,  which  must 
be  an  inch  long  and  cut  through  two  skins.  The  general  word 
of  offence  is  Dummer  Junge,  which  if  your  dearest  friend  call  you 
you  must  fight  him.  There  are  two  or  three  very  violent  words  for 
which  they  go  out  with  the  sabre,  which  is  really  dangerous. 
.  .  •  I  dine  every  day  at  one  o'clock ;  it  is  excessively  dis- 
agreeable, as  I  am  sleepy  all  the  afternoon.  It  costs  about 
two  and  a  half  francs,  and  the  only  fault  is  that  it  lasts  full  an 
hour  and  a  half,  and  consists  of  six  regular  courses.  A  great 
many  professors  dine  there,  but,  as  they  all  sit  together,  I 
cannot  get  much  out  of  them.  I  went  last  Sunday,  with  one  of 
the  Bullers  who  is  here,  to  an  island  called  Nonnenwert,  a  little 
beyond  the  Drachenfels.  I  dined  there,  and  afterwards  walked  to 
drink  tea  with  Madam  Schopenhauer,  a  great  German  authoress, 
a  particular  friend  of  Goethe's.  She  speaks  English  perfectly, 
and  was  not  at  all  pedantical.    I  am  to  be  introduced  to  Schlegel 
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this  week.  He  thinks  a  great  deal  more  of  rank-  and  political  emi- 
nence tban  atiythin*:  else,  so  I  wish  I  could  say  that  papa  had 
been  Cbiineellor  of  the  Exchequer,  if  it  waa  only  for  tweuty- 
four  hours.  He  is  insufferably  vain  of  his  person,  though  near 
seventy,  and  arranges  his  wig  from  a  little  looking-glass  in  his 
B[uiff-box,  and  ill-natured  people  say  he  rouges.  We  have  at  last 
-got  some  tolerable  weather,  and  these  little  hills  (tliey  call  them 
mountains)  look  pretty  enough.  Tlie  gliding  down  the  stn'iiin  of 
the  Rhine  by  starlight,  or  an  evening  walk  by  the  lamps  of  the 
fireflies,  will  be  my  favonritc  amusement. 

The  death  of  George  IV.,  which  occurred  at  the 
I  close  of  June,  caused  the  dissolution  of  Parliament 
I  in  the  following  month,  and  a  proposal  reached  Milnes 
I  that  he  should  stand  for  Pontefract.  Naturally  the 
1  young  man  was  not  a  little  excited  by  the  prospect  ot 
I  thus  entering  Parliament.  "  I  cannot  bear  the  idea  of 
I  giving  up  so  enticing  a  prospect,"  he  writes  to  his 
r  iather,  "  which  would  enable  me  to  secure  a  seat  not 
[  only  for  this,  but  probably  for  the  next  Parlianieiit,  for 
nothing.  Wliy  need  I  open  my  mouth  next  Parlia- 
I  jnent ;  why  even  need  I  be  all  the  session  in  town?" 
1  His  father,  however,  saw  difficulties  in  the  way,  especially 
I  money  difficulties,  and  was  anxious  to  defer  his  son's 
I  entrance  upon  political  life  until  a  later  period.  The 
I  latter  was  compelled  to  acquiesce  iu  his  decision.  Per- 
I  haps  he  fouud  some  consolation  for  the  disappoint- 
I  nent  in  the  fact  that  one  of  his  friends,  who  had 
Itecently  entered  Parliament,  Charles  BuUer,  did  not 
■.achieve  the  success  anticipated  for  him  in  the  House. 

I  Mrs.  Bnller  seems  much  disappointed  in  her  son's  ill-fortune 
I  in  the  House.  He  has  hatl  six  regularly  prepared  speeches,  I 
L  Hi 
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believe  of  very  high  merits  without  having  obtained  a  hearings 
and  this  continual  repulse  has  made  him  more  nervous  than  when 
he  began.  He  must^  however,  do  something.  They  are  talking 
much  of  a  Mr.  Hyde  Villiers,  who  seems  to  have  made  a  great 
impression  on  the  House.  He  has  been  four  years  in  Parliament, 
and  never  had  an  opportunity  of  making  himself  heard.  How 
excessively  disgusting  this  must  be !  Mrs.  Buller  told  me  te 
ask  papa  what  he  would  recommend  to  a  young  man  who  wished 
to  acquire  Parliamentary  confidence,  and  what  he  did  to  speak  so 
calmly  at  first.  Would  he  advise  any  artificial  excitement  to  a 
very  nervous  man  ?  Sir  James  Mackintosh  always  took  opium. 
I  saw  a  letter  from  a  very  acute  man  the  other  day,  saying  that 
Lord  Althorp  was  certainly  the  most  rising  man  in  the  House^ 
and  to  whose  party  a  young  man  ought  nov/  to  attach  himself 
if  he  meant  to  stick  by  any  party  at  all.  .  .  .  I  am  waiting 
very  patiently  for  my  father's  absolute  negative  about  Pomfret 
to  send  to  Rodes.  I  wish  he  would  write  to  thank  him  and  Lord 
Mexborough  for  the  interest  they  have  taken  about  me. 

Whilst  he  was  attending  the  lectures  at  the  Univer- 
sity came  news  of  the  Eevolution  in  Paris. 

If  you  think  [he  wrote  to  his  father]  that  the  event  came 
coldly  to  the  bookish  men  you  are  wont  to  jeer  at,  you  are  much 
mistaken.  Niebuhr  interrupted  his  course,  and  gave  a  very 
elo([uent  lecture  on  it.  Schlegel  said  he  had  expected  it  all ; 
and  the  Liberals  looked  mysterious  and  said  they  knew  where  it 
would  extend  to.  ...  I  am  now  not  without  hope  of  the 
liberation  of  Lombardy.  To  no  power  is  the  shock  so  terrible 
as  to  Austria.  Every  plank  of  the  Imperial  throne  must  quiver. 
Metternich  "  must  have  talked  in  his  sleep  "  the  night  he  heard 
of  it,  but  I  fear  it  will  take  both  time  and  toil  to  render  Austria 
and  even  Lombardy  fit  for  freedom. 

After  leaving  Bonn,  Mihies  joined  his  family  at 
Milan,  where  he  spent  part  of  the  winter  with  them. 
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r  The  yoke  of  the  Austrians  at  this  time  pressed  with 
special  severity  upon  the  Milanese,  and  there  was  great 
dejection  in  the  city  in  consequence.  Arrests  were  con- 
stantly bein^  made,  and  as  they  were  genei-ally  accom- 
panied by  the  confiscation  of  tlie  property  of  the 
prisoner,  they  involved  the  min  of  bis  family.  Among 
the  friends  wliom  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Milnes  had  made  during 

■  their  stay  in  Milan,  there  was  hardly  a  family  which 

I  had  not  some  member  of  it  in  prison.  The  Austrian 
officials  did  their  best  to  conceal  the  general  discontent 
by  the  exercise  of  profuse  hospitality,  but  the  invita- 
tions to  the  Governor's  balls  were  never  accepted  by  the 
Milanese,  and  their  cards  offering  excuses  for  their  non- 
attendance  were  always  bordered  with  black.  There  is 
no  need  to  say  that  Uichard  Milnes's  sympathies  were 
wholly  with  the  Italians  in  their  unhappy  position,  but 
both  he  and  the  otlier  merabere  of  his  family  were  on 

I  friendly  terms  with  Austrians  as  well  as  Milanese. 


From  Mm.  MHwi'i  Jnurnai.     1H8I). 
Ab  Ricliaid  wished  to  go  to  the  Court  balls,  I  had  an  audience 

1  with  the  Archduchess,  the  Vice-Ileginn.     Mr.  Money,  who  then 

I  acted  as  our  Consul  at  Milan  and  Venice,  having  written  giving 
the  particulars  at  my  family  and  rank,  &u.,  I  had  an  audience  in 
the  morning  with  the  Vice-Regina,  and  only  the  ladies  of 
hoDoiu".  She  begged  me  to  sit  down  by  hi?r  on  the  sofa,  and 
kept  me  in  eonveraation  very  agreeably  for  two  hours,  Richard 
bad  accompanied  me,  and  during  this  time  was  [laying  his  devoirs 

I  to   the  Viceroy- Rainer,   bruthfr  to   the   Emi>eror  of  Austria. 

I  He  conversed  on  Hterature  and  politics,  and  asked  Richard  a 
ffood  many  questions  about  Cobbett  and  O'Connell.     Before  1 

I  Uft  the  Yice-Regiua  she  said, "  I  have  a  request  to  make  to  you. 
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I  hear  you  have  a  very  t-harming  little  ^irl,  and  I  am  particuli 
nnsioue  to  see  her.  Will  jou  briii^  her  with  you  to  my 
he  given  for  the  marriage  of  the  Qiieeu  of  Hungary?"  I 
I  bad  not  taken  her  anywhere,  being  too  young.  Howi 
she  suid  so  much  about  it  that  I  answered  I  could  not  refm 
llighnOBs,  and  was  highly  flattered.  The  Queen  of  Hunj 
was  married  by  prosy,  aud  her  beautiful  sister,  afterwards 
Quuen  of  Naples,  was  there,  also  the  King  and  Queen  of 
Sardinia.  Marie  Louise  (wife  of  Napoleon)  requested  to  come 
to  the  ball,  but  they  shut  the  gates  against  her.  It  was  a  most 
splendid  and  brilliant  ball,  and  the  atl«ntion  of  the  YiL-e-R^gina 
was  hiphly  gratifying.  She  is  a  very  handsome  woman,  wil 
fine  figure,  very  agreeable  and  amiable, 

Mr.  Milnes  was  at  this  time  in  Eiif^land.     His 
remained  at  Milan  with  his  mother  and  sister.     It  was 
tlie  longest  sojourn  he  had  yet  made  in  Italy,  and  he 
greatly  enjoyed  the  opportunity  of  becoming  intimal 
with  Italian  society. 

Miss  Caroline  Milnes,  to  whom  the  following  lei 
was  addressed,  was  one  of  the  sisters  of  Mr.  K.  P.  M 
She  and  two  other  sisters^ — Louisa  and  Jane — ] 
married,  and  throughout  their  lives  stood  almost  in  tl 
relationship  of  sisters  to  their  nephew.  The  affecti< 
which  existed  between  them  and  Richard  Milnes  wi 
ndeed,  remarkable,  and  deserves  special  notice  hei 
The  eldest  of  the  three  ladies  was  Louisa,  who,  bom 
i7!)l,  attained  a  great  age,  surviving  her  nephew,  a 
dying  in  1S8G.  The  next  in  order  of  age  was  Carolim 
who  was  bom  in  1792,  and  died  in  1809;  whilst  tl 
younge.st  was  Jane,  born  in  1801,  who  died,  afewmonti 
before  Lord  Houghton,  in  1S85.  Miss  Jane  Milni 
always  stood  in  the  relationship  of  an  elder  sister 
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Milnes.  To  her  and  her  sisters  throughout  his  life  he 
confided  all  his  hopes  and  his  troubles,  certain  of  the 
■ympathy  with  which  they  followed  him  throughout  his 
career.  In  later  years,  owing  to  the  delicate  health  of 
Miss  Caroline  Milnes,  the  three  .sistei-s  took  up  their 
residence  at  Torquay  ;  but,  so  long  as  the  infirmities  ot 
age  permitted  them  to  travel,  they  regularly  spent 
the  autumn  and  winter  at  I'Vyston.  Many  visitors  to 
Fryston  can  recall  tlie  venerable  ladies,  whose  gniceful 
simplicity  of  manner  only  heightened  the  eflTect  of  theii- 
intelligence,  and  lent  an  additional  charm  to  their  store 
of  old-world  memories.  Miss  Louisa  Milnes  had  been 
in  Paris  at  the  same  time  as  her  brother,  and  was  an 
eye-witness  of  the  entrance  of  Louis  XVIII.  into  the 
city — an  event  which  far  on  in  the  eighties  she  would 
describe  vividly  to  those  with  whom  she  conversed.  She 
was  the  first  member  of  the  family  to  abandon  Unita- 
tianism.  All  three  sisters  were  educated  far  above  the 
average  of  the  women  of  their  time.  In  his  early  life 
ihey  did  much  to  stimulate  Mi!ne.s's  intellectual  pro- 
gress, whilst  their  affection  for  him,  and  his  wife  and 
lildren  in  after-years,  was  of  such  a  character  that  no 
account  of  his  life  would  be  complete  in  which  it  passed 
m  noticed. 


Ji.  M.  M.  lo  Miss  Ciro/inc  MlUes. 

Milan,  Ffhfiiari/,  ISIil. 
Dkauest  Caiioline, — I  mutit  unawor  your  charming  letter, 
ihough  very  briefly  and  very  dully.     The  first,  Ifecause  the  jKist 
H  just  going  out ;  and  the  second,  because  you  must  before  this 
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have  seen  mj  dear  papa^  and  he  will  have  told  joa  of  all  our 
late  goings  on.  Since  he  has  gone  I  have  had  a  few  balls^ 
where  the  Germans  put  my  waltzing  to  shame,  which  was 
thought  very  tolerable  in  London;  and  actually  scoff  at  my 
gallopade^  which  was  thought  much  above  par.  Indeed^  if  I 
depended  upon  the  resources  of  society  entirely,  I  should  find 
this  place  very  stupid.  The  opera,  though  good  in  itself,  does 
not  please  me  as  a  social  assembly,  as  I  can  never  talk  at  my 
ease  in  a  box,  and  as  the  conversation  suggested  by  the  place  is 
always  the  same,  the  monotony  to  me  is  intolerable. 

Pasta  is  in  her  full  glory,  and  as  I  know  her  a  little  in 
private,  it  adds  to  my  pleasure  in  her  public  exhibitions.  The 
people  who  constitute  this  society  do  not  go  well  with  taste. 
There  is  undoubtedly  a  good  deal  of  beauty  and  some  afhbility 
to  strangers,  but  the  Italian  women  are  in  general  grossly 
ignorant;  and  the  men — whose  only  employment  is  paying 
their  devoirs  to  the  women — if  they  have  anything  in  them,  are 
afraid  to  display  it.  I  am  reading  English  with  some  diligence^ 
and  have  conceived  and  written  somewhat  of  a  novel;  whether 
it  will  ever  reach  its  termination.  Heaven  knows.  My  heroine 
is  a  composition  of  you  and  Lady  M. — two  ingredients  rather 
different,  but  which  amalgamate  well.  I  am  sorry  at  the  arrest 
of  O'Connell;  not  but  that  he  would  deserve  all  the  Government 
could  do  to  him,  but  I  am  certain  they  will  not  get  a  jury 
firm-hearted  enouj^h  to  convict  him  in  the  present  state  of 
Ireland.  It  is  as  much  as  the  life  of  any  man  amongst  them 
is  worth.  Here  I  only  hear  echoes  and  distant  reports  of 
English  literature.  I  expect  the  second  volume  of  Moore's 
"  IJyron  ''  with  very  much  interest,  not  so  much  for  the  hero 
himself,  but  for  the  many  interesting  names  associated  with 
him  in  his  sojourn  in  the  South.  I  hear  Theodore  Hook's 
"  Maxwell '^  is  good,  as  everything  he  writes  must  be,  particu- 
larly when  he  gets  into  middle  life.  I  met  him  in  London  at 
the  Kembles',  and  thought  him  most  amusing.  I  was  much 
shocked  at  Niebuhr's  death.  The  wicked  breath  of  this  age  is 
strong  to  blow  out  great  lamps. 
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The  perplexities  which  surrounded  Milnes's  own  life 
at  this  time  were  very  great,  and  undoubtedly  they  cast 
a  shadow  of  despondency  over  even  his  bright  spirit. 
Enough  has  already  been  revealed  to  show  the  reader 
that  his  father  wa.s  not  altof^ether  au  easy  man  to  get 
on  with.  The  great  ambition  which  he  hiid  on  his  son's 
behalf  was  allied  to  a  strong  dislike  of  the  latter's 
literary  tastes.  Nor  was  this  all ;  the  family  embar- 
rassments were  not  grave,  but  they  were  apparently 
exaggerated  by  Mr.  Milnes,  who,  at  the  very  time 
when  be  was  urging  his  son  to  prosecute  his  political 
studies  and  to  practise  oratory  with  increased  vigour, 
was  warning  Inni  that  in  all  probability  he  would 
never  he  able  to  make  such  provision  as  would  enable 
him  to  enter  Parliament.  All  this  was  very  trying 
to  Milnes,  but  it  is  only  right  to  state  that  he  bore, 
with  a  sweetness  of  temper  remarkable  in  one  of 
his  impetuous  disposition,  the  continuous  thwarting  of 

I  his  wishes  which  attention  to  his  fathei^'s  injunctions 

I  involved. 

In  February  he  received  from    his  college  friend 
Monteith  a  welcome  batch  of  news  from  Cambridge. 

Spe<ldin^  [he  said]  has  just  finisUed  bis  prize  declamation, 
which  has  been  greatly  praised  on  all  handR.  Alfred  Tennyeon, 
ealling  oc  Whewell,  said,  "  It  quite  smells  of  Spedding."  To 
which  the  enthusiastic  tutor  rejoinedj  "  And,  my  dear  sir,  a  rare 
good  thing  to  smell  o£  too."  Such  an  encomium  has  done  him 
a  deal  of  good.  Hallani  in  all  likehhood  is  to  have  the  de- 
.  clamation  prize  for  this  year.  It  was  verily  splendid  to  see  the 
poet  Wordsworth's  face,  for  he  was  there,  kindle  as  Hallam 
proi^eeded  with  it.     Bhikesloy  has  lately  fathered  a  new  dehating 
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diiC'iuty,  iihHioiitly  called  ''The  Fifty."  It  seems  in  a  fiair  way 
til  ttraif  on  a  languid  existence  for  a  g^K>d  time ;  but  after  all, 
|ukliului*  tumult  is  a  srneat  excitement  in  matters  of  this  kind; 
aiul  wu  art)^  ua  Vorkc  says,  **  so  damned  gentlemanly''  that  all 
bjiiiit  btH^uii  ovaiH^ratetl.  The  I'nion,  GcJ  pity  it,  is  nearly  at 
duuth*M  iiiK»r,  lVrhap$  the  clei'tion  of  O'Brien  as  president  may 
vokitori)  itii  character  a  little*  but  in  fact  it  onlv  exists  from  its 
iHw^diuyf-iSHMu  and  libnirr.  Have  you  a?en — ^by-the-bye,  yon 
i^iuhitt  I  he  review  of  Tennyson  s  po^ms  in  the  WTtftmimtier  f 
It  ib  rt>aU\  cnthusiastk*  aWu:  him.  and  is  renr  well  written  on 
thti  wh\dc.  U  we  \-an  i:e:  him  well  reiiefred  in  the  E^iimimrfk, 
it  will  dix> 

Olio  iit\'*it  ploasurx^  lu'  hjfco*  viunn^  his  star  in  Italy 

<U  this  tiiuo :  it  was  his  vis::  tor  the  rir^t  time  to 
Vcuiw- 

:V    W  tf     v  )  .i  Fr't^r. 

>\v'.»^.  .     .      bVr  tVu!  vu\s  ..>c  br:ca:  W',iidiec  I  hawf   m.Qftcli 

^^Icutit'u!  thai.  uol\\iih.^i.aiKliu:;  ^r^t'iy  r5jc»-'iui';rt5*,  :"  *«n*  t*> 
ujc  :'>%'  '>::cc»i  ivj»U'.>ja;- j'.*:kv  rVi  .ui  'tjcu'ilevrual  md  p«jedL'aI  man 
thai   \}i\    v^c  lut^  v\v'i    iwsivvi  on     Mt\l.    r*  I  •iiiscike  nuc,  uhieK 

:!v  i.i:"i4:)J  ^\'.»4'.  lo  lIk"  mcio  vii;M;>*.'vr  I  nm  ima^rinif  it 
.4*iii.,»c»!:  vl".s«i^.»^.vi^:iiij;.  V,\iuiiVt''  'uics  *»i>jVtiutxM  luy  impressnia 
vr"  •lovt.!':^^.  iiid  ihc  jkvuImji-  sivuccuiv  jc  :he  "rnvn  implies  a 
vXi'vu:^  'ii«/iio:t.>;iv  I  have  !kvu  'iiii'«>uu\.'t?ii  ')v  C>tmc  AJbriazt 
•  u :  <  •  :1k'  'V>ii  r  m  '  i  w  •  •  ^ » '  c  * ,  '.  'ic  ^ » ''  ^  ■  ^^  » c  V  ine tian  scwietr 
Ihc  '.<  £iv  :t  ^vu\\:Vf*Al\\>u  's  !uuv-<i  !ii£;tK'(*  Tuaii  ic  ]VIiIan.  ;U&i 
:1ki(.  >  la  i^:{iv'a:.UKv  .U  least  .'L  'uis^tiUiiii'.  :i2ac  Tiie  Consia  £ 
Sti-.»u  >ii*  '.V-*  K:le  '.»£*.  I'hi^  >1»)iu'ns  'uiv*.'  Mveii  'iie  i  iinuer,  :uiii 
.u"e  ^  xiivi  liiU  :Ik'u  iIk'v  'Uivf  \miU  :aoiii  i  j-rvac  .ictrat-cioa 
:o  !ue    u  Lou}  Caaqtbcil,  wlw  .u'li^eu  t-iie  >iiiue  iuy  I  did  mint 
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Rome,  oa  faecinatiDg:  as  ever.     ...     I  can't  make  out  what 

'  yon  mean  hy  saying  that  it  m  esi^ential  I  should  go  to  Rome 

'  jnat  DOW.     It  is  such  a  mockery  to  go  to  Rome  for  three  weeks ; 

it  would  be  a  disgra^w  to  anyone  above  a  cheesemonger   or  a 

chancery  lawyer  in  intellet-t.     I  rimlii  not  do  it.     The  ]iain  o£ 

leaving  it  would  so  far  exceed  any  pleasure  I  could  enjoy  there 

that  the  money  and  the  time  would  be  equally  lost.     And  why 

I  should  not  go  now  :  first,  I  could  not  get  there  in  time  for  the 

Holy  Week;   second,  on  account  oE  the   political  disturbances 

all  the  public  places  are  shut  iip.     Lady  Campbell  was  not  able 

to  see  a  single  statue,  and  very  few  pictures,  while  she  was  there, 

the  Vatican  being  hermetieally  sealed ;  and  as  I  and  the  Austrians 

would  enter  Rome  about  the  same  time,  the  inconvenience  ivould 

Dot  he  lessened ;  thirdly,  I  have  not  ivad  a  line  for  Rome  this 

winter,  and  Thirlwall  told  me  I  might  as  well  not  go  there  at 

all  if  I  had  not  studied  it  topographically  closely  before;  and, 

I  fourthly,  I  have  got  no  letters  to  anybody  there,  and  cannot 

nagine  who  are  the  dinner-giving  friends  I  was  to  meet  with 

I  according  to  one  of  your  letters.     P.  I  delight  in  in  his  way, 

I  but  for  a  sympathetic  companion  in  the  Eternal  City  —  ?     It 

1   be  strange  if  I  do  not  find  sometime,  however,  a  winter  to 

t  dedicate  to  Rome  and  to  things  of  Rome.      It  may  possibly  be 

f  the  next  one.     If  the  weather  brightens  I  intend  next  week  to 

'  go  and  see  the  Roman  Amphitheatre  at  Pola,  and  if  I  tind  it 

I  esey,  may  probably  go  for  a  day  to  Zara  to  see  what  a  Balma- 

I  tian  city  is   like.      Ketuming  here,   I   shall  go   I>y  Bologna  to 

L  Florence  to    Hare  and  Landor,   and  thence  to  Casa  Arconati. 

I  This  part  of  the  road  will  he  quite  quiet,  as  Frimont  entei-ed 

fiBologna  without  a  blow.     Indeed,  these  cracker  revolutions  are 

Lflf  very  little  interest.     People  are  only  anxious  about  General 

V2acchi,  who  will  certainly  be  shot  if  he  is  caught — a  hard  fate 

Iffor  one  of  Napoleon's  favourite  generals.     .     .     .     Whatever  be 

Bihe  fate  of  the  Reform  Bill,  the  Whigs  have  done  a  great  crime. 

litis  clear  as  daylight  that  it  cannot  pass  the  Lords,  and  thus 

Kllie  middle  ranks  will  become  at  last  persuaded  that  the  rejcctora 

P(i£  the  Bill  are  their  oppressors,  and  there  will  be  a  still  further 
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schism  between  them  and  the  aristoeraev  at  a  time  when  above 
all  others  union  is  power.  You  saj  the  measure  is  not  demo- 
cratic. Perhaps  not ;  but  it  subverts  the  anchor  principle  of  our 
Const  itution,  recognised  by  the  Whig  historian  Hallam^  that  the 
House  of  Commons  represents  the  commonalty  of  Great  Britain 
— that  is,  ai/  the  coinmunitjfy  from  the  king  to  the  peasant — and 
establishes  in  its  stead  a  democratic  principle  which  can  only 
be  balanced  by  un  extension  of  corrupt  influence  on  the  part  of 
the  aristocracy,  the  very  thing  which  the  Bill  professes  to  wish 
to  subvert.  •  .  .  I  should  indeed  have  enjoyed  answering 
Macaulay  or  R.  Grant.  I  suppose  poor  BuUer  dare  not  speak ; 
his  Radicalism  and  family  interests  are  so  fearfully  at  war  with 
each  other.  ...  I  am  amused  at  your  vituperation  of  my 
brother  essayist,  Kerry,  and  also  Si>edding,  which  I  am  sure  is 
beautiful.  He  is  a  regular  Utilitarian,  op|)osed  to  Hare  in 
everything,  and  a  scrupulously  chaste  writer.  He  was  the  best 
Latin  composer  of  my  year.  If  you  had  only  looked  at  the 
Gem.  v«>u  would  have  seen  that  I  onlv  sent  for  it  because  it 
oontained  some  of  Tennyson's  finest  p^try.  Have  you  read  the 
review  of  him  in  the  U'eMtmin^ier  .' 

The  mention  in  the  foregoing  letter  of  the  names  of 
Hare  and  Landor  recalls  the  fact  that  at  that  time 
Julius  Hare,  Milnes's  old  tutor  at  Trinity,  was  living  in 
Italv  in  close  intimacy  with  Walter  Savage  Landor.  It 
was  through  Hare  that  Milnes  first  became  acquainted 
with  the  older  poet,  of  whom  in  his  *'  ^lonographs  "  he 
has  given  us  so  touching  and  sympathetic  a  sketch.  But 
if  we  may  trust  the  statement  he  makes  in  that  account 
of  Landor,  it  was  not  until  1833  that  their  acquaintance 
actually  began.  At  the  end  of  May  ^lilnes  returned  to 
England,  and  proceeded  to  Cambridge  to  take  his  degree. 
"  The  public  orator,"  he  writes,  "  made  a  very  pretty 
Latin   speech,  presenting  me,  principally   about    papa. 
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whom  he  traced  through  Cambridge  into  the  House, 
&c.,  &c.,  and  after  having  said  that  I  was  '  et  nofiilitafe 
et  prteiiiiis,  omnibus  honoribus  dignmi,'  called  tue  indole  et 
Hulu  teque  ac  sludio  oralori." 

He  spent  some  weeks  in  town,  hearing  the  dehates 
in  the  House,  Macaulay  being  one  of  the  Npeakel■^•, 
dancing  at  Alniack's,  dining  at  Lord  Barham's  to  meet 
an  Indian  Bralimin,  who  was  making  a  furore,  and  had 
taken  an  immense  fancy  to  him ;  in  company  with 
Hallara  listening  to  tlie  preaching  of  Edward  Irving, 
and  the  first  manifestation  of  "  the  tongues,"  and  de- 
ploring the  fact  that  he  had  not  seen  the  lion  of  the 
Beasou,  Don  Pedro,  who  "at  Mrs.  William  (fuelijh's 
last  hop"  (as  the  Kepnbliean  called  the  Queen's  ball) 
was  the  gayest  of  the  gay,  and  seemed  to  forget  both 
his  daughter  and  his  throne. 

The  summer  and  autumn  were  devoted  to  a  visit  to 
Ireland,  undertaken  in  the  lirst  instance  at  the  sugges- 
tion of  bis  college  friend  Kichard  Trench.  It  was  the 
6rst  of  many  visits  paid  by  him  to  the  sister- island,  where 
in  due  season  he  formed  not  a  few  of  the  most  warmly 
cherished  friendships  of  his  life,  and  where  even  at  that 
time  be  had  not  a  few  good  friends.  Eliot  Warbnrton, 
the  distinguished  and  ill-fated  author  of  "  The  Crescent 
and  the  Cross,"  was  one  of  these,  and  it  was  partly  for 
the  purpose  of  seeing  him  that  Milnes  made  his  present 
journey.  In  travelling  from  London  to  Liverpool  he 
irst  experience  of  the  railway. 
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R,  M.  M,  io  his  Mother, 

Dublin,  August  Srd,  1881. 
I  should  have  written  to  thank  you  for  your  amusing  letter 
and  Harriette's  scrap  of  German  from  London^  but  I  thought  it 
better  to  wait  till  I  had  surmounted  the  dangers  of  the  railroad 
and   the   passage.     The   former   rather  disappointed  me.     We 
went  quick  enough  ('30  miles  in  an  hour  and  twenty  minutes)^ 
but  it  made  you  so  giddy  to  look  on  the  ground,  and  the  dust 
flew  so  disagreeably  in  your  eyes,  that  unless  one  slept  all  the 
way,  a  long  steam  journey  would  be  anything  but  pleasant.     In 
one  point,  however,  it  is  su]>erior  to  every  other  kind  of  travel- 
ling— in  safety.     I  cannot  conceive  a  i>ossible  accident  if  you 
only  sit  still ;  for  if  the  boiler  was  to  burst,  it  could  not  hurt 
those  in  the  inside  of  the  carriages.     I  believe  a  good  many  engi- 
neers are  killed,  and  this  certainly  seems  rather  dangerous.     I  had 
a  beautiful  passage,  and  was  not  at  all  sick — a  great  wonder  for 
me.     This  city  pleases  me.     I  think  it  is  as  handsome  as  any 
built  of  brick  can  be,  and  the  public  buildings  are  in  excellent 
taste.     It  is  now  quite  deserted,  as  the  few  i>eople  I  have  seen 
tell  me.      The  Bishop  of  Kildare  asked  me  to  dinner  the  day 
I  arrived,  yesterday  ;  a  very  agreeable  party.     I  sat  by  a  Lady 
Campbell,  daughter  of  the  Lord  Edward  Fitzgerald,  and  Madam6 
de  Genlis'  '^  Pamela,"  one  of  the  cleverest  creatures  I  ever  saw. 
Moore  has  just  published  her  father's  life,  and  I  began  talking 
of  it  without  knowing  who  she  was,  but  luckily  very  encomias- 
tically,  so  we  got  on  very  well.     ...     I  go  to-morrow  to 
Belfast,  where  a   Cambridge  friend  of  mine   of   the  name  of 
Warburton  has  been  waiting  some  time  for  me.     He  takes  me 
over  the  northern  lions,  and  then  after  paying  some  visits  to 
places  where  I  have  got  letters  to,  I  go  to  stay  quietly  with 
Trench  in  Queen's  County.      O'Brien  is  in  the  south  at  Sir 
E.  O'Brien's,  and  as  he  has   a  tutor  with  him  whom  I  do  not 
like  at  all,  and  a  friend  I  am  not  particularly  fond  of,  I  am  in  no 
hurry  to  join  him,  especially  as  Trench  offers  me  to  stay  quietly 
with  him  as  long  as  I  please.     ...     In  the  way  of  politics  I 
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have  notliing  new,  exoupt  that  everybody  says  that  now  that 
Prussia  has  declared  afjainst  Poland  there  must  be  war,  and 
we  shall  be  dragged  in.  There  is  no  doubt  that  the  people  are 
anxious  for  it,  and  will  bear  to  be  tased  still  more  for  that  pur- 
pose though  for  no  other.  The  Duke  does  not  yet  give  up  all 
hope  of  thwarting  the  Bill  in  the  Commons,  and  nobody  now 
seems  to  imagine  it  can  pass  the  Lords,  the  pledged  majority 
against  it  being  fifty,  exclusive  of  the  bishops.  It  is  supposed 
that  Parliament  will  sit  till  the  Coronation,  and  then  adjourn 
only  for  a  month  or  six  weeks.  1  saw  a  letter  from  S.  Kildenbee, 
saying  that  they  never  left  the  House  except  to  get  a  little  sleep, 
and  now  that  they  have  begun  to  sit  on  Saturdays  the  imprison- 
ment must  be  intolerable.  .  .  .  Papa  tells  me  to  give  him 
Bome  account  of  the  debates  I  heard ;  what  can  I  tell  him  ?  That 
Lord  Allhorp  was  dull,  Croker  clever,  Wethercll  coarse,  Hunt 
a  liore  ?  Or  am  I  to  say  at  once  what  everybody  says — that 
the  House  was  never  so  low  an  at  this  moment  ?  There  has 
been  some  good  speaking,  and  it  was  cheered,  but  nobody 
thought  any  more  about  it.  Indeed,  it  is  ycvy  natural  that  the 
faintest  joke  should  be  a  more  grateful  relief  to  the  continual 
tedium  than  the  most  eloquent  ejocrilation.  Everybody  is  dis- 
gusted with  the  insolent  injustice  which  the  Ministry  have  shown 
in  adhering  to  their  capricious  decision,  especially  in  Schedule  B, 
when  the  most  unanswerable  evidence  was  given  or  offered  to 
prove  them  in  the  wrong;  and  except  as  leading  to  something 
else,  the  mass  of  the  people  care  very  little  about  the  Bill. 

Mr.  Milnes  senior  was  in  favour  of  Parliamentary 
Reform,  so  that  on  the  huroing  political  question  of  the 
day  there  was  a  distinct  difference  of  opinion  between 
his  son  and  himself.  On  the  other  hand,  npon  questions 
of  foreign  affairs,  and,  above  all,  upon  the  subject  which 
was  BO  closely  brought  to  the  notice  of  the  family  by 
their  stay  at  Milan — the  subjugation  of  Lorabardy  to 
An!)trian  rule — ^Milnes,  as  we  have  seen,  took  the  broad 
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Hidf?  in  opposition  to  his  father,  who  upon  these  questions 
was  distinctly  conservative. 

Among  the  other  friends  whose  acquaintance  Mikies 
made  during  his  stay  in  Dublin  was  Sydney,  Lady 
Morgan,  author  of  "The  Wild  Irish  Girl"  and  other 
w(;ll-known  stories.  Lady  Morgan  seems  to  have  taken 
a  great  liking  to  him  from  the  first,  and  she  did  her  best 
to  make  him  at  home  in  the  literary  society  of  Dublin 
of  that  day. 

From  J^ublin,  in  accordance  with  his  programme, 
MilncH  went  to  the  north,  and  joined  Eliot  Warburton 
for  a  tour  in  open  cars,  which  he  greatly  enjoyed.  His 
pleasure  was,  however,  marred,  as  that  of  so  many  other 
travellers  in  Ireland  has  been,  by  the  importunity  of  the 
beggars,  who  followed  him  everywhere. 

R.  M.  J/,  io  his  Sister. 

August  \^th. 

The  (iiaiit's  Causeway  is  very  marvellous,  and  would  have 
much  iiitereHted  me  if  I  could  have  had  one  quiet,  contemplative 
moment^  but  the  guides  stream  down  on  you  in  actual  shoals, 
and  torment  you  to  death  by  their  garrulity  and  importunity. 
As  it  IS  a  wonder  of  nature  only  when  taken  collectively,  and 
re<j aires  to  be  regarded  en  mas.se  and  as  a  whole,  you  will  under- 
gtand  how  the  interruption  of  even  a  human  form  must  be 
utterly  destructive  of  the  general  effect.  Think,  then,  of  a 
labble  rout  of  sightseers,  with  the  eternal  prattle  and  hubbub 
of  picnic  parties,  hampered  with  veal  pies,  and  blind  ancient  men 
witii  cracked  fiddles.  We  had  hoped  that  by  coming  by  water 
we  should  keep  the  cormorants  off,  but  I  was  forced  to  rush  back 
into  the  boat,  leaving  the  thin^  half  unseen,  in  an  agony  of 
pg0iion.  We  stayed  two  days  at  Glenarm  Castle,  the  famous 
jfAf  Antrim's.      I    learned    very    much    from    her   husband 
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of  IrisEi  affairs,  but  as  I  have  laid  it  down  aa  a  rule  to 
believe  nothing  here  implicitly  but  my  own  eyea,  I  shall  not 
transcribe  any  of  it.  .  .  .  I  hear  there  is  a  letter  at  the 
post,  so  I  shall  stop  till  I  get  it,  as  it  may  be  from  you.  Well, 
here  is  papa's  letter,  and  I  have  to  direct  this  to  Napoli,  la  bella 
Niipoli !  ^^'^lell  you  get  this  you  have  looked  at  Baite,  and  raised 
your  eyes  to  Vesuvius.  It'  it  is  decided  that  you  are  not  to  stay 
at  Naples,  then  I  think  your  vagrant  plan  of  travelling  is  much 
the  best.  And  now,  while  you  are  enjoying  yourself,  will  you  do 
Bomething  to  please  me  ?  Will  you  write  a  journal  and  send  it 
me,  but  upon  this  system — never  say  when  you  left  or  ^ot  to  a 
place,  never  how  far  one  place  is  from  another,  never  any  date  or 
order,  but  merely  put  on  paper  the  impressions  of  new  and 
external  objects.  Now  besides  this,  read  "  Eustace "  very 
attentively,  and  get  [mpa  to  explain  to  yon  all  the  classical  part 
of  it.  Have  you  also,  aa  you  promised  me,  read  all  the  part  of 
the  "  Outline  of  History  "  that  concerns  Rome  ?  But  first  of  all, 
take  Corinne  with  you,  and  get  "  Letters  from  Italy."  I 
iear  it  is  a  hopeless  task  to  make  papa  a  regular  sightseer,  but 
do  make  him  go  and  see  all  the  buildings;  this  is  by  far  mon.- 
important  than  pictures  or  statues.  The  impression  of  the 
beautiful  in  a  building  connects  the  ideas  of  the  pleasure  and 
the  place  more  intimately  than  auy  other  work  of  art,  which 
might  be  easily  transferred  into  another  country,  can  do. 

It  is  not  necessjiry  to  follow  Milnes  in  \\\&  Irish 
visit  fui'ther.  One  of  tlifi  most  interesting  pl<ice,s  at 
■which  he  stayed  was  the  Island  of  Valentia,  to  which 
he  had  received  a  kind  invitation  from  the  Knight  of 
Kerry  ;  whilst  amongst  the  other  notable  person.s  whose 
acquaintance  lie  made  during  his  stay  in  Ireland  was 
Miss  Edgeworth. 

I  am  indebted  to  Mr.  Aubrey  De  Vere  for  some 
reminiscences  of  Milnes  dating  as  far  back  as  this 
'jtCTiod,  and  although  they  necessarily  anticipate  the 
I 
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course  of  ray  narrative,  it  may  be  well  to  insert  them 
here: — 


old  friend   Houghton    [eaya 


My  first  acquaintance  with  i 
Mr.  De  Vcre]  was  so  characteristic  of  him  that  1  have  iiever 
forgotten  it.  It  was  in  18:J1,  and  wo  were  reading  aloud  the 
great  debate  on  the  Reform  Bill,  when,  ahout  9  o'clock  in  the 
evening,  a  postehaise  drove  u|>.  No  one  was  expected,  and  we 
went  out  on  the  terrace  to  see  who  the  new  arrival  could  be, 
A  young  man,  with  a  jaunty  step  and  very  vivacious  intelligent 
face,  walked  up  the  steps  and  asked  whether  my  eldest  brother, 
the  late  Sir  Verede  Vere,  was  in  the  house.  They  both  belonged 
to  Trinity  College,  Cambridge,  and  were  friends.  My  brother 
fortunately  was  with  us  ;  they  were  delighted  to  meet,  and  in 
another  half-hour  we  seemed  to  have  leapt  into  an  intimat-y  with 
the  young  traveller  as  close  us  if  it  had  begun  years  before,  so 
entirely  easy  and  familiar  was  our  guest  in  all  his  ways,  and  so 
singularly  unconventional  in  his  manners.  After  a  little  time 
my  father  told  him  that  we  had  been  eng^ed  on  the  debate 
which  at  that  time  absorbed  public  utteution,  and  proposed  that 
we  should  resume  onr  reading,  to  which  he  replied  that  nothing 
could  interest  him  more.  He  soon,  however,  had  had  enough 
of  the  speecheij,  jumped  up,  lighted  a  bedchamber  candle,  and 
began  to  coast  round  and  round  the  room,  examining  the  bookd 
with  which  its  walls  were  lined.  Now  and  then  he  laughed 
OB  a  flight  of  Parliamentary  rhetoric  reached  his  eai-a;  but  the 
books  excited  his  attention  far  more.  He  took  down  many  of 
them,  perused  their  title-pages  carefully,  turned  over  a  few  of 
their  leaves  hastily,  and  replaced  them.  Having  run  rapidly 
through  the  lower  shelves,  he  got  a  chair  and  subjected  the 
higher  to  the  same  rapid  inspection,  and  once  stood  at  a  cou- 
siderahle  height  from  the  ground  with  the  candlestick  in  one 
Itand  and  a  volume  in  the  other,  which  drew  from  him  louder 
laughter  than  he  had  bcsttiwed  on  any  of  the  political  sallies. 
When  we  all  retired  for  the  night,  he  took  half  a  dozen 
volumes  to  bis  room,  piomisiiig  not  to  read  them  in  bed  till 
delight  returned,     Tlie  next  morning,  at  breakliist,  u  question 
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urose  ae  to  whether  a  ittrticiilar  book  was  in  our  library ;  no  one 
could  tell.  "  Yes,  it  is,"  said  our  newly-arrived  guest,  "  it  is  a 
small  volume  on  one  o£  the  upper  shelves,  I  will  get  it  lor 
you."  Ho  vanished,  and  soon  reappeared  with  the  book  in  his 
hand.  "  That  was  the  book  whieh  amused  me  so  much ;  do 
you  remL'raber  it?  I  mil  read  some  o£  it  to  you;  it  is  one  of 
the  cleverest  books  I  know."  He  then  read  us  passages  out  of 
Dean  Swift's  "  Advice  to  Servants,"  till  reminded  that,  though 
the  Dean's  wit  always  holds  its  own,  tea  sometimes  grows  cold. 

He  remained  with  us  a  good  many  days,  though  when  he 
left  us  they  seemed  too  few,  We  showed  him  whatever  of 
interest  our  ncigbbuurhood  boasts,  aud  be  more  than  repaid  us 
by  the  obarm  of  his  conversation,  his  lively  desuriptions  of  foreign 
ways,  Ills  good-hutnour,  his  manifold  accomplishments,  aud  the 
extraordiuary  range  of  bit)  information,  both  as  regards  hooks 
anil  men.  He  could  Itardly  have  then  been  more  than  two-and- 
twenty,  aud  yet  be  was  already  well  acquainted  with  the 
languages  and  literatures  of  many  diffcreut  countries,  and  not  a 
few  of  their  most  distinguished  men,  living  or  recently  dead.  I 
well  remember  the  vivid  picture  which  he  drew  of  Niehubr's 
profound  grief  at  the  downfall  of  the  restored  mouarcliy  iu 
France  at  the  renewal  of  its  Bevolution  in  l!!>3U.  He  was 
delivering  a  series  of  historical  lectures  at  the  time,  aud  Milnes 
was  one  of  the  young  men  attending  the  course.  One  day  they 
had  long  to  wait  for  tbeir  professor ;  at  last  the  aged  historian 
entered  the  lecture  hall,  his  form  drooping,  and  his  whole  asjiect 
gdef-stricken.  "  Gentlemen,"  he  said,  "  I  have  no  apology  to 
make  for  detaining  you ;  a  calamity  has  befallen  Europe  which 
must  undo  all  the  restorative  \vork  recently  done,  aud  throw  back 
lier  social  aud  poUtical  progress — perhaps  for  centuries.  The 
llevolutiun  has  broken  out  again." 

Milnes  wa<j  then  a  Tory,  though  our  cousin,  the  old  Kuight  of 
Kerry,  himself  a  Tory,  and  whom  he  also  visited,  thought  he  must 
be  mistaken  when  be  professed  to  be  one.  At  a  later  time  another 
Tory  friend  said  to  him,  "  What  a  pity  that  you  began  with 
such  good  principles  I  If  you  had  but  begun  with  had  ones,  you 
1   2 
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wrjr2:n  sare  gr.^  tiprf  •'  dfc==-  in-i  ff»:of  :<i  lo  l*tt«r/'     In  1S32 

^j^*ifi*taar::!i^  that  iie  bjo  ai?-  r?CTfdrti  as  ealamxtoas  the 
io«^  cevaT  ii  *ff«ciii^  a  *>cTii  PiniasoiiuT  icfonn. 

Miaies  was  a:  tha:  tiit-r  ai-aei  •ier*:.!*!  t?  G«niian  literature^ 
aryi  ia  iTni|)«ihT  witi  German  riii^rrty — a:  ieast,  so  far  as 
^  5^aM«  •^ppceed  to  tint  -rf  L#>jk:*  ar>i  22*  foBvw^rs.  He  was 
arteiit  ia  hi?  a^im^tin  f  r  t.::i  th*  S^-esv^  for  Ticck,  for 
E«e:^  anrt  >^.ilW_  tit.  at»>Tr  all-  f-fr  G*]«die.  vbose  many- 
cidrtdnrs*  d^rtiiTitei  hiai,  azki  wti>se  min -r  poKns  lie  pronoonced 
V-  b^  tcrr  t^erf «cd-  CI  ■>£  art.  An  was  wbas  he  dien  seemed  most 
t'O  Tiizer  in  p»>rtrr,  ii-.t  rv^iity  •:<•  thr  exwrlesfcee  of  life;  the  poet, 
bfr  naiL"«4iiirti,  vft-sn  wrztK  ':*>t  when  be  felt  lea$t.  Among*  the 
FrtnTjfii  r^'j^c*.  i»  sc^-jir  Tits  -e!ithus2a«E  .>f  Vietor  Hugo ;  bat  I 
bar*-  'rtti-^  •k--bt  that  his  •T-wn  m::i«i.  like  that  of  Carlyle,  was 
iiK«»-  >*T'«T  :i:!Ti«:^:«d  &t  tbe  wrttings  of  Goethe  than  br  those  of 
aar  '.tLrr  to^-  Hr  w  .il-i  n  t  have  a^r^^d  with  the  man  who  said 
^i'Vr^'L^  w**  •"  at  .^'nr  an  i-iclatr-r  ani  an  ncb^lieTer.  f»>r  he  wor» 
*L::T**i  Lim-^rlf-  ^l-:  T-t  L-r  was  t«>.-  shrewd  to  Wiiere  in  himself." 

MJift^  irft  i>r':Jnd  whh  us  a  mu!tirude  of  pleasant  lecol- 
liwtivcs.  n':*  l:t  conneetr'i  with  his  rri^nal  i.'onveisation  and 
as  .;.->insr  "■"*y'?*  ^"^t  with  masr  H.-.-ks  whk-h  he  was  fond  of  quoting, 
awi  B-'-'^t  '  r  whi'/o  w..-  ^nt  f>r  on  his  iv<\>mmendanon.  One 
f/t  ^i.*ry^  Tta.*  •'  G'i€«=^  a:  Truth.'"  I  v  Juli*^-  and  Francis  Hare,  a 
■B^.rk  fr.il  of  rlcv  rh-  ::2rht<  and  happy  subreptions,  and  one 
liTTttrn  :n  a  •{.int  both  scholarly  and  rievated.  Throuffh  him 
wr  rxiia>r  w«r:i  a/.-*^ui::^t<d  with  tht*  ivtinol  and  oia:a^ical  poetry 
fjf  Laridor,  at.d  with  xh^-s^  iniainnan'  vTonvt-rsaiions  which  take, 
yt:rx*x^,  the  hi^rh«*t  rank  in  prc*se  p^.^try,  ohanak*:eri<^,  as  they 
%ft:,  },y  a  style  at  once  so  masterly  and  so  varioos.  by  thoughts 
V/  'i*:*:|/,  and  by  an  eloquence  so  manly  and  so  true.  Through 
Miliv:)»  ab^^  we  acquired  a  thor^mirh  knowledsre  of  Shelley  and 
ti«iAfji,  the  latter  of  wh</m  had  previ*>usly  been  unknown  to  us, 
while  trie  former  was  known  only  through  a  volume  of  selections; 
and  I  became  familiar  with  thc»se  noble  works  bv  Kenelm 
lii'^bv,  "  Tlif-  hrtx^l  St'/ne  •»{  Honour  ''  and  '*  M«»res  C'atholici/* 
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I  in  which  what  was  best  in  t))e  Middle  A^s  is  so  vividly 
I  mirrored,  and  to  which  I  have  ever  felt  myself  much  indebted 
I  for  the  light  which  they  cast  on  religious  history  and  philosophy. 
We  had  previously  seen  nothing  of  Alfred  Tennyson's  poetry, 
I  though  we  had  often  heard  him  spoken  of  by  my  eldest  brother, 
who  waiSoneofhiB  Cambridge  friends;  butMiJnes'sportmanUaw, 
■mongst  the  many  books  with  which  it  was  crammed,  had  found 
I  room  for  a  slender  periodical — called,  I  think,  TAe  Jiii^/ixhnaii — 
t  containing  Arthur  Hallam's  fearlessly  appreciative  critique  on 
[  the  first  volume  that  bore  on  its  title-page  a  name  destined  to 
I  become  so  widely  known  and  gratefully  honoured.  We  were 
j  eoon  on  very  intimate  terms  with  Oriana,  Mariana,  Haroun 
I  %l  Raschid,  the  Persian  Girl,  and  much  gmxi  comi)any  besides, 
1  who  for  years  afterwards  accompanied  us  in  our  boatings  and 
1  woodland  rambles.  That  magazine  included  an  exquisite  sonnet 
I  of  Tennyson's,  not  now  accessible,  beginning  "  Check  every 
I  outbreak,"  and  among  his  other  poems  recited  to  us  by  Milnes 
I  was  a  grand  sonnet  on  Cambridge,  which,  from  its  theme, 
I  challenges  yet  greater  interest  in  the  present  day  than  when  it 
I  was  written.  We  asked  in  vain  for  a  copy  of  it ;  my  sister  took 
[  up  her  i»en,  and,  screened  by  a  pile  of  books,  wrote  out  the 
[  whole  of  it  from  memory  with  perfect  correctness.  Unite 
I  recently  that  copy  was  found  and  sent  to  me.  Milnes  used  to 
I  speak  with  a  special  affection  of  his  sister,  but  in  his  own  quaint 
I  way,  "  1  don't  resent  her  being  beautiful  wheu  I  am  plain,  but 
I  it  is  really  too  bad  that  she  should  also  be  taller  than  1  am." 
t  I  don't  affect  to  draw  a  complete  portrait  of  an  early  and 

I  nlways  faithful  friend;  I  don't  go  beyond  detached  impressions. 
[  What,  as  I  ahvays  thought,  had  the  strongest  hold  on  Houghton 
I  was  poetry,  and  especially  that  gleam  which  it  throws  on  the 
I  grace  and  gladness  of  youth  ;  the  inevitable  departure  of  youth 
'  was,  1  think,  felt  by  him  to  be  the  one  great  woe  of  humanity. 
,    He  sang  its  dirge  in  an  early  poem,  "The  Flight  of  Youth." 

The  highlands  of  life  were  not  what  interested  him  much ;  its 
I  tnountains  cast  their  shadows  too  fur,  and  drew  down  too  many 
f  elouds ;  he  was  better  pleased  to 


118  THE   LIFE    OF  LOBD   HOUGUTON. 

Reer^nLse  that  idyll  scene 
Where  all  mild  creatures  without  awe 
Amid  field  flowers  and  pastures  gjeen 
Fulfillnl  their  being's  gentle  law. 

He  had  not^  as  it  seemed  to  me,  much  of  solid  ambition,  nor 
did  he  value  social  distinction  as  much  as  intellectual  excitement 
and  ceaseless  novelty.  He  played  with  the  world,  even  after  the 
plaything  had  become  a  tiresome  one;  but  he  was  never  seriously 
a  man  of  the  world.  His  affections  were  much  stronger  than 
they  were  supposed  to  l)e,  especially  those  connected  with 
domestic  ties  or  with  early  recollections  ;  he  never  forgot  an  old 
friend,  and  was  always  anxious  to  be  of  practical  help  to  those 
who  stood  in  nee<l  of  aid,  or  who  were  unjustly  assailed.  It  was 
thus  that  when  Augustus  Stafford,  though  a  man  singularly  and 
deservedly  |>opular,  found  himself  for  a  time  severely  assailed  in 
connection  with  some  alleged  interference  with  votes  on  the  part 
of  officials  in  the  Admiralty,  his  old  friend  was  at  once  at  his 
side,  the  stoutest  to  fight  his  cause,  when  some  of  his  own 
]K)litical  party  looked  coldly  upon  him. 

Milnes  told  me  in  his  later  life  that  in  his  earlier  days  he 
would  almost  certainly  have  become  a  Catholic  but  for  the 
sudden  uprising  of  a  Catholic  school  in  the  Church  of  England. 
But  I  should  have  thought  it  more  likely  that  his  feelings 
on  this  subject  had  been  those  expressed  in  aprofoundl}'  touching 
]>oem,  written  at  Rome  in  LS^-l-,  beginning  ''To  search  for  lore 
in  spacious  libraries."  * 

*  The  foUowiiijif  is  the  closing  stAiixa  of  tlio  poi'in  to  whicli  Mr.  De 
Von*  refers : — 

"  Thou  to  whom  the  wpariHoino  disease 
Of  paHt  aud  present  is  an  alien  thing, 
Thou  pure  existence,  Avhose  si^A-ero  ilecrees 
Forhid  a  living  man  his  soul  to  1)ring 
Into  a  timeless  Eden  of  sweet  ease. 
Clear-eyed,  clear-heart<?d — lay  Tliy  loving  wing 
In  death  upon  nie.  if  that  way  alone 
Thy  great  Creation-thought  Thou  wilt  to  me  nmke  known." 
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HoughtoQ  was,  I  think,  a  man  wholly  withont  resentments 
■nd  free  from  all  touch  of  envy  or  jealoiisy,  while,  on  the  other 
hand,  he  had  an  ardent  faculty  of  admiration.  Hia  wit  had  no 
sting  in  it ;  it  hurt  noljody,  and  he  was  not  easily  hurt  himself. 
He  had  a  grunt  relish  for  nmufiement,  and  a  benevolent  desire  to 
amnse  others,  not  miieU  carinp  whether  the  laugh  which  his  Jest 
had  i-aised  went  with  him  or  was  at  his  own  expense.  When 
he  was  litill  a  yoiin>;^  man,  the  Queen  gave  a  maskeil  ball  at 
Enckinghnm  Palace,  and  ho  had,  as  was  said,  expressed  bis  in- 
tention of  going  to  it  in  the  character  of  old  Chaucer.  Words- 
worth, as  Poet  Laureate,  had  rcLeived  an  invitation  to  it,  though 
not  wholly  pleased  at  having  to  begin  his  attendance  on  such 
revels  at  seventy-five  years  of  age.  The  patriarch  of  English 
poetry,  when  told  of  the  young  poet's, intention,  exclaimed,  "  If 
Richard  Milnes  goes  to  the  Uueeu'a  ball  in  the  character  of 
Chaucer,  it  only  remains  for  me  to  go  to  it  in  that  of  Richard 
Milnes."  If  the  repartee  reached  the  ears  of  Milnea,  no  one,  I 
wm  sure,  enjoyed  it  more  or  repeated  it  oftener. 

Some  time  or  other  the  world  will  discover,  with  mach 
pleasure  and  surprise,  what  a  true  poet  there  lived  in  a  man 
whom  it  regai-ded  chiefly  as  a  pleasant  companion  with  odd  ways 
and  manifold  aceoniplishments.  It  did  him  injustice  in  this 
respect;  he  would  have  been  more  known  as  a  poet  if  he  had 
always  lived  in  a  cell  under  the  old  oaks  of  Frystou.  Men 
fancied  that  one  bo  amusing  could  have  no  right  to  possess  the 
poetic  gift  in  addition,  and  many  did  not  take  the  trouble  to 
ucertain  whether  he  actually  possessed  it  or  not.  His  poetry 
did  not  assert  itself ;  it  had  a  modesty  about  it  which  the  poet 
himself  did  not  claim.  It  shunned  the  sensational,  and  the 
refinement  which  so  marks  it  presented  probably  the  greatest 
obstacle  to  its  popularity.  Tliongh  rich  in  fancy,  it  is  grave- 
hearted,  and  in  an  unusual  degree  thoughtful;  it  is  full  of 
itboB,  and  that  pathos  often  rests  gently,  like  Wordsworth's 
lenient  cloud,"  on  scenes  and  incidents  not  only  of  modern 
it  of  conventional  life.  A  more  ample  appreciation  will  one 
[day  be  given  to  such  poems  aa  "  AVhen  lying  upon  the  scales  of 
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fato/'  "The  words  that  tremble  on  your  lips,"  "  She  had  left  all 
on  oarth  for  him/'  "  I  had  a  home/'  *'  Beneath  an  Indian  palm 
u  ff\v\/'  in  which  so  much  of  tender  feeling  is  united  with 
ox(}uisite  p^race  of  expression ;  though  it  is  probable  that 
Houghton's  earlier  friends,  of  whom  he  probably  lost  none^ 
oxoq)t  through  death,  will,  from  old  associations,  recur  more 
oft  on  to  the  poems  of  his  youth,  such  as  he  read  to  us  in  this 
house.  Among  the  best  of  them  were  those  entitled  "  Rapture," 
**  Shadows,"  ''All  fair  things  have  soft  approaches,"  "My 
Youthful  Letters/'  and  "  The  Men  of  Old/' 

Cunagh  Chme,  Nov,  4,  1889. 

As  I  have  said,  Mr.  de  Vcre's  tribute  to  the  memory 
of  his  friend  anticipates  the  course  of  this  biography, 
hut  his  estimate  of  a  complex  character  too  little  under- 
ntood  will  be  of  service  to  the  reader  as  he  follows  my 
narrative.  Mr.  de  Vere's  description  of  Milnes  is  full 
of  the  regretful  tenderness  of  friendship,  but  it  is  not 
the  less  accurate  on  that  account,  and  it  presents  a  vivid 
picture  of  the  brilliant  youth  of  the  man  of  whom  he 
speaks. 

Writing  to  his  mother,  October  12th,  in  anticipation 
of  his  rejoining  his  family  in  Italy,  he  says — 

1  shall  really  be  very  glad  to  get  to  my  books,  having  seen 
enough  of  people  and  spent  enough  of  money  this  summer  for  a 
year  at  least.  However,  I  have  seen  more  of  Ireland  and 
Irishmen,  I  think,  than  most  would  have  done  in  the  same 
time;  and  so  leave  it  with  a  most  vivid  impression  of  its  beauty, 
artfulness,  and  power,  and  as  gloomy  anticipations  of  its  destiny. 
.  .  .  You  can  have  no  idea  of  the  immense  gulf  in  society 
that  separates  the  Protestant  and  Catholic  gentry.  I  think  this 
is  the  first  Catholic  family  I  have  been  in  [the  Knight  of 
Kerry's],  and  Lady  K.  is  a  Protestant. 


LONDON  AND    ITALY.  121 

After  spending  a  few  weeks  in  town,  MUnes  started 

'  for  Italy  to  join  his  family  at  Rome,  where  tliey  were 

now  residing.     Letters  already  given  show  that  he  felt 

a  certain  degree  of  reluctance  as  to  visiting  Rome.     It 

seemed   as   though    he    regarded    the   Eternal  City   as 

being  something  too  formidahle  and  too  sacred  to  be 

lightly  approached.     He  had  wai-ned  his  sister  of  the 

necessity'  of  making  full  literary  preparation  before  she 

entered  it,  and  this  necessity  weighed  still  more  heavily 

upon    himself.      His    wish    had   been   that    his    father 

should  remain  at  Naples  for  the  winter — for  Naples 

had  undoubtedly  greater  attractions  for  the  young  man 

than  Rome  itself — but  this  wish  was  not  gratified,  and 

in  December  he  started  from  London  for  Rome  by  way 

[  of  Paris  and    Marseilles.     Before    leaving   London  he 

I  Ikad  seen  a  good  deal  of  the  poet  Thomas  Campbell, 

I  who  had  long  been  an  acquaintance  of  his  father's ;  and 

[  it  is  interesting  to  observe,  us  one  of  the  links  "which 

I  iiiit  the  generations  each  with  each,"  that  Campbell 

[  was  indebted  at  this  time  to  Milnes  for  a  letter  of  intro- 

■  duction  to  Tennyson. 

R.  M.  M.  to  Aii  Granilmolh/'r* 

Rome,  Jannarif  14M,  1S32. 

DHAUEST  Gkanduaua, — 1   fiud  (o  my  horror  that   a  short 

letter  written   to  you   directly  after  my   Bettinfj   foot   in   tlie 

l!Et«mu1    City    has,    by    some    domestic    forge tfidn ess,    lieon   re- 

I  posing  in  the   bluttiiig-lKiok   iuef«ad   of  jmstfiug   the  Alps.      It, 

rely  to  announce  my  arriv&l,  bo  I  jirefer  writing  jou 

l.nather  a  longer  one,  lliuugh  the  poet  is  going  out  in  u  <juarter  of 

•  M™.  R.  S.  Miliii^b. 
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Ni  hour.  I  cannot  say  I  am  quit«  well,  bat  am  Btill  suffeTiiig> 
mmething  from  the  long  shaking  of  my  jmirnev-  The  voyagA 
nftor  GouoA  was  Bttll  worse,  and  I  think  I  eaitght  s,  little  touch 
«[  malarin  in  coming  over  the  marehes  at  night  frnm  Civita 
V,vehia.  The  doctor  here  tells  me  that  I  shall  not  be  quite 
wi'Il  fur  eight  or  ten  days,  and  miiet  live  very  low  while  I 
rrmsiin  nt  Rome.  You  may  suppose  that  thus  I  have  as  yet 
Bwn  very  little — just  run  over  a  few  things.  St.  Peter's  nearly 
knocked  me  down,  the  Vatican  blinded  me  with  its  multitude 
iif  treasures,  and  the  Coliseum  has  a  glory  of  ruin  which  must 
be  (grander  than  its  first  perfection.  My  father,  on  the  con- 
trary, seems  much  disappointed  at  not  finding  more  of  old 
Itome,  and  is  content  with  nothing  but  the  aqueducts,  which  he 
thinks  stupendous.  He  speaks  with  the  most  shocking  dift- 
resjject  of  the  Forum,  and  with  absolute  contonipt  of  half  the 
temples,  and  declares  that  everybody  else  would  do  tho  same  if 
they  dared.  The  weather  out  of  doors  is  most  delicious,  bnti 
notwithstanding  the  roses  and  oranges,  it  is  nearly  as  cold  in 
the  house  as  in  England,  and  I  am  very  profligate  of  wood^. 
though  a  full  sun  is  shining  from  a  cloudless  sky.  There  waa  A 
slight  shotk  of  earthquake  felt  hero  yesterday,  but  we  are  too 
high  to  feel  it  \ou  may  suppose  I  think  myself  very  lucky 
that  Mr  Spencer  is  to  preach  to-morrow  for  the  first  time. 
There  is  great  interest  excited  about  it.  I  found  my  father 
pretty  well  but  evidently  not  quite  recovered  from  a  violent 
attack  of  illness  he  had  at  Naples;  Harriette  not  looking  very 
well;  and  my  mother  much  the  same  as  usual. 

The  stay  of  Millies  in  Rome  during  this  winter  was 
memorable  in  hi.s  life,  because  of  the  friendships  which 
he  wiis  enabled  to  form  among  the  Engli.sh  residents  ia 
the  city.  Cardinal  AVeld  was  at  that  time  at  the  head 
of  the  British  Catholics  in  Rome.  He  was,  as  we 
are  told  in  the  "Monographs,"  "an  English  country 
gentleman  of  the  simplest  manners,  whose  delight  it 
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was  to  show  hospitality  to  his  feUow-conutrjmen  who 
visited  Rome."  Cardinal  Weld  had  long  known  Mr. 
Milnes  senior,  and  when  Richard  arrived  in  Rome  he 
lost  no  time  in  doing  all  in  his  power  to  make  the 
young  man's  stay  there  agreeable  to  him.  One  of  the 
first  persons  to  whom  he  gave  him  an  introduction  was 
Dr.  Wiseman,  subsequently  the  famous  Catholic  Arch- 
bishop of  AVestminster.  With  Wiseman  Milues  formed 
a  warm  and  lasting  friendship.  Wiseman  was  then 
at  the  head  of  the  English  College,  and  among  the 
students  under  his  care  was  a  young  relative  of  his  own, 
Charles  MacCarthy,  to  whom  also  Milnes  was  strongly 
attracted,  and  with  whom  he  formed  one  of  the  great 
friendships  of  bis  life. 

I  MacCarthy  was  at  that  time  preparing  to  take 
orders  in  the  Catholic  priesthood.  He  was,  however, 
©ne  of  those  young  members  of  the  Church  of  Rome 
who  fell  under  the  influence  of  the  Abbe  de  Lamennais, 
and  he  was  also  an  early  friend  of  Count  de  Montalem- 
bert,  subsequently  famous  in  French  history.  The  in- 
fluence of  De  Lamennais  was  great  over  MacCarthy, 
and  it  led,  in  the  end,  to  bis  withdrawal  from  his  theo- 
logical studies.  Milnes,  who  took  the  deepest  interest 
in  MacCarthy,  urged  Dr.  Wiseman  to  acquiesce  in  liis 
change  of  profession,  and,  when  the  latter  did  so,  he 
exerted  himself  to  procure  for  MacCarthy  a  place  in  the 
public  service.  Thanks  to  Milnes  and  his  friends, 
MacCarthy  obtained  an  appointment  under  the  Colonial 
^Ofiice.  In  his  new  career  he  attained  distinction,  and 
)came  eventually  Governor  of  Ceylon. 
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Dr.  CuUen  was  also  then  resident  in  Rome,  as 
rector  of  the  Irish  college;  as  was  Bishop  McHale, 
who  later  became  Archbishop  of  Tuam.  With  Dr. 
McHale  Milnes  travelled  in  Italv  for  some  time.  Thus 
he  had  exceptional  opportunities  during  this  winter 
for  making  the  acquaintance  of  men  of  ability  and 
distinction,  and,  as  usual,  he  did  not  fail  to  make  the 
best  of  these  opjx>rtuiiities.  Through  M.  Rio,  "the 
graceful  and  pious  historian  of  Christian  art,"  he 
became  acquainted  with  Montalembert  and  Lamennais, 
as  well  as  with  many  other  members  of  the  French  colony 
in  Rome.  The  distinguished  family  of  the  Chevalier 
Bunsen  were  then  in  Rome,  and  with  them  he  at  once 
became  on  friendly  terms.  The  friendship  was  main- 
tained throughout  his  life.  It  followed  that  the 
months  he  spent  in  the  city,  in  the  beginning  of  1832, 
were  full  of  intellectual  enjoyment  and  activity,  and 
bore  fruit  in  friendships  which  distinctly  influenced  his 
later  years. 

His  desire  to  see  Naples  was  not  diminished,  how- 
ever, even  bv  the  attractions  of  Rome,  and  in  Mav,  when 
the  family  returned  to  their  permanent  quarters  in 
Milan,  he  went  southwards  to  make  himself  acquainted 
with  Naples  and  Pompeii.  Rio  and  Montalembert 
were  his  companions  on  the  journey,  and  with  them  he 
saw  much  of  the  social  life  of  the  place,  climbed 
Vesuvius  whilst  it  was  in  a  state  of  eruption,  walked 
the  streets  of  Pompeii,  finding  them  to  be  "  much  what 
he  had  expected,  though  of  greater  extent,"  and  made 
the  acquaintance  of  Count  Platen,  the  German  poet. 
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His  college  friend,  Christopher  Wordaworth,  came  to 
Naples  whilst  he  was  there,  and  the  two  young 
men  discussed  a  project  of  which  both  had  long 
been  thinking.  This  was  a  tour  in  Greece,  at  that 
time  a  much  more  formidable  enterprise  than  it  is  at 
present.  Wordsworth  was  determined  to  go,  and  Milnes 
resolved  to  accompany  him,  provided  his  father  would 
give  his  consent.  On  leaving  Naples  he  returned  to 
Rome,  whence  he  addressed  his  father  on  the  subject. 

7?.  M.  M.  to  Ai»  Fiitker. 

Rom,  June  21*/,  1882. 
1  left  the  city  of  clamoar  four  daye  ago,  and  am  just  arrived 
in  this  great  cloister.  The  contrast  is  immensely  imposing;  you 
aeem  to  have  left  a  living  city  for  tlie  ghost  of  one.  The  Monte 
Casino  road,  by  which  I  came,  is  a  good  deal  of  it  very  interesting, 
»nd  is  in  every  respect  preferable  to  the  other. 

The  convent  of  Monte  Casino  rather  disappointed  me,  and  the 
gratitude  I  felt  for  the  sumptuous  dinuer  I  {jot  hardly  over- 
wered  my  anger  at  the  practical  perjury  of  the  poverty- swearing 
monks.  I  never  saw  anything  comparable  to  the  fertility  nf  the 
valley  on  entering  these  States,  but  the  mountains  arc  generally 
bleak  and  dull.  Caserte  I  thought  ft  had  imitation  of  Versiiillea, 
and  not  worth  the  detour.  I  am  here,  in  the  V.  Belsiana,  with 
Wordsworth,  who  goes  to  Greece  early  in  July.  Now  I  daresay 
you  have  antieijNited  the  very  natural  desire  I  have  of  accom- 
panying bini,  as  so  many  advantages  both  of  pleasure  and 
instruction  would  be  united  to  my  anxiety  to  see  that  country. 
The  party,  besides  him,  are  Cirsy,  son  of  the  Bishop  of  Bristol, 
and  two  German  literati,  so  that,  in  fact,  I  should  be  learning  every 
ip  I  took.  But,  ray  dear  father,  notwithstanding  the  general 
dislrftnchisemcnt  of  the  rightsof  paternity  throughout  the  world, 
recognise  yoiirs  far  too  well,  and  not  only  yours  but  those  of  my 
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mother  and  Harriette,  to  udopt  a  plac,  howevei'  pregnant  with 
di'light,  which  would  separate  ine  from  you  all  for  three  or  four 
months  and  put  you  to  Bonae  little  expense  you  can  so  ill 
afford,  without  not  only  the  consent,  hut  the  full  approval  of  sll 
uE  you  individually.  The  money  part  is  perhaps  the  least 
important,  as  tlie  expense  cannot  exceed  £160  at  the  very  most, 
and  Wordsworth  exjiects  to  do  it  fur  half  that  sum,  especially  as 
those  Germans  share  the  poverty  as  well  as  the  huge  learning  of 
their  class.  But  whether  you  will  consent  to  give  np  any 
projects  you  had  for  my  employment  this  rfutumn,  and  whether 
my  mother  or  Harriette,  of  whom  I  feel  so  strongly  that  I  am 
hound  hy  every  saei-ed  duty  to  be  the  sole  uompaniou,  will 
a|)prove  of  my  absence,  is  another  question.  Write  me  word  by 
return  of  post  everything  you  wish,  and  I  hope  I  shall  he  able 
to  make  the  sacrifice  clieerfully  if  required.  I  like  Wordsworth 
better  every  day.  He  is  "by  himself  alone;,"  I  have  never 
seen  anybody  like  him.  You  said  suuiething  in  oue  of  your 
Ittfit  about  my  standing  for  Pontefract,  if  you  hud  the  money. 
Even  were  that  the  case,  I  hardly  think  you  eould  wish  me  to 
come  forward  this  next  dissolution.  Independently  of  the  im- 
probability of  success  to  a  candidate  avowing,  as  I  should  feel  it 
my  first  duty  to  do,  my  earnest  behef  that  the  Bill  is  the  curse  and 
degradation  uf  the  nation,  and  that  every  effort  of  mine  would 
be  exerted  to  neutralise  its  effects  {for  even  the  base  Pontefract 
electors  must  uow  be  roused  to  some  political  thought),  what 
possible  good  to  myself  or  others  eould  I  effect  in  the  factious 
and  heterogcueouB  assembly  which  will  soon  be  got  together? 
What  could  my  boyhood  do  against  the  passion  of  the  nation,  even 
wore  it  tenfold  what  it  is,  but  meet  with  repulse  and  scorn  ? 


His  father  was  not  insensible  to  tlie  aj>peal  addressed 
tu  liim,  u-nd  [jave  his  free  consent  to  his  visit  to  Greece. 

The  jiarty  [lie  wrote  to  his  father,  acknowledging  this 
consent]  consists  of  Wordsworth,  his  friend  Robertson,  the  two 
liermaiis,  and  two  English  persons  I  iust  know  tu  speak  tu. 
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We  leave  Borne  the  day  after  to-murrow,  and  Uupe  to  W  at  Corfu 
in  a  fortnight.  ...  I  have  spent  two  happy  days  with 
BunBeii,andone  with  the  Cheneys  at  Frascati ;  the  latter  1  did  not 
liki;  much  at  Rome,  but  they  have  something  to  balance  their 
fine-geatlemauism.  ...  I  breakfiisted  with  Moiisignor 
Spada  the  other  day.  He  wae  very  eivi!.  I  think  he  has  not 
yet  finished  Harriette'a  drawing ;  nor  has  Severne  done  his  duty, 
but  he  has  been  bo  busy  with  Mrs.  Severne,  who  has  given  him 
another  daughter,  that  he  ought  to  be  excused  ;  besides,  be 
expeete  to  be  at  Milan  in  six  weeks,  and  will  bring  her  u  picture 
of  Keats.  Weld  gave  me  a  dinner  to  meet  Mezzofanti,  whom  I 
got  on  with  charmingly.  I  found  him  very  neatly  read,  but 
perhaps  only  conversationally.  The  Cardinal  has  done  a  beauti- 
ful drawing  for  mamma.  He  says,  "  It  is  not  much,  but  he  does 
not  think  she  will  Knd  another  Cardinal  to  do  it  better,  or, 
perhaps,  us  well."  I  shall  send  it,  with  some  autographs  for 
Harriette,  by  somebody  who  is  going  straight  to  Milan.  Tell 
my  mother  I  will  pay  all  attention  to  her  little-great  advice,  and 
have  got  all   the   medicines   she  recommended,   castor-oil  and 

,  quinine  into  the  bargain.  The  latter  is  the  great  thing.  The 
new  Cardinals'  names  arc  all  over  the  town,  surrounded  with  bay. 

[-iniere  was  a  talk  of  making  Wiseman  one,  but  tbc  Italians 
gpbjected. 
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Toor  in  Gtaow  with  Wordsworth— Winter  in  Vonicp— Pwnily  Afiiiirs— Illnca 
Ht  Florenco — Walter  Savagn  Lundor — Death  of  Arthur  Ilallain— I*tter 
from  Alfri'd  TunD.vaon— Publication  of  Firat  Book— A  CBmiVHl  in  Rome— 
lictiirn  ot  the  Family  tii  Englnnd— Wiseman— Omnop  Thirlwn!!. 

The  tour  in  Greece  which  Milnes  took  between  July 
and  November,  1832,  has  found  its  record  in  his  first 
independent  literary  venture,  the  volume  of  "  Memorials, 
chiefly  Poetical,"  in  which  the  young  man  described  his 
impressions  on  visiting  scenes,  the  interest  of  which  to 
the  cultivated  mind  can  never  fail.  It  is  not  necessary 
in  this  story  of  his  life  to  follow  him  throughout  his 
tour.  Travelling  In  Greece  in  the  year  1832  was 
hardly  a  holiday  enterprise,  and  Milnes  and  his  com- 
panion, Wordsworth,  had  to  rough  it  frequently,  anJ 
for  many  weeks  at  a  stretch,  during  the  course  of  their 
journey.  The  unsettled  state  of  the  country,  and  the 
hardships  through  which  the  travellers  passed,  will, 
however,  be  gathered  from  one  or  two  of  the  letters 
addressed  by  Milnes  to  members  of  his  family  whilst  he 
was  in  Greece. 

The  party  set  out  on  July  7tli,  travelled  by  way  of 
Naples  and  Otranto  to  Corfu,  thence  to  Zaute,  Arta, 
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Larissa,  Pharsala,  and  Thermopylse,  and  then  to  Athens, 

which   place    they    reached    on    October    13th.      After 

spending  a  week  there,  Milnes  returned  by  Ithaca  to 

I  Corfu,  and,  landing  at  Ancona,  spent  fourteen  days  in 

I  the  hizaretto,  Venice  being  reached  at  the  close  of  the 

[  tour,  on  December  21st. 


n.  M.  M.  /o  Mm  C.iro/iiie  Mllm-s. 

Z.iiite,Augn.%(^Qf/i,  1S32. 
My  dear  Fhiend  Cauolikb, — When  I  set  off  from  Italy,  I 
expected  by  this  time  to  have  been  able  at  kst  to  send  you  an 
Athenian  letter,  but  my  party  has  been  detained  in  these  pleasant 
Ionian  Islands  so  ioncj,  for  agreeable  and  disagreeable  reasons,  that 
we  are  hardly  yet  set  out  fairly  on  our  tour.  This  delay,  how- 
ever, has  had  its  advantag'es,  for  bad  we  set  out  earlier  from  the 
Continent,  we  should  have  arrived  in  Greece  at  the  most  un- 
healthy part  of  the  year,  and  very  probably  instead  of  writing  tn 
ynn  I  might  be  sharing  the  grave  of  Leonidas  or  Epaminondas. 
The  political  state  of  the  Morea  ie  at  this  moment  the  most 
terrible,  I  have  the  hills  of  its  poast  in  clear  view  from  the 
window  where  I  am  writing,  but  I  suppose  you  might  as  well 
Jmt  a  pistol  to  your  head  as  attempt  to  walk  five  miles  into  the 
country.  The  whole  is  in  the  hands  of  certain  predatory  chief- 
tains, who  have  armed  the  population  for  their  own  puriwses ;  and 
now  these  peasant  armies,  after  having  done  nothing  since  Capo 
d'lstria's  death  but  rob  and  murder  one  another,  are  driven  by 
actual  starvation  to  every  possible  mode  of  pillage  and  outrage. 
"When  we  where  at  Ithaca  last  week,  above  300  people  of  the 
better  class  at  Missolonghi  arrived  with  the  property  they  bad 
jwved,  the  town  having  been  sacked  two  nights  before  by  one  o£ 
ttiese  chieftains  whom  the  municipality  had  offended;  and  an 
officer,  not  many  days  since,  was  robbed  of  everything  by  the 
Coastguard  of  the  Gulf  of  Lepanto,  who  said  their  own  Goveni- 
Bient  had  paid  them  nothing  for  nine  months,  and  they  mnst 
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live.     ...     In  the  meantime,  nothing  is  left  for  ns  but  to  go 

hence  strnicrht  by  sea  t«)  Athens,  i>r  to  ^^>me  down  cipi->n  it  throo^ 

the  happy  anrl  secnre  province?*  which  rest  under  the  patemad 

anthoritv  of   the   Turk?.     This   will,   I   think,  be   our   course. 

for  we  shall  not  onlv  see  3i)methin:j  of  Mohammedanism  and  its 

influences    in   perfect  securitv   and  with  every  advanta^  (tor 

General  Woo^iti^rd,  -^f  L'"rfn,  has  oriven  us  letters  and  diplonuw 

in   abundance  ,   but  we  shall    take   Tempe,   ThermopylsF,  and 

Thebes,  in  our  war,  three  as  interestino:  places  as  can  well  b^^n 

with  the  same  letter.      The  pleasure  I  have  derived  from  our 

tour  in  these  I.-alands  has  l>een  50  much  greater  as  it  was  quite 

unanticipated.     It  mav  be  that  m'>st  ot  our  military  men  are  so 

plagned    by   a  Ions:  •v.ntinement  in  these  countries,  but   they 

certainly  never  speak  -  »f  them  in  a  way  to  prepare  us  for  anything 

like  wh:it^  we  »irni.     Th^^  rir^*:  effect  »>£  Corfu  is  quite  marvellous. 

I  came  upon  the  r^wn  after  a  wautiful  ride  across  the  country 

from    the   opposite    shore    on    the  evpninij   of   a  fentf.      The 

Encf.i.-hism  and  the  Onentalism  w.>aM  under  the  circumstances 

have  l.-een  each  of  tliem  ^tHkiniTr  but  Li»th  of  them  combined  were 

astonbrliincr.     The  old  reil  cijat  and  the  new  Albanian  costume, 

the  old   P'nii^Iish  and  new  Gretik  faces,  the  familiar  lan^^uage 

clashino^  with   one  never  ht^ard  I^efore,  were  all  wonders;  and 

ab^ive  all,  a  ^^:^•ri' ry  for  splendi  ur  of  ct>Iourin^  and  sublimity  of 

outline    perhaj»s    unj-urjas^ed    in    the    world.      AVhat   took   me 

principally  wa^j  its  o»>mr>lete  d iff en-no-e  from  Italian  scenery;  you 

felt  you  were  i^'»in2r  to  distant  places  '*  nearer  to  the  sun."     A 

whole  f  ;rt.ni^''ht  ha-s  'jctrn  spent,  halt  of  it  at  least  in  beinjij  be- 

calm9<^l  or  drtainfj^l  bv  ontrarv  winds,  between  Corfu  and  this 

pretty   j»lar;e,  callcfl  from  time  immemorial  the  Flower  of  the 

Levant.     I  could,  however,  have  well  stayed  s^^methinii^  lono^erat 

Ithaca,  after   havinf^   examined  which    IL>mer's   Odyssey  is  a 

different  W>k  to  you  from  what  it  can  have  been  before.     I  hope, 

indeed,  by  tli^'  ro'^ans  «>f  this  town  to  revive  to  s«^mething  of 

a  more  vij^orous  life  the  cla.ssi<-al  pursuits  I  have  lately  much 

ncgleetol,  and  not  to  lose  utterly  the  fruits  of  a  very  painfnl 

boyhood. 
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The  party  had  the  usual  experiences  of  travellers 
wlio  are  thrown  together  without  much  previous  know- 
,  ledge  of  each  other,  and  in  a  letter  of  the  same  date  as 
the  foregoing,  Milnes  congratulates  himself  upon  the 
fact  that  by  getting  rid  of  one  of  their  German  com- 
panions, who  had  made  himself  immensely  disagreeable, 
the  pleasure  of  himself  and  the  rest  of  the  little  com- 
pany had  been  greatly  enhanced.  One  result  of  his 
wanderings  through  that  part  of  Greece  which  was  then 
in  the  hands  of  Turkey,  was  to  inspire  Milnes  with  an 
afi'ection  for  the  Turkish  character  Avhich  he  never 
entirely  lost,  and  which  enabled  him  in  very  different 
days,  then  far  distant,  to  understand  the  political 
exigencies  of  the  Kast  better  than  many  politicians  of 
I  more  pretentious  character  and  fame.  Certainly  in 
those  days  that  part  of  Greece  where  Turkish  rule  pre- 
vailed presented  a  pleiisant  contrast  to  the  provinces 
which  were  independent  of  the  rule  of  the  Pashas. 
Tet  the  reader  must  not  suppose  that  this  sympathy 
with  the  Mussulman  character  prevent-ed  Milnes  from 
sharing  to  the  fullest  extent  in  the  aspirations  of  the 
Greeks  after  national  life  and  freedom.  In  those 
troubled  days  of  Greek  independence  during  which 
lie  first  became  acquainted  with  the  country  itself, 
whatever  might  be  his  tolerant  regard  lor  the  Turk, 
his  appreciation  of  his  undoubted  virtues  and  his 
leniency  towards  his  faults,  he  never  wavered  in  bis 
,  attachment  to  the  side  of  freedom  and  of  Christianity. 
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R.  M.  M.  to  Miss  Jane  Milnes. 

Afheiin,  Oct,  10,  1832. 

My  dearbst  Jake, — I  don't  know  when  I  have  written  to 
you,  it  is  so  long  ago.  In  beginning  a  letter  to  yoUy  this  great 
place  and  all  its  associations  gtx^s  away,  and  I  am  what  and 
where  I  was  when  I  passed  many  a  long  night  in  writing  what 
was  nonsense  to  you  but  happiness  to  me,  and  I  am  obliged  to 
look  very  hard  at  the  great  temple' of  the  Parthenon  with  its 
huge  broken  portico  up  there  on  the  citadel,  and  to  think  that  I 
have  been  six  weeks  without  a  bed  to  sleep  in  or  a  table  to 
dine  upon,  before  I  can  bring  myself  back  to  things  as  they  are, 
and  believe  that  I  am  about  to  despatch  to  you  an  Athenian 
letter.     Now  this  said  letter  must  be  as  much  about  mvself  and 

nothing  else  as  the  conversation  of  the  W T 's  about 

the  other  T 's,  and  this  for  very  good  reasons.     It  is  near 

two  months  since  I  have  seen  a  newspaper,  and  as  yet  I  have 

heard  nothing  here  of  how  the  old  world  goes  on,  and  I  have  just 

received  the  agreeable  intelligence  that  the  gentleman  to  whose 

care  all   mv  letters  were  addressed  has   been  for  the  last  six 

months  at  Napoli  di  Romania,  and  has  most  probably  got  them 

all  safe  there.     From  our  particular  family  circumstances  this  is 

most  vexing ;  but  I  hope  to  get  them  in  ten  days  or  so.     I  will 

not,  however,  wait  so  long  to  write  U)  grandmamma  through 

you,  and  to  tell  her  I  am  just  as  fond  of  her,  and  think  as  much 

about  her  in  Greece  as  in  Rome,  in  Rome  as  in  England,  and 

earnestly  hope  to  find  good  accounts  of  her  health  and  goings  on 

in  the  first  English  epistle  I  lay  my  hands  on.    I  wrote  a  murder- 

and-robbery  kind  of  letter  from  Zante — which,  however,  was 

literally  true,  and  I  am  sorry  to  say  that  things  at  this  moment 

are  rather   worse   than   better.     .     .     .     There   is   literally   no 

government  whatever,  so  the  wonder  rather  is  that  things  are  not 

in  a  still  more  desiwrate  state  than  they  are.     .    .    .     The  roads 

in  every  direction  are  insecure,  and  travelling  very  difficult ;  but 

it  is  the  opinion  of  all  the  National  people  that  it  will  last  but 

a  short  time. 

One  of  the  Provisional  Government  here,  a  merely  nominal 
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hing,  told  mc  th^t  the  Greeks  in  this  respect  are  unlike  every 
other  nation.  The  moment  they  feel  themselves  under  a  consti- 
tutionully  appointetl  Government  that  understand  them,  they 
will  lay  down  their  arms  and  become  absolutely  quiet,  as  hap- 
[lened  at  the  .-wjeeHsion  of  Capo  d'lstria.  General  Chureh,  and 
indeed  everybody  worth  1  istcning  to,  says  the  same  thing.  .  .  . 
Of  what  I  have  seen,  if  Greece  and  Its  associations  have  absorbed 
most  of  the  interest,  Turkey  and  the  Turks  have  contributed  not 
a  little  to  the  amusement.  The  step  that  transfers  you  from  a 
Christian  to  a  Mohammedan  land  is  inder  than  perhaps  any 
other  in  the  world.  You  are  with  people  who  seem  to  be  guided 
by  none  of  the  motivts  of  action  wliiuh  are  commonly  attributed 
to  men.  There  thev  sit  on  their  broati  sofa;s  the  whole  day  long, 
never  working,  reading,  or  seeming  to  think,  with  an  immense 
truin  of  motley  attendants  standing  at  the  end  of  the  room, 
always  ready  to  n-ncw  the  pi]>e  and  coffee  at  the  instant,  with 
in  fact  no  apparent  uccU|mtioii  except  the  string  of  beads  like  a 
rosary  which  everyone  carries  in  his  band  for  something  to  play 
with,  pacing  the  beads  up  and  down.  Their  power  of  patience 
and  Bubduat  of  the  genei'al  passions  of  mankind  is  most  wonder- 
ful ;  for  instan<re,  they  do  not  entertain  the  slightest  rancour 
against  the  Greeks  for  having  shaken  off  their  yoke,  nor  spite 
against  those  who  assisted  I  hem  to  do  it.  In  fact,  they  are  now 
on  exceiient  terms  with  the  Greeks.  They  are  most  civil  when 
you  call  upon  them,  but  with  few  exceptions  the  effect  is  always 
the  same.  Some  of  the  highest  classes  are  imitating  £nro[)eaa 
manners  with  a  ludierous  zejit,  sitting  (terched  ci-oss-legged  on 
hard  chairs,  and  pretending  to  hud  them  very  comfortable,  and 
drinking  tea  in  the  middle  of  the  day.  I  can  hardly  say  whether 
the  impression  you  receive  in  this  country  of  objects  you  have 
read  about  is  as  great  as  you  exjiect.  It  is  in  general  so  very 
different  that  you  can  scarcely  measure  the  two.  Thernioi>yl;B 
•rtainty  Burpass«'d  all  anticipation,  and  Negropont  exceeds  in 
natural  beauty  everything  I  have  ever  seen ;  aiid  for  Athens, 
even  if  it  were  not  Athens,  there  are  some  points  of  view  like 
nothing  else  in  the  world.     The  whole  modern  town,  \\liich  is 
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described  by  Clark  and  others  as  pretty  and  flourishing,  is  dow 
one  mass  of  niins,  the  Turks  having  pulled  down  every  house. 
One  street  only  is  rebuilt,  for  the  market,  and  the  rest  of  the 
inhabitants  have  patched  up  a  house  here  and  there  as  well  as 
they  can.  Above  this  desolation  rise  about  half  a  dozen  of  ugly- 
sha]ied  white  and  painted  Italian  kind  of  *^  palazzos  "  belonging 
to  Consuls  and  other  European  residents,  making  a  disgusting 
c^>ntrast  to  the  few  unparagoned  edifices  that  time  and  the  Turks 
have  spared  of  the  old  city.  Your  view  is  thus  doubly  distracted 
from  what  ought  to  be  its  sole  object,  and  it  is  only  by  taking 
refuge  on  the  side  of  the  citadel  away  from  the  town  that  you 
can  limit  it  to  the  glorious  remains.  The  Parthenon  is  far  more 
a  ruin  than  I  believed.  The  last  seven  rears  of  civil  war  have 
terribly  advanced  the  injury  the  Venetians  began  long  ago,  and 
the  chasm  is  not  only  so  great  between  the  two  ends  of  the 
temple  that  the  eye  hardly  takes  them  in  as  one  building,  but 
the  columns  themselves  have  Ijcen  so  chipped  and  shattered  by 
balls  and  bombs  that  the  solemn  effect  of  their  immense  circum- 
ference and  height  is  sadly  diminished.  It  is  quite  painful  to 
read  the  descriptions  of  earlier  travels  and  feel  how  much  you 
have  lost. 

The  perfectness  of  the  other  monuments,  however,  is  a  great 
compensation,  and  their  very  fewness  makes  it  the  more  wonderT 
ful  that  so  many  others  should  have  gone  down  into  the  dust 
without  a  trace,  and  these  selected  ones  still  standing  veiy  nearly 
the  same  as  when  they  were  gazed  at  by  old  Athenian  eyes.  .  .  . 
There  is  no  doubt  that  if  a  firm  Government  is  ever  established 
in  Greece,  Athens  alone  can  be  selected  as  the  capital.  Supposing 
this  to  take  place  soon,  it  will  require  but  little  money  and 
trouble  to  rebuild  the  city,  and,  in  a  few  years  after,  we  may 
expect  to  see  the  city  of  Solon  degraded  into  the  condition  of  the 
city  of  Cicero,  and  as  many  silly  and  useless  gazers  on  the  hill 
of  Minerva  as  on  the  Roman  Capitol.  Now,  the  solitude  of  the 
niesent  goes  well  with  the  solitude  of  the  past,  and  what  little 
0O^ty  there  is,  is  of  a  very  pleasant  character.  It  is  nearly  confined 
j^  the  families  of  the  American  Episcopalian  missionaries,  who 
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are  doing  worlds  of  good.  They  have  schools  of  tvevy  kinJ,  and 
for  every  purpose,  and  are  assisted  in  all  ways  by  the  Greek 
Church,  with  which  they  are  on  the  best  terms,  as  they  attempt 
to  make  ao  converts,  but  merely  ask  forau  ualiniited  distribution 
of  the  text  of  the  Bible,  which  it  is  quite  willing  to  snuctiuii. 
They  do  anJ  give  everything  gratis,  and  have  a  printing  [iress, 
whence  they  circulate  everything  they  think  will  be  useful. 
Their  wives  generally  assist  in  the  good  work,  which  must  in 
the  common  cunrse  of  things  meet  with  a  just  success.  I  was 
much  amused  at  the  children  singing  one  of  Watts's  bynins  in 
Greek,  to  the  tune  of  "  God  save  the  King." 

Deeply  interested  as  Milnps  was  in  tlie  classical 
memories  evoked  by  liis  tour,  lie  was  still  more  deeply 
absorbed  in  the  spectacle  which  Greece  at  that  moment 
presented,  as  it  was  emerging  from  its  struggle  with  the 
Turks,  and  the  old  and  new  forces  were  confronting  each 
other  for  the  last  time.  The  picturesque  side  of  the 
rule  of  the  Faslias  hod,  as  has  been  told,  many  attractioa.s 
for  him,  and  he  bewailed  the  fact  that  their  contact  with 
the  new  civilisation  was  leading  the  Mussulmans  to  adopt 
European  customs  and  costumes,  to  abandon  the  turban 
in  favour  of  the  tarbusch,  and  to  introduce  knives  and 
forks  at  the  dinners  at  which  they  entertained  the 
passing  stranger.  And  whilst  he  was  thus  strongly 
interested  in  watching  the  receding  waves  of  the  Otto- 
man invasion  as  they  withdrew  from  the  territory 
which  they  had  so  long  submerged,  su,  with  his  quick 
mind  and  wide-spreading  sympathies,  he  was  also 
intensely  interested  in  observing  the  first  attempts  of 
Modem  Greece  to  form  a  constitutional  government. 

I  huve  seen  just  enough  of  Greece  [he  wrote  to  his  mother 
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from  Athens]  to  make  me  wish  to  see  more.  I  have  learned 
enough  to  feel  that  every  day  I  spend  here  brings  with  it  its  own 
profit.  The  rough  travelHng,  thoiigh  amusing  for  two  or  three 
days^  is  rather  boring  in  the  long  run^  but  one  is  driven  to  think 
a  good  deal  in  self-defence. 

The  most  noticeable  incident  of  his  return  journey 
was  his  detention  for  a  fortnight  in  the  lazaretto  at 
Ancona,  a  tedious  imprisonment,  which  would,  however, 
have  been  still  further  prolonged  had  it  not  been  for 
the  good  offices  of  Cardinal  Weld  and  other  friends  in 
Home,  through  whom  his  liberation  at  an  unexpectedly 
early  date  was  procured. 

Mr.  Milnes  was  at  this  time  in  England.  His  wife 
and  daughter  had  left  Milan  in  October,  for  Venice, 
where  they  took  up  their  abode  in  a  small  house  which 
they  had  hired  for  the  winter.  Nothing  could  exceed 
the  kindness  of  the  Venetians  to  the  English  visitors, 
who  thus  made  the  city  their  head-quarters  for  a 
prolonged  sojourn. 

We  had  seven  houses  [says  Mrs.  Milnes  in  her  journal]  open 
to  us  whenever  we  chose  to  go  out  of  an  evening  for  society. 
At  the  Condesse  Albrizzi's  we  met  all  the  I  Herat  I ;  she  and  the 
Comtesse  Benzone  had  Ijeen  in  their  day  the  great  beauties  of 
Venice,  and  always  rivals.  Madam  Benzone,  however,  never 
pretended  to  literature,  in  which  the  Comtesse  Albrizzi  freely 
shone.  Lord  Byron  had  frequented  these  houses  more  than  any 
others  in  Venice,  and  it  was  at  the  Benzones'  that  he  firet  met 
Madame  Guiceioli. 

Mrs.  Milnes  gives  a  lively  account  of  the  social  life 
of  Venice  during  this  whiter;  of  the  gambling  which 
went  on   among   all  classes  ;    of   the   amusements   by 
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f  roenuB  of  which  tlie  Venetians  strove  to  drive  out  of 
their  minds  the  recollection  of  their  subjection  to  the 
hated  AiistriimK  ;  of  the  Opera ;  of  Thalberg.  who  made 
his  first  appearance  as  a  pianist  during  the  season  ;  and  of 
,  the  Koin'e/t,  where  music,  dancing,  and  love-making,  made 
I  the  hours  pass  pleasantly.  It  was  into  this  bright  and 
I  congenial  atmosphere  that  Richard  Milnes  plunged 
I  immediately  on  his  return  from  Greece  at  Christinas, 
I  and  it  is  not  to  be  wondered  at  that  one  so  full  of  social 
T  sympathies  and  possessed  of  so  many  social  gifts  should 
I  at  once  have  become  a  popular  figure  in  the  society  of 
I  Venice.  His  success  in  theatrical  performances  has 
I  already  been  noticed,  in  tlie  account  of  his  life  at 
I  Cambridge.  Such  performances  were  not  much  in  the 
I  Way  of  the  Venetians,  but  it  may  be  noted  in  passing 
I  that  his  singing  of  the  di/Jfo  songs,  which  were  at  that 
P  time  so  much  in  vogue  in  Italy,  delighted  them,  and 
[  gained  for  him  more  than  a  passing  fame. 
I  His  sister,  too.  shared  his  popularity  with  the 
I  Venetians,  upon  whom  her  gift  in  singing  made  a  deep 
l.unpressiou.  Mrs.  Milnes,  in  her  journal,  mentions  one 
I  incident  of  a  dramatic  character  in  connection  witli  the 
I  appearance  of  her  daughter  at  a  large  party,  ifiss 
I  Milne.s  was  singing  amid  the  dead  silence  of  the  com- 
Ipany,  her  mother  accompanying  her.  Suddenly  the 
iJatter  observed  the  guests  rise  in  great  agitation  and 
■jpoint  to  the  wall  immediately  above  the  spot  where 
EHiss  Milnes  was  standing.  The  latter  looked  also,  and 
naw  a  large  scorpion  crawling  down  towards  her.  She 
■Smraodiately  seized  it  in  her  pocket-handkerchief,  carried 
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it  to  the  window  and  set  it  at  liberty,  amidst  the 
screams  of  the  Italians,  wlio  declared  tliat  none  but  an 
English  girl  could  have  done  such  a  thing. 

Amid  the  gaieties  of  the  season  at  Venice  and  the 
enjoyments  of  the  many  hospitalities  showered  upon 
himself  and  his  mother  and  sister,  Richard  Milnes  had 
much  at  tliis  time  to  cause  him  trouble  and  anxiety. 
Tile  affairs  of  Rodes  Milnes  were  now  at  their  lowest 
ebb.  Everybody  liked  hitn,  and  few  liked  him  better 
than  did  his  nephew.  Richard  Milne.s  and  his  uncle 
were,  indeed,  upon  terms  of  intimacy  somewhat  peculiar 
considering  their  relationship.  The  younger  mau  never 
spoke  of  the  other  except  as  "  Rodes,"  and  his  manner 
of  addressing  him  in  his  letters,  "  Dear  Rodes,"  was  in 
itself  proof  of  the  perfect  equality  which  prevailed 
between  them,  despite  the  disparity  in  their  ages. 
Universally  popular  as  Rodes  Milnes  was,  he  might 
still  have  been  left  to  come  to  utter  ruin  had  it  not 
been  for  the  high  and  chivalrous  sense  of  honour  which 
inspired  his  brotiier. 


/i'.  J/.  U.  /■>  Ah  Faih, 

Venice,  Deeemher  24M. 
My  dbak  Fathek, — 1  have  just  read  over  for  the  third  til 


all  j'liur  letters,  and  when  I  think  of  the  fearful  things  you  hai 
unJergone  I  am  almost  unable  to  put  ]>en  to  jjajier.  Tho  inune- 
diate  effeet  of  all  our  misfortunes  upon  you  is  mo  overpowering 
that  tlie  misfortiinea  themselves  seem  uuthin^  in  comjtariBon, 
and  if  it  wete  not  tliat  in  your  last  letter  there  is  sometliiiig  less 
painful,  I  don't  know  whether  I  could  have  dared  sit  down  to 
this  one.  I  see  everything  that  is  dark  aud  desperate  in  our 
affairs,  yet  I  believe  I  could  face  it  all  ealmly  enough  ;  but  to 
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Bnfferedj  briugs  life  home  to 


raised  ho|)es  to  the  mkery  you  ha^ 

ith  a  depth  of  bitterness 


icv  yet  knew.  In  your  noble  conduct  to  poor  Rodes,  and  the 
involuntary  respect  which  even  the  world  is  oblige*!  to  pay  you 
in  your  depression,  T  find  the  only  source  of  consolation.  I  kopi' 
nothing,  and  I  believe  yuu  do  not  either;  and  to  be  striving  on 
even  against  hope  is  a  blessed  thing ;  but  do  not,  pray  do  wi, 
load  yourself  with  the  capricious  pain  of  believing  that  these 
sorrows  have  a  retributive  meaning.  ...  As  soon  as  you 
safely  can,  come  to  us  (neither  my  feelings  nor  yours  would  bid 
na  come  to  you),  and  let  ub  pass  the  next  years  of  our  exiHteuoe 
unknowing  and  unknown,  making  our  very  poverty  a  source  of 
our  intellectual  well-being  through  keeping  us  out  of  the  noise 
and  calls  of  general  society.  You  cannot  suppose  that  I  am  now 
in  any  mood  to  entertain  you  with  a  tale  of  my  Gi-ecian  tour; 
it  is  ae  much  as  I  can  do  if  I  get  through  a  few  leading  and  late 
facts.  ...  I  see  that  it  would  be  perfectly  impossible  to 
^  out  nowhere  here;  the  only  thing  is  to  limit  it  as  much  as 
possible.  I  shall  uniuBc  myself  Ly  throwing  my  tour  into  a 
legible  form  for  you,  and  if  it  pleases  me,  for  the  world.  .  .  . 
If  you  ever  regret  that  our  own  sad  fortunes  put  off  to  an 
infinite  distance  all  your  Parliamentary  projei'ts  for  me,  it  is 
■ome  consolation  to  remember  that  in  the  present  stale  of  the 
political  world,  with  my  political  feelings,  even  with  a  hundred- 
fold my  abilily,  my  career  could  never  be  anything  but  one  of 
ambitious  pleasure.  There  is  disgrace  on  the  very  threshold  to 
come  in  as  a  nominee  of  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  (which  I  was 
really  vexed  by  seeing  you  envied  Gladstone),  or  by  a,  contest  with 
Mr.  Gully,*  who  I  see  is  about  to  take  your  senatorial  seat.  This 
y  perhaps  seem  fux-and-gntpish,  but  I  feel  it  none  the  less. 

This  is  a  sad  letter  to  come  from  a  young  man  who 
Ihad  begun  life  with  high  hopes;  but  the  reader  will  note 

•.Mr.  dully,  at  one  tiuie  e.  [jrofexsional  pugilist,  ami  subsequently 
tnieniber  for  Pomfrcl.  lii  IhIit  years  R.  R.  M.  kui'w  Gully  wtll,  and 
Ktail  A  higli  respect  fur  bim. 
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th6  tone  of  manly  fortitude  and  of  tender  solicitude  for 
those  dear  to  him  which  marks  the  writer's  words;  and 
reading  this  letter — one  of  many  such  which  might  be 
quoted  here  did  the  limits  of  space  permit — he  may 
probably  form  a  truer  estimate  of  the  character  of 
Richard  Milnes,  of  the  warmth  of  his  affections,  the 
strength  of  his  sense  of  honour,  and  the  underlying 
gravity  of  a  mind  which,  on  the  surface,  often  seemed 
to  the  outsider  to  be  essentially  light  and  frivolous,  than 
lie  can  otherwise  hope  to  do. 

It  was  about  this  period  also,  when  family  affairs 
were  of  so  depressing  a  character,  that  Milnes  passed 
through  one  of  those  spiritual  crises  which  come  to 
most  men  once  at  least  during  the  course  of  their  lives, 
but  which,  it  may  be,  few  would  have  associated  with  him. 
Frequent  mention  has  been  made  in  his  letters  of  his 
attendance  on  the  sermons  of  Edward  Irving  and  other 
preachers  of  eminence  and  renown  in  England.  In  his 
earliest  days  his  family  had  been  connected  with  the 
Unitarian  body ;  at  college  a  more  orthodox  and 
Evangelical  form  of  faith  attracted  him ;  but  now, 
through  his  intimacy  with  MacCarthy  and  Wiseman 
at  Rome,  he  found  himself  drawn  into  close  sympathy 
with  the  more  enlightened  section  of  the  Roman 
Catholic  Church.  It  was  whilst  he  was  in  (Jreece 
that  Charles  MacCarthy,  writing  to  him  (Aug.  30th 
1882)  said  :— 

Mezzofanti,  whom  I  often  see,  talks  always  most  kindly  of 
you,  and  is  full  of  hopes  that  you  will  return  to  the  bosom  of  her 
whom  Carlyle  calls  *'  the  slain  mother/'  but  who,  I  trust,  is  not 
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dead,  but  only  sleepeth.  I  have  hod  two  or  three  most  affec- 
tionate and  maguificeiit  letters  from   Lamennais,  and  one  from 

Montalembert I  am  writing  eomt;    verses    on  tJie 

Pope's  blessing,  because  you  said  you  would  write  some  too,  and 
I  want  to  see  whether  we  shall  fall  into  the  same  line  of  thought. 
.  .  .  .  What  do  you  moan  by  talking  about  the  twilight  of 
your  mind  ?  It  must  surely  be  the  morning,  not  the  evening  twi- 
light which  you  fi-el.  You  have  bright  prospects  and  happy 
aiignrii'B  flitting  about  your  patlij  and  the  world  before  you 
when-  to  chodse.  I  shall  always  look  back  with  delight  to  the 
few  happy  hours  I  liiivc  passed  in  your  society.  Wiseman,  the 
only  man  one  has  to  talk  t",  desires  to  be  most  kindly  remem- 
bered to  yon. 

It  was  a  striking  coiumpntary  upon  MacCarthy's 
brilliant  picture  of  Milnes's  future,  that  at  that  very  time 
Milncs  himself  was  writing  to  liis  father,  lamenting  that 
he  could  see  in  no  direction  cleai-ly  hefore  him.  With 
the  family  fortunes  had  vanished  for  the  present,  and  as 
he  believed  permanently,  the  hope  of  sitting  as  member 
for  Pontefract,  whilst  he  was  too  proud  to  listen  to  his 
father's  suggestion  that,  like  his  friend  and  contem- 
porary, Mr.  Gladstone,  he  should  accept  a  seat  from 
Bome  great  nobleman  like  the  Duke  of  Newcastle. 

Even  supposing  [he  writ-'s]  the  case  of  the  patronage  of  a 
Duke  of  Newcaatle,  do  you  believe  that  if  GliidsUme  speaks  with 
the  tongue  of  angels  he  can  ever  have  really  any  weight  in  the 
House  or  gain  any  reputation  except  the  unmeaning  one  that  he 
is  the  only  Tory  except  Peel  that  has  a  word  tfl  say  ?  I  was  not 
at  all  sanguine,  but  still  hoped  that  the  rutn  of  the  Conservatives 
would  not  come  on  so  immediately. 

This  refers  to  the  result  of  the  election  of  January, 
1893,  by  which  it  seemed  to  Milnes  and  others  that 
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Homething    like   absolute    ruin   had  fallen    upon    the 
lauded  interest  and  the  Conservative  party. 

Writing  to  MacCarthy  (Dec.  27th,  1832),  Milnes 
tells  him  that  Hare  is  at  Borne,  and  sends  a  letter  of 
introduction  to  his  college  friend.  At  the  same  time  be 
encloses  to  him  a  copy  of  one  of  his  earliest  poems,  that 
which  appears  in  the  "  Poems  of  Many  Years  '*  under 
the  title  of  "  Life  in  Death." 

C.  /.  MacCarthu  to  Ji\  M,  M. 

Rome,  26  Dec,  1833. 

.  .  .  .  Since  I  wrote  to  vou  lii^t  Wiseman  has  returned 
Hft(?r  a  prosperous  and  successful  journey  ;  and  g-lad  as  I  was  to 
see  him  again,  I  found  his  exalted  spirits  and  the  great  interest 
which  he  takes  in  the  active  affairs  of  life  jar  very  much  with  my 
present  disposition.  1  thank  you  infinitely  for  your  charming 
verses.  Though  I  shun  anything  like  comparison,  I  will  send 
you  some  of  mine,  but  not  by  the  post,  because  I  have  not  room 
in  my  letters  for  all  I  have  to  say  to  you.  It  was  not  till 
Wednesday  last  that  I  was  able  to  see  Hare.  I  could  not  for  a 
long  time  find  out  where  he  lived,  and  I  go  out  so  little  that  I 
was  not  likely  to  discover  him.  Wiseman,  however,  met  him 
somewhere  in  society,  and  asked  him  to  call.  He  came  imme- 
diately with  a  Mr.  Worsley,  who,  I  think,  also  knows  you.  I 
gave  your  letter  to  Hare,  and  was  most  graciously  received,  but 
as  we  were  only  half  an  hour  together,  and  that  in  Wiseman's 
rooms,  I  could  not  have  much  talk  with  him.  I  hope  we  shall 
know  more  of  one  another  before  long.  .  .  .  He  has  given 
great  delight  to  Wiseman  and  great  scandal  to  some  other  people 
by  preaching  a  sermon  last  Sunday  in  the  Protestant  Chapel 
here  on  the  **  indecent  behaviour  of  the  English  in  Catholic 
Churches,"  which  sermon  he  proposed  printing  here,  but  Wiseman, 
to  whom  he  applied,  seemed  to  think  there  would  be  too  many 
difficulties  in  the  way.     .     .     .     What  au  escape  you  have  had 
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r  in  not  Ix'in^  elected  for  Pomfret  I     A  boxer  who  has  made  a  for- 
I  tune  by  becoming  a.  blackleg  would  have  been  a  j}retty  colleague 
for  my  philosopher  and  friend. 

During    this    period    of   miicli    inward  depression, 

I  MacCarthy  seems  to  have  been  the  chief  confidant  and 

friend  of  Milnes,  and  it  is  e\-ident]y  in  reply  to  a  letter 

full  of  self-depreciation  that  the  former  writes  to  Milnes, 

March  2nd,  1S33,  as  follows  -.— 

I  know  you  too  well  to  think  you  are  fishing  forcomplimente 

in  your  deprecintion  of  youreiilf,  and  bo  I  will  tell  you  candidly 

I  that  I  consider  your  judgment  of  yourself  much  too  hard.     I 

'  don't  by  any  means  believe  in  that  frivolity  of  mind  of  which  you 

are  pleased  to  ai'ciise  yourself.     After  all,  what  could  you  do  in 

your  present  situation  which  you  do  not  do?     Your  esisteuee  and 

mine  are  yet  tn  fnilini".    We  both  of  us  have  our  task  to  work  out, 

and  in  the  meantime  let  us  wait  patiently.     .     .     .     Your  chosen 

ghostly  father  feels  much  too  deeply  the  affectionate  confidence 

which  you  place  in  him,  and  has  much  too  high  an  opinion  of 

I'your  own  judgment  and  power  of  directing  yourself,  to  venture 

I  on  a  prescription  for  any  of  your  mental  indispositions.     .     .     As 

I  well  as  I  can  judge  from  what  I  have  seen  of  your  fine  feelings 

and  ardent  affections,  I  should  say  that  you  would  end  in  some 

great  passion,  either  of  love  or  of  generous  ambition,  which  will 

[  piv^  yu  ^1'**^  steadiness  of  purjwse,  that  concentration  of  all  your 

[  powers  into  one  burning  point,  which  is  all  you  want,  and  for 

\  which   I   think   yon  have  all  the  seeds   and  elements  in   your 

I,  mental  constitution. 

Early  in  June,  1833,  the  stay  of  Milnes  at  Venice 
f  came  to  a  close.  Leaving  his  mother  and  sister  behind 
I  him,  he  stai-ted  with  two  newly  made  friends,  the  Comte 
I  and  Comtesse  Circourt,  for  a  tour  through  Northern 
■lltaly,    which    eventually    brought     him    to    Florence 
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towards  the  close  of  the  month.  Here  he  was  attacked 
by  intermittent  fever,  and  was  for  a  time  seriously  ill. 
Disagreeable  as  the  incident  was,  it  was  not  with- 
out its  compensations.  Through  Julius  Hare,  Milnes 
had  been  brought  into  communication  with  Walter 
Savage  Landor,  who  was  then  resident  at  Fiesole,  and 
they  had  frequently  corresponded  with  each  other.  They 
had  not  met,  however,  before  this  summer  of  1S33.  No 
sooner  did  the  old  poet  loarn  that  the  young  one  wa8 
lying  ill  at  an  hotel  in  the  place,  than  he  came  to  his 
assistance,  insisted  upon  taking  him  to  his  own  villa^ 
and  there  nursed  him  with  the  almost  passionate  tender- 
ness and  self-devotion  which  were  characteristic  of  the 
man  in  certain  moods. 

Mr.  Landor  [writes  Milnes  to  his  mother  from  Fiesole]  was 
kind  enough  to  ask  mc  to  come  and  stay  at  his  beautiful  villa  as 
long  as  I  liked,  and  here  I  have  been  a  week.  I  have  had  two 
attacks  of  fever  since  I  am  here,  and  Mrs.  Landor  was  as 
attentive  to  me  and  kind  as  if  I  had  been  at  home.  But  now, 
as  some  days  have  gone  by  without  any  signs  of  recurrence,  I 
really  hope  that  this  delicious  mountain  air  and  quinine  have 
driven  it  away  altogether.  I  must  not,  however,  be  in  any  hurry 
to  get  away,  and  as  I  have  my  books,  and  Mr.  Lander's  delight- 
ful conversation,  and  my  whole  day  to  myself,  and  a  carriage  at 
my  orders  whenever  I  want  to  drive  out,  I  don't  know  how  I 
could  be  better  ofE  except  with  you.  The  bother  of  this  fever 
business  has  been  not  only  the  eight  or  ten  napoleons  it  has  cost 
me,  but  the  state  of  mental  lassitude  into  which  it  threw  me,  and 
which  I  have  not  yet  got  over.  I  have  hardly  been  able  to  read 
for  five  minutes  together,  much  less  write  anything,  not  even  the 
most  trifling  letters. 

His  letters  during  the  illness  betray  many  signs  of 
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this  mental  lassitude,  and  of  the  accompanying  depres- 
sion of  spirits  which  in  the  circumstances  was  natural. 

Landiir  [he  writes  to  his  father]  is  very  delightful,  though 
not  in  high  spirits — much  less  paradoxical  than  he  use<l  to  he,  and 
therefore  more  instruetive.  He  says  his  visit  to  Eugland  cured 
him  of  Radicalism  and  sent  him  back  a  Tory.  I  see  Gladstone 
has  spokpn,  and  it  appears  gracefully.  The  "reil action"  of  my 
Greek  travel  goes  on  slowly,  not  from  inclination  on  my  part,  but 
from  the  nature  of  the  work,  which  cannot  be  thought  on  too  long 
before  it  is  put  to  paper,  and  it  ia  very  difficult  to  avoid  a  general 
monotonous  effect.  Landor  approves  of  some  part  that  I  have 
shown  him,  and  be  approves  of  fexv  things.  If  you  bring  any 
new  book  from  lingland,  let  it  be  Horace  Waliwie's  new 
Letters.  .  .  .  1  have  hardly  bought  a  book  this  twelvemonth. 
I  also  asked  you  to  bring  me  the  Paris  edition  of  jXnastasiiis;  this 
I  have  re-read  here,  so  do  not  get  it.  If  Trelawtiy's  "Adven- 
tures of  a  Younger  Son"  falls  in  your  way,  pray  read  it.  For  mere 
power  of  expression  I  think  it  is  the  most  wonderful  thing  I 

know.     Landor  says  it  ia  like  nothing  but  the  Iliad 

I  had  intended  to  stay  a  week  with  au  Italian  family  at  Perugia, 
the  richest  and  most  intelligent  of  the  Romagna,  but  the  Papal 
Government  have  arrested  the  head  of  it,  probably  for  bis 
wealth.     He  ia  now  in  the  dungeons  of  Civita  Caatellana. 

When,  thanks  to  the  kindness  of  the  Landors,  he 
had  recovered  from  his  illness,  Milnes  went  to  Switzer- 
land, where  lie  joined  his  family,  to  which  his  father 
was  now  added,  and  spent  some  time  with  them  at 
Berne,  and  on  the  Swiss  lakes.  In  the  autumn  he 
accompanied  his  father  to  England  hy  way  of  the 
Rhine. 

It  was  duriuy  lii.s  stay  in  Switzerlauu  that  Ik-  re- 
ceived from  one  of  his  colle^f  friends  a  welcome  hudyct 
of  home  news. 
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Francis  Garden  to  R,  Jf.  Jf. 

Croy,  Sept^mlfr  24/>5,  1833. 

I  did  not  ojme  here  till  near  the  end  of  Jaly,  having  stayed 
up  at  Cambridge  to  the  meeting  of  the  British  Association, 
then  having  spent  ten  days  with  Trench  at  Hadleigh,  and  then 
ten  days  more  in  London.  The  Association  has,  of  course,  no 
inconsiderable  share  of  humbug,  but  was  nevertheless  very 
interesting.  .  .  .  The  highest  luxury,  however,  of  the 
whole  week  was  quietly  meeting  Coleridge  both  at  breakfast 
and  at  dinner  at  your  friend  ThirlwalFs;  never  in  my  whole 
life  did  I  spend  such  a  day.  We  got  rid  of  the  '^  phantom 
time ''  \0Ty  soon,  and  had  the  pleasure  of  being  made  to  think 
in  Trinity ;  and,  to  use  a  phrase  of  your  own,  of  being  made  to 
'^  see  the  invisible  and  touch  the  intangible.^'  My  ten  days  with 
Trench  were  precious.  He  is  the  best  man  and  the  best  clergy- 
man I  ever  knew,  and  his  preaching  superb,  yet  plain  enough 
for  his  auditors.  He  will  do  great  things  if  life  be  granted 
him.  .  .  .  Hallam  either  is  or  has  been  in  Germany  with 
his  father.  He  was  most  absurdly  gay  last  season,  a  mood  and 
habit  so  unsuited  to  his  character  that  I  cannot  believe  the 
tendency  will  last  long.  Alfred  Tennvson  was  here  before  I 
came  down,  and  like  a  rascal  would  not  wait  for  me.  He  saw 
this  part  of  the  world  in  the  worst  of  weather,  which  was  very 
provoking,  especially  as  he  had  previously  formed  a  theory  that 
Scotland  had  no  colour — a  theory  which,  however,  that  par- 
ticular week  may  have  tende<l  to  confirm.  It  is  a  most  unjust 
suspicion,  as  all  who  have  seen  the  country  in  fine  weather  can 
testify.  The  Apostles  are  flourishing  in  high  style.  1  had  the 
pleasure  of  begetting  one  the  other  day  in  the  person  of  the 
younger  Lushington  (brother  to  the  senior  medallist  of  the  year 
before  this).  He  is  a  glorious  fellow,  and  I  feel  great  pleasure 
in  thinking  that  what  in  ail  probability  has  been  my  last 
Apostolic  act  should  have  been  to  introduce  so  excellent  an 
acquisition  to  our  forces.  The  other  new  names  since  you  last 
saw  us  are  Macaulay  (cousin  to  Tom  Bab),  Morton  Merivale, 
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by  way  of  illustrating  the  saying,  "  better  late  than  never," 
and  Spring  Rice,  tlte  last  of  whom  is  the  only  freshman 
among  us. 

Ill  November  we  get  a  glimpse  of  him  through  a 
letter  from  one  of  his  aunts  in  Loudon,  where  he  is 
deeply  engaged  with  his  publisiier,  Mr.  Moxon,  cor- 
recting proof's  and  preparing  for  the  production  of  his 
"  Impressions  of  Greece."  "  I  never  saw  him  better," 
says  his  aunt,  writing  to  Mrs.  Milues,  "and  my  mother 
is  so  delighted  to  receive  him  unchanged  in  heart  and 
temper,  not  tainted  by  the  corruption  of  the  world." 

In  common  with  a  wide  circle  of  his  college  friends, 
he  sufl'ered  at  this  time  a  grievous  sorrow  in  the  death 
of  Arthur  Hallam.  Although  of  late  years  they  had 
seen  but  little  of  each  other,  Milnes's  affection  for  his 
gifted  fellow-student  had  never  failed,  and  he  mourned 
for  him  as  for  a  brother.  When  the  "  Memorials  "  of 
his  tour  iu  (ireece  appeared,  it  bore  a  dedication  to  the 
father  of  his  friend,  Henry  Kallam  the  historian,  and  in 
it  Milnes  bore  his  own  testimony  to  the  worth  of  the 
young  man,  the  light  of  whose  life  had  so  soon  gone 

'  out.  "  We  are  deprived,"  he  said,  "  not  only  of  a 
lieloved  friend,  of  a  delightful  companion,  but  of  a 
most  wise  and  influential  counsellor  in  all  the  serious 
concerns  of  existence,  oE  an  incomparable  critic  in  all 
our  literary  efforts,  and  of  the  example  of  one  who  was 
fts  rauch  Ijefore  us  in  everything  else  as  he  is  now  in 
the  way  of  life."  There  is  no  need  to  dwell  upon  the 
memory  of  Arthur  Hallam,  whose  name  has,  through 

1  the  genius  of  another  of  his  contemporaries  and  friends, 
k3 
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attained  a  literary  immortality.  I  may  mention,  how- 
ever, that  the  lines  in  Lord  Houghton's  **  Poems  of 
Many  Years,"  beginning, 

"  1  am  not  where  I  was  yesterday. 
Though  my  home  be  still  the  same. 
For  I  have  lost  the  veriest  friend 
Whom  ever  a  friend  could  name/' 

were  composed  on  the  occasion  of  Arthur  HaUam*s 
death. 

Soon  after  attending  the  funeral  of  his  friend,  Mibaes 
returned  to  Italy. 

JL  J/.  3/.  lo  MisH  Caroline  Mihieif, 

Wednesday  [i^cc-./],  183:i. 

Dkah  (Caroline, — It  is  decided  that  I  am  not  to  see  you  all 
again  till  next  summer.  1  leave  London  for  Dover  to-night,  and 
shall  be  at  Calais  to-morrow.  If  I  was  to  go  to  Borne  at  all 
there  was  not  a  day  to  be  lost,  and  an  interview  at  Hastings 
would  liave  had  so  much  more  of  parting  than  of  meeting  about 
it  that  it  is  quite  as  well  as  it  is.  •  .  .  I  shall  leave  a 
parcel  for  you  in  Carter's  care,  containing  some  German  books  I 
found  at  Frvston,  the  Italian  book  which  you  must  get  half- 
bound,  aud  two  copies  of  my  BUchlein,  one  for  you  all,  and  the 
other  you  must  send  to  Mr.  Hare  by  the  Brighton  coach.  You 
must  arrange  to  sell  as  many  more  for  me  as  you  can.  I  have 
not  given  a  single  copy  to  any  of  my  friends,  so  nobody  can  be 
jealous.  .  .  .  You  have  never  told  me  anything  about 
Rodes,*  though  I  heard  he  was  much  worse,  so  pray  write  to  me. 
Hotel  Bristol,  Place  Vendome,  Paris.  I  suppose  I  shall  stay  in 
Paris  a  week  or  so. 

Milnes  wrote  to  others  besides  his  aunt  on  the  subject 
of  his  book,  and  amongst  those  whom  he  addressed  was 

^  *  R<m1cs  Millies  died  abroad  iu  1837. 
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'  Alfred  Tennyson,  with  whom  his  correspondence  seeras 
to  hivve  heen  suspended  during  the  interval  since  he  left 
Cambridi^e.  From  Tennyson  he  received  the  following 
letter  :— 

Alfmf  Teonff*on  to  Jt.  M.  M. 

iJffc.  3rrf,  1833. 

My  dkah  Micnes, — A  letter  from  you  was  like  a  message 

from  the  land  of  shadows.     Itissolonssinc^  I  have  looked  upon 

and  conversed  with  yoii  that  I  will  not  deny  but  that  you  had 

withdrawn  a  little  into  the  twilight.     Yet  you  do  me  a  wrong  in 

supposing  that  I  have  forgotten  yon.     I  shall  not  easily  forget 

you,  for  you  have  that  about  you  which  one  remembers  with 

pleasure.     I  am  rejoiced  to  hear  that  you  int«nd  to  present  us 

with  your  Grecian  impressions.     Your  gay  and  airy  mind  must 

have  caught   as   many  colours  from  the  landskip  you  moveil 

through  as  a  flyiug  soap-bubble — a  comparison  truly  somewhat 

\  irreverent,  yet  I  meant  it  not  as  such;  though  I  care  not  if  you 

I  take  it  in  au  evil  sense,  for  is  it  not  owed  to  you  for  your  three 

years'  silence  to  me  whom  you  professed  to  love  and  to  care  for? 

,  And  in  the  second  pia^e,  for  your  expreswion  "cleaniog  one's 

1  mind  of  Greek  thoughts  and  Greek  feelings  to  make  way  for 

I  something  better."     It  is  a  sad  thing  to  have  a  dirty  mind  full 

of  Greek  thoughts  and  feelings.     What  an  Augean  it  must  have 

been  before  the  Greek  thoughts  got  there !     To  have  dune  with 

this  idle  banter,  I  hope  that  in  your  book  you  bave  given   us 

much  glowing  description  and  little  mysticism.     I  know  that 

you  can  describe  richly  and  vividly.     Give  orders  lo  Mokou,  and 

I   he  will  take  care  that  the  volume  is  conveyed  to  mc. 

I  Believe  me,  dear  Richard, 

I  Ever  thine,  A.  T. 

P.S.— Charles  and  Frederick  are  neither  of  them  here,  so  that 
I  am  forced  to  cover  their  remembrances  to  you. 

The  little  book  hud  been  eagerly  expected  by  Milnes's 
[  friends,  with  whom  his  reputation  stood  high,  and  they 
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received  it  with  generous  appreciation.  It  is  true  that 
Connop  Thirlwall,  in  criticising  the  volume,  rebuked  the 
author  for  having  declared  at  the  outset  that  the  Greece 
he  went  to  visit  was  the  land  of  his  own  imagination 
rather  than  that  of  reality ;  but  even  he  did  full  justice 
to  the  graceful  and  poetic  fancy  with  which  the  slender 
volume  was  filled,  and  to  the  genuine  enthusiasm  by 
which  it  was  inspired. 

Bome  was  very  full  during  that  winter  of  1833-34, 
and  MUnes  found  many  friends  there.  Doncaster  in  the 
race  week  he  declared  was  an  absolute  void  to  the 
Eternal  City  as  he  then  saw  it.  Its  chief  attraction  for 
him  for  the  moment  lay  in  the  fact  that  among  those 
residing  there  for  the  winter  and  spring  was  his  friend 
Stafford  O'Brien. 

Ji,  M,  M,  to  hiH  Mother. 

Rome,  Jan.  22nd,  IS-^*. 

The  t'xelusives  are  exelusive  in  the  strictest  sense.  The 
Russian  Ambassador  will  see  nobody  but  Tories,  and  very  few 
of  them ;  and  as  Kestner  is  not  here,  the  other  ambassadors  are 
not  so  easy  to  get  to.  As  yet  I  have  only  dined  at  the  Ingrams' 
and  Hares',  and  been  at  a  ball  at  Mrs.  Hunter  Blair's,  who  has 
just  come  into  a  fortune  and  got  a  splendid  house.  Ladies 
Northlands,  Coventry,  and  Torlonia  give  dances  next  week,  and 
balls  will,  I  suppose,  go  on  thickening  to  the  end  of  the  Carnival, 
which,  it  is  said,  will  be  very  gay,  as  there  are  to  be  masks  and 
moccoletti.  My  two  Scotch  friends.  Garden  and  Monteith,  whom 
you  heard  Mrs.  Chambers  talk  about,  are  here,  and  so  we  have 
quite  a  Cambridge  coterie.  Charles  Gambier  is  very  nice,  and 
Mrs.  Botham  very  civil.  She  is  quite  among  the  fine,  and 
delifj^hts  in  giving  small,  exclusive,  stupid  parties.  There  is 
certainly  much  beauty.     Mrs.  Montagu,  the  Pagets,  !Maynards^ 
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Percys,  another  little  Miss  Claxtflu,  a  Miss  Shipley  I  saw  in 
Switzerland,  aiid  some  Miss  Parkers.  Laily  Coventry  seems  in 
pleasant  mood ,  but  is  getting  on  very  ill,  Lady  Anglesea  refusing 
to  visit  her,  and  having  all  the  great  people  on  her  side.  People 
cannot  imagine  how  she  will  muster  for  her  hall.  The  Circoorts 
are  in  great  force  ;  l^ady  Caroline  giving  up  going  out  entirely, 
and  leading  a  most  cloistered  life;  Mr.  Wingfield  much  better; 
the  Wandcsfonls  living  quite  secluded  ;  Cortoni  fagged  to  death 
with  lessons,  and  his  wife  dying  )  Miss  Lockhart  never  stirring 
out,  but  Lady  L.  and  "  Old  Whity  "  looking  very  well  ;  the 
Buusens  and  Gerhard  just  the  same,  and — I  could  go  on  in  this 
way  for  an  hour.  MacCarthy  is,  I  am  delighted  to  say,  in  much 
better  health,  leading  the  life  of  a  monk,  never  leaving  bis 
college  wails.  He  has  bad  a  dreadful  letter  from  Montalenil)«rt, 
who  is  quite  broken-hearted  at  the  public  censure  which  the  Pope 
has  pronounced  on  him  for  having  taken  the  part  of  the  Poles, 
calling  him  "  juvenem  plenum  malitiie  et  tenieritatis."  He 
seems  bowed  to  the  dust  by  it.  The  Abbe  Lamennais  has  just 
finished  by  reti-acting  everything  he  said,  and  submitting  him- 
«elf  unreservedly  to  the  Pope  in  everything: "  thereby,"  Cardinal 
Weld  said  this  morning, "  doing  himself  very  great  credit." 

The  Carnival  seems  to  Lave  equalled  the  anticipa- 
tions formed  res[)ecting  it.  It  was  exceptionally  good, 
and  Milnes  and  his  friends  entered  into  it  with  the 
spirit  uf  tlieir  years. 

Ji.  M.  M.  lo  MUk  Caroline  Mil»''>. 

Rome,  Fell.  Hb///,  ISJU. 

We  have  had  here  what  people  call  a  very  brilliant  Carnival. 

ITbat  is,  people  pelted  one  another  with  sugar  and  lime   most 

■ssidnously  for  five  whole  days,  so  that  if  there  had  been  a  ditch 

by  the  side  of  the  Corso  all  the  world  would  have  fallen  into  it, 

for  they   were  indisputably  the  blind  leading  the   blind.   And 

'  tliere  was  plenty  of  masking  foolery  ;  for  instance,  1  paid  visits 

'  and  walked  about  in  white  niusHn  and  a  blue  satin  toque,  kc, 
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&c.  And  there  were  great  ambassadorial  balls  and  suppers^  and 
80  on.  The  tranquillity  of  the  Quaresima  is  only  broken  in  upon 
by  a  rapid  musketry  of  small  soirees,  which  we  have  attempted 
to  enliven  by  some  charades.  O'Brien  gave  his  first  evening 
party  to  a  select  fifty,  last  week,  \\\X.\i  great  success.  You  have 
doubtless  heard  of  the  illness  and  death  of  Mr.  Hare's  brother 
Augustus.  It  was  one  of  the  most  rapid  cases  of  consumption 
that  ever  occurred.  lie  was  Julius's  favourite  brother,  and  Miss 
Hare's,  I  think,  too.  I  fear  she  will  have  suffered  from  the 
shock  verv  seriouslv.  I  saw  him  laid  in  his  narrow  bed,  in  that 
pleasant  place  below  the  old  pyramid,  which  you  no  doubt 
visited  when  you  were  here.  He  died  in  the  most  beautiful 
calm  of  spirit.  I  wish  I  had  brought  some  copies  of  my  book 
here  for  sale ;  it  would  have  gone  off  immensely,  as  there  are 
alisolutely  crowds  starting  for  Greece  who  would  have  bought, 
on  the  expectation  of  its  telling  them  all  the  best  inns,  and  the 
prices  of  washing,  and  turkeys  a  la  Starke.*  I  suppose  Louisa 
will  be  interested  about  the  state  of  the  Church  at  Rome.     If 

there    was     nothing    against     Mr.  but     his     immense 

popularity,  it  would  be  enough  to  prejudice  me  against  him. 
But  reallv  the  wav  in  which  he  steers  clear  of  offence  on  all 
skies,  establishes  him  as  the  prince  of  religious  navigators.  .  .  . 
i  heard  one  sermon  in  which  he  literally  "congratulated 
himself  on  having  so  eminent  and  distinguished  an  audience," 
and  said  he  believed  "  there  was  no  body  of  Christians  on 
the  Continent  so  exemplary  in  their  religious  duties.''  It  was 
rvally  (|uite  shrieking  to  see  the  audience  retire  like  the  frog 
in  the  fable,  actually  bursting  with  spiritual  pride,  and  smiling 
•tHit  :  "  Beautiful  sermon ! "  One  of  the  last  converts  to 
Protestant  monasticism  is  no  less  a  j)erson  than  Lady  Conyng- 
Ibun,  who  has  been  living  here  the  whole  winter,  in  such 
:iJbt3olute  seclusion  that  hardly  ten  people  are  aware  of  her 
t^xistence.      I  believe  there  never  was  a  vear  when  Rome  was 

♦  Mrs.  Starke,  antlior  of  a  '*  Guide  to  Home,"  Imd  excited  the  resent- 
ment of  the  Roman  8hopkeei)ers  })t  complaining  in  her  Iwok  of  the  price 
of  turk"v»«. 
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BO  crowded  with  foreigners  as  this  one.  When  I  arrived  no 
toleralile  lod^ng  of  any  kind  wjis  to  be  had,  and  the  prices  at 
the  hoUils  were  much  dearer  than  in  St.  James's  Street.  The 
nnmbcr  of  Entrlish  was  then  estimated  at  Jit>e  thoa»an<i ;  now 
the  crowd  and  the  esclusiveness  have  rather  transferred  them- 
selves to  Naples,  bnt  will,  I  sopixtse,  return  in  a  great  measure 
for  the  Holy  Week.  We  have  quite  a  Cambridge  coterie,  which 
makes  it  very  pleasant,  and  gives  the  place  asort  of  domesticity. 
Jf,  indeed,  it  is  like  heaven  in  nothing  else,  there  is  still  one 
point  of  rt'senibliinee — there  ik  no  in:irrving  or  giving  in 
Biarringe. 

From  Rome  Milnes  went  to  Venice  to  join  his 
family  once  more.  He  was  cheered  by  the  manner  in 
which  his  volume  upon  Greece  had  been  received,  and 
his  literary  aspirations  were  evidently  quickened  by  its 
Success,  though  in  a  characteristic  vein  he  wrote  to  one 
of  his  aunts  to  express  the  hope  that  his  book  was  not 
selling  at  a  "  vulgar  rate,"  but  was  achieving  popnlarit}" 
in  tlie  special  circle  to  which  he  had  desired  to  appeal. 

In  the  autumn,  instead  of  returning  to  England 
according  to  his  wont,  he  visited  Munich  and  the 
Salzkaniniergut,  meeting  Buusen,  who  was  on  his  way 
from  Berlin  to  Eome,  and  other  friends  on  the  journey. 
The  death  of  the  Dowager  Lady  Galway,  and  shortly 
afterwards  that  of  his  mother  Mi's.  Milnes,  the  widow  of 
Mr.  R.  S.  Milnes,  had  made  a  great  change  in  the  posi- 
r'tion  of  Mr.  Pemherton  Milnes.  The  long  exile  to  which 
le  and  his  family  had  been  subjected  was  now  happily 
iwing  to  a  close,  aud  they  were  preparing  to  resume 
leir  place  in  English  society.  Greatly  as  Richard 
'Milnes  had  profited  by  it  in  many  ways,  and  much  as  he 
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Imd  IcMirned  of  men  and  manners  during  his  sojourn  on 
tlu*  (\>ntintMit,  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  the  necessity 
of  sju^ndinjif  so  large  a  part  of  his  time  abroad  had 
hiM'oino  irksomo  and  painful  to  him.  To  his  mother 
\\\\i\  sistor,  who  had  never  been  in  England  since  leaving 
it  in  ISiJS,  their  exile  was,  it  need  hardlv  be  said,  still 
mon*  oppressive,  and  tliey  looked  forward  with  delight 
io  tlu*  i>ros|vot  of  an  early  return  to  their  native  land. 

I  iuhhI  not  s;iv  "writo<  Milnes  to  his  aunt,  Februarv  Srd, 
\>\X\\  with  what  pleasure  my  mother  and  Harriette  look 
forwaixl  to  the  ix^ssibility  of  piissinir  s*>nie  months  of  this  year  in 
Kiii^huul ;  how  earnest Iv  thev  l»x»k  forward  to  embracing;  vou 
all  avrain.  To  the  hitter  the  charm  of  the  sc-cietv  of  so  many 
pcopio  sho  lovos  will  Iv  *.vupU\i  with  alm<'»$t  the  zest  of  a  new 
oxiNtnuv.  If  she  v^n^v  amuses  as  much  as  she  will  be  amused, 
if  sht*  only  plrtis<»>  ;is  much  as  she  is  sure  to  be  pleased,  all  parties 

will  W  \  or V  wo!  1  vvn :  ent . 

« 

This  \\a^  written  t'ro:-i  K!o!\r.oo.  to  which  place  the 
Liiuilv  had  n*>v^rrod  it::r::;i:  the  winter.  a>  a  ehanire  from 
their  |v;i>t  e\jvr:ttuv>  i:i  Mi!:in  ar.d  Veni.v.  Conoeming 
the  lilV  ol  the  citv  M*!"e>  writes  . — 

l\nvi  i>  KU'>i:h:^\l  w::h  :>.o  ■  **•:  .:'  -'•  :  :r«:  whole  thing. 
No  V » »io  i!i !  0  vtV  Vx  s  w  *. :  V:  >  .* ',: .  r.  ■  .•'••:  v. :  r  •:::  a-s  b  :rj.  .  r  herself  to 
\ou.  Ux»  ^^5^^  \\  .'!:s;crs  :.■.•:  \  ■.:  c  :'".:>  ;r  ,:  *  nv :  i-  that-  You 
iaa\  i\\o;r,sv;  >;v  jis  xl.  r.u>s:\^*.'.jk  jir..:  i:*.  is  :L:jk  at.  atiu-.ispfaere 
oi  mJiiWwuxV  As^  :r.  l.-^v..;.  ^i  ::s<:'.:\  rl\^ty:  :*-t  San-ifori^.  who 
,uv  ^'iwij;:^!',  .'!  ;;V.  Sv::s  ;:  a::«c::.:\.  ^^it:  'rjive  n;:  a  single 
luiiuuox  .  Av,L  v.v.:,"  S:-.:r:^*:\  jim^^vl  ^->:«;r.:iv.  wVd  I  knew 
.u  \cuuv»  I  Va.;  v./:' -vc  Vv.:  K'ft:v^  *:  !::« tatv  jfc»>: -sain tancesw 
I  ui  u."* ic iN\i  ':*  a'  i  A  xl , -5 ^ V.  .* :  : !:.%  '. x: : .  t  :  ■  ;.  ■  v.  r.^-  r  v  f <:c  rii t.  amon? 

>•  IKnUi   \\<A>    M  .  <   «  A.,.  ;>^    .  .V    A<..«<.  ■  .     ■  .        A   .     .-. ^      .   .  *  :«>». 
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tjeing  in  a  delirious  fever.  Wheu  she  cotneB  to  herself  she  gives 
a  represeutatioQ  of  a  ballet,  on  the  atory  of  JJluebeard,  which  was 
given  Ui  a  very  select  audience  a  fortnight  ago — the  young  ladies 
pirouetting  with  a.  vivacity  to  shame  Taglioni.  Indeed,  the 
only  difference  you  coultl  distinguish  was  the  substitution  of 
loose  drawers  for  tiu'ht  ones,  perhaps  not  a  sufficiently  strong  one 
to  reconcile  the  thing  eraclly  to  Louisa's  notions  of  legitimate 
amusement.  Even  /  did  not  quite  like  to  see  young  English  girls 
trained  up  in  the  way  they  should  go  by  dancing  pas  leu!  in  all 
possible  attitudes  to  a  promiscuous  audience. 

Anion<j  the  people  o£  note  who  were  In  Florence  this 
winter  wa^s  Madame  Murat,  the  ex-Queen  of  Naples,  a 
fine-looking  and  agreeable  woman,  with  whom  all  the 
Milnes  family  became  acquainted.  Amidst  the  gaieties 
of  the  seiison  there  was  one  tragical  occurrence  which 
cast  a  gloom  over  all  who  witnessed  it.  A  young 
Englishman,  who  hud  only  arrived  the  same  day,  was 
dancing  at  one  of  the  halls — where  at  tbat  time,  by  the 
way,  more  English  people  than  Italians  were  to  be  Keen. 
The  unfortunate  young  man  suffered  from  heart-disease, 
and  dropped  down  dead  on  the  floor  of  the  ball-room 
close  to  where  Milnes  was  standing;  and  it  was  the 
latter  who  carried  the  dead  man's  partner  in  a  fainting 
state  from  the  ball-room. 

As  the    spring  advanced  Milnes  once   niore  found 
himself  in  Rome,  seeing  much  of  bis  friend  MacCarthy, 
as  -well  -AS  of  Hichard  Trench,  who  was  also  at  this  time , 
I  staying  there. 

In  MacCartliy's  journal  there  occurs  this  passage  : — 

Inlhespringof  the  year  1835  I  was  one  day  returning  from  nne 
of  the  got^ous  ceremonies  of  Easter  at  St.  Peter's,  in  company 
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with  Trench  and  Richard  Milnes.  As  we  were  sauntering 
fflowly  down  the  Strada  Giulia^  alon<^  the  Tiber,  Milnes  in  his 
ffid  militia  uniform  and  I  in  my  black  silk  academic  gown, 
Trrnich^  who  had  been  lingering  for  a  moment  behind,  came  up 
Ut  us  and  said  with  his  usual  deep-toned  solemnity  of  voice : — 
"  I  was  just  thinking  that  after  all  there  are  but  two  professions 
in  the  world  worth  professing — those  two/'  pointing  to  our 
dresses.  ''  Yes"  said  Milnes,  "  but  we  neither  of  us  belong  to 
thifm.  MaeCarthy  is  as  much  a  churchman  as  I  am  a  soldier 
that  is  to  say>  not  at  all/'  I  waited  and  said  nothing.  I  think 
this  incident  worth  recording  as  indicative  of  our  respective 
chanu:ters,  and  the  character  of  the  age  in  which  we  live. 

In  the  summer  Milnes  returned  to  England,  pre- 
c^filing  his  family  by  a  few  months.  Among  the  letters 
which  welcomed  him  was  one  from  Julius  Hare,  August 
25th:— 

I  am  glad  to  hear  of  you  in  England  again,  and  shall  rejoice 
Uf  know  that  you  have  given  up  vagabondising  and  are  thinking 
iff  taking  a  rest  somewhere.  .  .  .  Sterling  you  will  find  at 
Knightsbridgc  in  flourishing  health  and  full  of  energy  as  ever, 
lie  will  tell  you  what  you  want  to  hear  about  your  Cambridge . 
friends.  Of  Thirl  wall  I  have  heard  nothing  for  months,  and 
know  not  whether  he  has  gone  to  his  living  or  no. 

Hare's  hopes  regarding  Milnes  were  to  be  realised. 
Although  he  travelled  much  throughout  his  life,  and 
subsequently  took  longer  journeys  than  any  he  had 
taken  down  to  this  period,  yet  his  return  to  England  in 
1835  might  be  said  to  mark  the  close  of  what  his  friend 
described  as  his  vagabondising  days.  Henceforth  when 
he  Was  on  the  Continent,  he  knew  it  rather  as  a  traveller 
than  as  a  sojourner,  and  though  he  never  lost  his  keen 
interest  in  the  political  afiairs  of  Europe — an  interest 
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stimulated  by  his  owa  special  knowledge  of  the  great 
questions  of  Continental  policy — it  was  to  English 
politics  and  English  life  that  from  this  time  forward 
he  devoted  the  greater  part  of  his  thought  and  time. 

His  sojourn  on  the  Continent  left,  however,  its  indeli- 
ble traces  upon  his  mind  and  character  by  stamping  both 
with  that  catholicity  of  taste  which  distinguished  him 
above  most,  if  not  indeed  above  all,  his  contemporaries. 
To  Hfe  and  society  in  England  he  brought  a  mind 
trained  and  informed  by  close  association  with  some  of 
the  most  eminent  men  in  Europe,  and  which  liad  been 
familiarised  with  modes  of  thought  and  schools  of 
philosophy  essentially  foreign  to  our  national  ideas. 

One  of  the  first  letters  which  lie  received  after  com- 
ing to  England  in  this  summer  of  1835  was  one  from 
Mr.  Hallam  telling  him  how  he  had  retained  a  copy  of 
his  son's  "  K«maius "  which  had  been  printed  for 
private  circulation  in  the  previous  year  for  him. 

It  is  the  last  that  I  have  to  give  [said  the  bereaved  father]. 
For  the  applications  have  been  many,  while  in  genera!  I  have 
been  forced  to  refuse.  On  every  account  I  felt  that  the  voice 
of  his  inmost  heart  was  not  for  the  careless  ear  of  the  public. 

Nobody  who  knew  Milnes  ever  hesitated  to  ask  a 
favour  of  him,  and  few  who  did  so  met  with  a  refusal. 
Many  stories  have  indeed  been  told  of  cases  in  which  he 
has  turned  away  somewhat  brusquely  from  the  petitions 
of  his  friends;  but  those  who  are  best  acquainted  with  the 
story  of  his  life  know  that  in  hardly  one  of  these  cases 
was  his  refusal  final.  No  sooner  had  he  established 
'  himself  in  England  tban  the  friends  he  had  left  behind 
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in  Italy  began  to  load  him  with  commissions  on  their 
behalf.  Among  these  was  his  valued  acquaintance 
M.  Rio,  who  was  just  at  that  moment  producing  the 
first  volume  of  his  work  on  "  Christian  Art,"  and  who 
lost  no  time  in  entrusting  his  interests  in  England,  so 
far  as  arrangements  for  the  sale  of  the  book  were  con- 
cerned, to  Milnes.  The  latter  spent  much  time  during 
the  autumn  in  completing  those  arrangements  and  in 
doing  his  best  to  ensure  for  M.  Rio's  work  a  fitting 
reception  by  the  English  public.  His  parents  and 
sister  took  up  their  abode  at  the  close  of  the  year  in  the 
family  house  at  Bawtry,  and  Mr.  Pemberton  Milnes 
forthwith  resumed  that  life  of  an  English  country 
gentleman  which  he  had  long  before  declared  to  be  the 
most  enviable  that  any  man  could  lead.  Milnes  was 
too  eager  to  share  in  this  life  to  accept  a  flattering  offer 
which  he  received  from  Montalerabert  to  spend  the 
winter  in  travelling  with  him  in  the  East.  Before 
going  to  Bawtry  for  Christmas,  however,  he  took  a  short 
tour  in  Ireland  in  the  company  of  his  friend  Stafford 
O'Brien,  from  whose  father's  house  he  writes  as  follows 
to  C.  J.  MacCarthy  : — 

R.   M,    M.  to    C.  ./.   MacCarth/. 

Hlufherxnjcke,  Nor,  11,  1835. 

Dear  Friknd, — This  letter  is  O'Brien's,  and  my  part  of  it 

a  mere  ■ ;  but  I  must  thank  you  with  my  own  mouth  for 

your  welcome  one.  I  wrote  querulously  to  Wiseman  last  week, 
f^JM^ng  that  I  had  not  heard  from  you.  I  left  the  note  in 
Q^iUfn  Square,  where  they  told  me  he  was  in  Ireland.  I  hope, 
*r,  he  will  be  returned  by  this  time,  and  that  I  shall  see 
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him  before  he  leaves  England.  Trench's  poems  have  reached  a 
secoud  edition,  owing  principally  to  a  puff  in  BluKkwuuil.  Ho 
«ays  he  is  afraid  that  it  is  the  religious  world  that  have  bought 
them,  not  the  poetical.  He  has  given  Wiseman  a,  copy  for  ynii, 
I  hear  you  have  some  bold  English  at  Rome  to  defy  the  green 
insects;  amongst  them,  I  believe,  the  I'raneis  Egertons  (he,  yon 
know,  who  diil  Faust).  They  are  very  pleasant,  and  I  should 
think  it  worth  while  for  you  to  get  a  letter  to  them  from  Mrs. 
Cunliffe.  I  do  not  think  you  will  find  much  likeable  in  Mrs. 
B ,  though  nothing  the  contrary.  Her  husband  is  detest- 
able for  coldness,  avarice,  !tc.  &c.  Landor,  they  tell  me,  does 
not  intend  to  return,  but  leaves  his  children  to  his  wife  and  the 
devil,  :ind  intends  to  tix  himself  in  some  vill^e  in  England 

•  where  he  may  live  and  die  alone.  I  have  l<een  the  most  emmar- 
velled  [«('(■]  in  England  by  two  things,  the  intelligence  and 
information  of  the  upper  part  of  the  middle  class  and  the  beauty 

i  of  the  women  of  the  higher.  I  am  going  about  this  winter  an 
English  scattcrling,  as  I  have  been  a  foreigu  one,  for  I  wish  to 

[  be  as  much  as  possible  with  my  sister,  and  she  is  to  visit  every 
relation  she  has  on  earth.  Still  direct  to  mo  at  Uawtry.  There 
is  a  very  great  talking  and  thinking  about  Catholicism  in  Eug- 
land.  The  Protestant  missionary  fools  have  excited  a  sort  of 
bull-dc^  enthusiasm  among  the  Dissenters  especially,  hut  have 
set  intelligent  people  considering,  which,  I  do  not  doubt,  will  pro- 

I   duee  much  good.     I  have  a  beautiful  letter  from  Windisobmann, 

'  telling  me  he  is  just  going  into  orders  and  is  to  have  a  cure  in 
the  mountains  near  Munich.  O'B.  is  lii;?come  graver  and  more 
practical,  but  none  the  worse  for  that ;  a  good  faith  and  good 

I  animal  spirits  together  will  always  keep  a  man  well  up.  Would 
that  we  had  them  both  I 

B.  M.  M. 

On  the  same  day  O'Brien  wrote  also  to  MacCarthy, 
and  in  h'xn  letter  opened  his  heart  with  the  frankness  of 
youth  to  his  friend  on  the  subject  of  Milnes's  state  of 
I  mind.     This,  he  declared,  caused  him  great  grief;  for 
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wh]l<»t  ino«t  of  them  had  now  crot  to  some  fixedness  of 
faith,  Milne>  still  remained  amon^^it  specalations  and 
\fSirdAoxf^.j  which  gave  no  peace  to  his  own  mind  and 
flf^imrfA   him   of  any   influence   over  that   of  others, 
*'  waiting  his  fine  talents  and  s»>d  heart  on  things  that 
win  him  neither  respect  nor  love/'     Pn^perlv  to  under- 
Htand  this  somewhat  ^^evere  condemnation,  it  must  be 
b^ime  in   mind  that  O'Brien  had  for  some  time  enter- 
tained the  hope  of  seeing  Milnes  brouorht  into  the  fold 
of  the  Catholic  Church.     That  he  had  himself  enter- 
tained thoughts  of  this  step  has  already  been  stated, 
and  the  disapp«jintment  of  his  friend  was  great,  as  he 
saw   time    pass   without   bringing    the   desired   object 
nearer   to    its   attainment.     It  was  somewhat  curious, 
thoujrh  entirely  characteristic  of  the  man,  that  Milnes. 
who  in  his  collesre  davs  had  been  an  earnest  listener  to 
the  preacliing  of  Edward  Irving,  and  who  \i-as  stiU  the 
friend   of  Sterling   and   Maurice,  should   also  be   the 
ULsmfjCAiite  and  confidant  of  those  who  were  now  paving 
the  way  for  that  great  revival  of  the  Eoman  Catholic 
faith    in    England    which    the    last    half-centur}*   has 
witnesr?^rd.      Wiseman,    not    ^et    a    bishop,    had    just 
arrived  in   England,  and  on    the  very  morrow  of  his 
return    to    this  country  he  had  >\Titten  as  follows  to 
Milnes : — 

iJr.    H'ijst/uan  fo  H.  M.  J/. 

;i.j,  (j  oil  en  Squarcy  London^  Scpfvinbtr  17M,    I  S3  5. 

My  DKAit  Milnes, — Yesterday  upon  my  arrival  in  Babylon 
I  found  your  note,  to  which  I  forthwith  reply.  I  had  been 
inquiring   wherever  I   had   hopes  of   being  able  to  learn  vour 
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whereabouts,  and  hod  only  a  short  time  before  learned  fruoi 
Charles  [MacCarthy]  that  you  were  still  Hngeriag  about  Italy. 
I  had  thus  been  prevented  from  forwarding  to  you  the  ac- 
pompanying  long  letter  from  the  dearest  of  creatures,  Fritz 
Windischmsinn,  whoee  eompany  I  was  delighted  to  enjoy  during 
my  short  rt'sideuee  at  Munich.  Perhaps,  however,  you  may 
have  senn  him  since.  My  projects  are  as  follows:  in  a  few 
days,  after  I  have  made  some  further  arrangements  with  the 
"  calumas  "  about  my  publication,  I  set  out  on  a  spiTies  of  tour, 
or  rather  progren-i,  through  England  and  Ireland,  having  made 
a  resolution  never  to  aleep  in  an  inn  or  hostelry  the  whole  way; 
but  I  intend  to  quarter  myself  upon  such  of  the  nobility  or 
gentry  of  these  realms  as  can  sulticiently  appreciate  such  an 
honour.  My  first  station  will  be  in  the  neightwurhood  of 
Birmingham,  and  other  Midland  Cyclopean  towns,  where  I  have 
several  short  calls  to  make,  Tlienoe  I  proceed  to  the  princely 
towers  and  enchanted  gardens  of  Alton,  and  so  forward  to  Sir 
E.  Vavasour's,  where  if  you  are  in  the  neighbourhood  I  hope 
I  may  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you.  If  you  think  this 
practicable,  and  any  preliminary  arrangements  are  iiecessai-j', 
you  could  let  me  know  by  a  few  lines  under  cover  to  Loi-d 
Shrewsbury  at  Alton,  Ashbourne.  I  have  but  little  news 
from  Italy.  From  Rome,  by  some  unaccountable  fatality, 
literally  none.  MacCarthy  writes  lu  his  usual  low  spirits,  which 
I  hope  have  more  of  the  sentimental  than  the  real.  However, 
be  was  looking  with  anxiousness  towards  the  striding  march  of 
the  cholera  Sienawards.  Twice  he  had  been  obliged  to  call  in 
the  physicians  in  the  deail  of  the  night  to  cure  a  very  ominous 
nfFection.  This  makes  me  feel  uneasy ;  and  yet  there  is  no 
moving,  for  all  ingress  is  forbidden  into  the  Pope's  States,  and 
Florence  is  dreadfully  infected.  To-day  I  shall  go  to  call  on 
his  mother,  who  is  a  saint  upon  earth.  If  you  receive  better 
news,  pray  let  mo  have  them. 

Ever  yours  very  faithfully, 

N.  WiSKMAH. 


lf>2  THE   LIFE    OP  LORD   HOUGHTOy, 

Wiseman,  as  Lord  Houghton  himself  has  told  in 
liis  **  Monographs,"  achieved  a  distinct  social  success  in 
England  in  those  days,  before  the  Papal  aggression  had 
stirred  British  feeling  and  British  prejudice  to  their 
lowest  depths.  The  fact  that  he  and  Milnes  were 
already  on  terms  of  intimacy  was  of  advantage  to  both 
in  tlie  immediate  future. 

Milnes  spent  his  Christmas  at  Bawtry,  renewing  his 
acquaintance  with  the  connections  and  friends  of  the 
family ;  and  in  January,  1836,  he  accompanied  his 
father  and  mother  to  Fryston,  which  had  now  become 
the  property  of  Mr.  Pemberton  Milnes  through  the 
death  of  his  mother.  From  this  time  forward  it  became 
the  family  seat.  One  old  college  friend  had  recently 
settled  in  Yorkshire,  and  was  therefore  available  as  a 
recipient  of  those  hospitalities  which  were  traditional  at 
Fryston.  This  was  Connop  Thirlwall,  who  had  accepted 
the  living  of  Kirby  Underdale,  which  he  held  for  a 
brief  period  on  his  way  to  the  bench  of  bishops.  With 
Thirlwall,  Milnes  kept  up  a  regular  correspondence,  the 
interest  of  which  is  as  fresh  to-day  us  at  the  time  when 
the  letters  were  written.  Space  forbids  that  I  should 
even  attempt  to  do  justice  to  it,  but  I  may  make  a 
citation  from  one  letter,  if  only  to  show  how  the  learned 
author  of  the  History  of  Greece  bore  himself  in  the 
solitude  of  his  Yorkshire  rectory. 

Cuftuojj  Till ri wall  to  R,  M,  J/. 
Kirhij  Umlcrdiiley  Pocklington,  /M".  j!S///,  1S35. 
]My  dear  Milnes, — I  hope  you  will  not  suppose,  because  I 
wished  to  see  you  ten  days  or  a  fortnight  ago,  that  I  am  the  less 
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r'JesirouE  of  having  your  company  whenever  you  are  able  to  come 

I  to  mo ;  but,  as  the  termination  of  one  of  the  seniestrian  stages  of 

I  my  historical  career  is  a  matter  of  yreat  self-ofratulatioii  to  me,  it 

I  ,u  an  occasion  when  the  presence  o£  a  friend  is  peculiarly  seaaon- 

l  ^le.     But  whenever  you  come  I  shall  take  the  liherly  of  old 

acquaintance  by  leaving  you  to  your  own  devices  and  pursuing  my 

own  for  ftffood  part  of  the  morning.     1£  1  have  any  other  reason 

for  regi-L'tting  the  delay  of  your  visit,  it  is  that  it  might  have 

afforded  me  a  means  of  eluding  one  or  two  engagements,  for  the 

I  barbarians  among  whom  I  am  living  think  that  they  show  me  no 

^  little  kinduess  when  just  about  the  time  that  I  should  be  coming 

in  from  an  afternoon's  walk  they  make  me  set  out  on  a  journey 

of  perhaps  seven  or  eight  miles  to  dine  with  what  appetite  I  may 

while  my  mind  is  busied  with  the  anticipation  of  the  vooto?  and 

»the  recollection  of  the  books  and  pa|)ers  which  I  have  left  on  my 
t&ble.     The  most  rational  (wraon  I  know  here  is  my  neighbour 
the  Captain.    He  never  goes  out  to  dinner,  and  therefore  never 
SEpecte  to  receive  me.     He  has,  however,  breakfasted  with  me 
^ce  or  twice;  which  reminds  me  of  a  little  incident  worth  men- 
tioning for  the  tuike  of  the  psychological  instruction  it  conveys, 
I  believe  I  mentioned  to  you  that  the  Captain  is  celebrated  for 
his  stories,  in  a  way  which  might  keep  the  most  uiifiuspieious 
hearer  on  his  guard  against  receiving  them  with  implicit  laith. 
m.X  need  not  observe  that  I  am  by  character  and  habit  inclined 
Rather   to   scepticism  than  to  credulity,  and   that  my  regular 
employment,  which  lies  so  much  in  sifting  evidence,  comparing 
opinions,  tracing  unfounded  rumours  to  their  source,  and  so  forth, 
might  be  expected  to  have  sharpened  my  sagacity  so  as  to  secure 
e  from  the  danger  cf  being  grossly  imposed  upon  by  a  narrative, 
li«yeQ  if  related  on  good  authority,  when  it  is  intrinsically  impro- 
L  bable.     These  things  premised,  I   proceeil    to  say  that  the  last 
I  time  the  Captain  bi-eakfasted  with  me,  which  was  a  week  ago,  he 
rentertained  me  with  a  description  of  the  taking  of  a  whale,  which 
fhe  had  witnessed  while  he  had  the  command  of  a  ship  somewhere 
I  the  coast  of  Africa.     The  most  picturesque  feature  in  the 
Bcription  was  that  the  monster  whale,  which  was  upwards  of 
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ninety  feet  long,  hayingr  been  stmck,  leapt  three  times  its  length 
out  of  the  water.  A  little  appendix  to  this  tale  was  that  the 
morning  after  this  adventure  the  Captain  was  informed  that  the 
whalers^  in  return  for  some  assistance  which  he  had  given  them, 
had  sent  him  a  calf  found  in  the  uterus  of  the  whale.  The 
Captain  ordered  it  to  be  hung  up,  but  being  asked  to  what  part 
of  his  ship  he  would  hav«*  such  an  appendage  fiistened,  he  went 
out  to  view  the  creature,  which  was  floating  by  the  side  of  the 
ship,  and  found  that,  embr^'O  as  it  was,  it  measured  twenty-five 
feet !  !  !  All  this,  I  declare,  I  received  not  with  polite  acqui- 
escence, but  with  most  sincere  and  admiring  conviction  of  its 
literal  truth ;  and  a  day  or  two  after,  happening  to  have  a  friend 
3n  a  short  visit  to  me,  an  intelligent  man  though  a  bit  of  a 
poet,  I  regaled  him  with  the  Captain's  story  as  a  remarkable 
fact.  He  took  it  in  with  as  much  simplicity  and  earnestness  as  I 
had,  but  the  next  day  as  we  were  walking  out  tc^ther  in  a 
clear  frosty  morning  he  asked  me  in  a  delicate  manner  whether 
the  Captain's  reputation  for  accuracy  was  so  wholly  unimpeach- 
able that  nobody  who  heard  him  could  question  the  exact  truth 
of  anv  of  his  stories.  It  turned  out  that  we  had  both  been 
reflecting  on  the  subject,  and  the  scales  having  suddenly  dropped 
from  our  eyes,  both  viewed  the  matter  in  its  true  light  as  a  pOT- 
tentous  bounce.  This,  I  think,  must  be  one  of  the  greatest 
triumphs  the  Captain  4;ver  achieved.  Pray  let  me  hear  from  you 
as  soon  as  you  are  able  to  say  when  you  can  come  to,  my  dear 
Milnes,  Yours  most  truly, 

C.  Thirlwall. 

AmoDg  the  amusements  at  Fryston  during  this 
first  winter  of  their  home  life  in  England  were  the 
charades,  in  which  Milnes  and  his  sister  took  so  much 
interest.  One  which  illustrated  the  principal  scenes 
in  "  Nicholas  Nickleby,"  which  had  just  appeared, 
gained  special  popularity.  In  the  performance  Stafford 
O'Brien  played  Nicholas,  whilst  Connop  Thirlwall  made 
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an  inimitable  Squeers,  whose  antics  were  the  delight 
not  only  of  the  residents  in  the  house,  but  of  the 
vilhige  children  whom  O'Brien  swept  into  the  drawing- 
room  with  an  entire  disregard  of  the   fitness  of  their 

'  attire  for  the   scene   into    which   they  were  thus  un- 

I  ceremoniously  ushered. 


CHAPTER  V. 

ENTRANCE    UPON    LONDON    LIFE. 

IV»gin8  his  London  Career — Society  in  1836— ^lilnes's  Italian  Manners — "The 
Beating  of  my  own  Heiirt " — **Tho  Tribute" — Correspondence  with 
Tennyson— Lansdowne,  Holland,  and  Gore  Houses — Kogcrs^s  Break&sta — 
The  Art  of  Conversation —Takes  Chambers  in  Pall  Mall — Carlyle — Hlness 
of  Miss  Milnes — W.  E.  Gladstone — Milnes  returned  to  Parliament— 
Disraeli's  Maiden  Speech — Publishes  Two  Volumes  of  Poetry — Correspond- 
ence with  Sydney  Smith. 

In  the  spring  of  1836,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Milnes  took  a  house 
for  the  season  in  South  Street,  Hyde  Park.  Mr.  Milnes 
was  already  beginning  to  suffer  from  a  certain  lethargy 
of  disposition,  which  although  it  never  dimmed  liis 
mental  faculties,  deadened  to  no  small  degree  his  per- 
sonal interest  in  that  society  in  which  in  his  youth  he  had 
been  so  conspicuous  a  figure.  He  no  longer  apparently 
cared  to  make  friends  for  himself;  but  in  spite  of  their 
marked  difference  of  temperament,  a  real  affection  had 
always  existed  between  him  and  his  son.  He  still  en- 
tertained the  hope  that  the  latter  would  make  a  great 
name  in  English  politics,  and  though  he  had  been  dis- 
appointed by  the  results  of  his  University  career,  and 
bad  little  sympathy  with  his  literary  tastes  and  pursuits, 
he  was  luUy  conscious  of  his  brilliant  abilities,  and 
anxious  to  render  him  all  the  aid  he  could  in  his  social 
career.  The  father  accordingly,  though  he  no  longer 
cared  for  society  on  his  own  account,  laid  himself  out 
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to  make  his  house  pleasant  to  the  friends  of  his  son ;  and 
that  he  succeeded  in  doing  so  is  proved  by  many  a  corn- 
temporary  record.  Not  merely  in  his  town  house,  but 
at  Fryston,  he  was  eager  to  bestow  tlie  hospitality  in 
which  he  deHghted  upon  Ricliard's  friends.  A  story  is 
told  of  the  first  visit  of  Thackeray  to  Fryston,  which 
throws  light  upon  the  relations  of  father  and  son,  and 
upon  the  esteem  in  which  the  former  was  held  by  the 
friends  of  the  latter.  When  Thackeray  was  introduced 
to  the  older  man,  who  still  retained  the  courtly  manner 
of  his  youth.  Mr.  Milne.s  having  ascertained  that  his 
guest  smoked,  said :  "  Pray  consider  yourself  at  liberty, 
Mr.  Thackeray,  to  smoke  in  any  room  in  this  house 
except  my  son's.  I  am  sorry  to  say  he  does  not  allow 
it."  "Richard,  my  boy,"  exclaimed  the  famous  novelist, 
slapping  his  friend  on  the  back,  "  what  a  splendid  father 
has  been  thrown  away  upon  you  !  "  As  it  has  been  my 
duty  to  say  something  of  the  serious  differences  of  . 
opinion  between  the  two  men,  it  is  only  right  to  allow 
their  relationship  towards  each  other  to  be  seen  in  this 
pleasanter  light. 

At  South  Street,  accordingly,  in  that  season  of  1836, 
Richard  Monckton  Milnes  may  be  said  to  have  been 
launched  on  that  social  career  in  England  in  which  he 
achieved  an  alrao.st  unique  distinction.  He  was  young, 
he  was  gifted,  he  had  already  gained  a  certain  measure 
of  repute  as  a  poet  and  a  critic.  He  had  a  circle  of 
friends,  large,  distinguished,  and  enthusiastic,  who 
looked  for  great  things  from  bim  in  the  future.  The 
removal  of  the  pecuniary  difficulties  which  had  weighed 
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upon  Ins  youth  owing  to  the  honourable  conduct  of  \ 
father,  had  placed  him  in  a  condition  of  ease  and  co 
fort  as  far  as  money  mattei's  were  concerned,  whilst  1 
well-established    social  position  of  his  father's  farai 
and  his  kinship  on  his  mother's  side  to  more  than  oa 
ancient  house,  opened  for  him  the  most  exclusive  cin 
of  the  day.     Let  us  remember,  in  addition,  how  his  pre 
longed  residence  abroad  had  made  him  familiar  v 
some  of  the  best  sets  in  Continental  society,  and  we  si 
understand  how  brilliant  was  the  prospect  which  lay  l 
fore  him,  when  he  thus  entered  upon  his  life  in  Loni 
English  society  lay  all  before  him  where  to  choose, 
both  before  and  since  it  has  Iain  before  many  anoU 
young  man   equally  well  born,    equally  well   endowo^ 
by  fortune,  and  perhaps  not  greatly  inferior  to  hira  i 
mental  powers.     Nothing  would  have  been  easier, 
thing,  alas!  more  natural,  than  for  a  young  man  thn 
placed,  possessing  that  love  of  society  which  unquestiov 
ably  distinguished  Milnes,  to  fall  into  those  habits  i 
the  mere  pleasure- seeker  which  have  so  often  bligbt< 
the  most  promising  careers  in  the  ranks  of  the  Knglia 
upper  classes. 

Milnes 's  temperament  must  have  strengthened  thj 
temptation  to  fall  into  these  ways,  so  common  wifl 
young  men  of  his  rank ;  but  allied  to  his  bright  iutellii 
gence,  and  easy-going  and  self-indulgent  dispositioil| 
there  was  that  in  him  which  enabled  him  to 
higher  and  a  nobler  line  than  that  of  the  mere  pleasu] 
seeker.  In  his  heart  there  was  the  real  fire  of  the  \ 
There  was  in  it,  too,  that  sympathy  with  noble  i 
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and  noble  thoughts,  which  is  perhaps,  liumanly  speak- 
ing, the  strongest  of  all  the  defences  of  the  soul,  when 
it  is  assailed  by  the  seductions  of  a  raere  life  of  pleasure. 
However  powerful  to  one  of  Milnes's  temperament 
might  be  the  temptations  which  now  beset  his  path,  he 
had  too  groat  a  reverence  for  what  was  good  and  pure 
and  ti'ue,  too  consuming  a  desire  to  hold  his  own  with 
the  best  intellects  of  his  time,  and  above  all,  too  deep  a 
sympathy  with  the  suffering  and  the  wronged  to  allow 
him  to  fall  a  victim  to  these  temptations.  But  he  was 
no  anchorite ;  on  the  contrary,  even  before  this  period 
of  his  life  had  been  reached,  his  friends  spoke  of  him  as 
an  Epicurean  ;  fond  of  the  good  things  of  this  life  in  the 
common  sense  of  the  term,  hut  happily  also  fond  of  the 
best  things  of  this  life  in  the  highest  sense  of  the  words. 
From  the  first,  therefore,  after  he  had  pitched  his  tent  in 
the  great  wilderness  of  London,  he  seems  to  have  made 
it  his  mission  to  combine  as  far  as  might  be  the  two 
worlds  with  which  by  temperament  he  sympathised — 
the  world  of  pleasure  and  the  world  of  intellect.  How 
he  succeeded  was  known  to  all  his  contemporaries  more 
fully  perhaps  than  it  can  be  set  forth  in  these  pages, 
though  the  reader  as  he  proceeds  will  have  many  a  glimpse 
of  these  two  sides  of  Miines's  character,  which  no  man 
combined  so  well  as  he  did.  He  will  see  him  moving, 
the  gayest  of  the  gay,  in  the  brightest  and  airiest  of 
social  circles,  where  pleasure  is  ajjparently  the  one  end 
aimed  at,  and  he  will  see  hira  also  taking  his  part  not 
merely  in  those  Platonic  intellectual  exercises  which  are 
themselves  but  a  form  of  self-indulgence,  but  in  real  and 


170  THE   LIFE    OF  LORD   HOUOHTOy. 

earnest  efforts  to  improve  the  conditions  of  English 
society,  and  especially  of  that  section  of  the  community 
which  lies  outside  the  social  pale. 

Ahove  all,  the  subsequent  pictures  of  Richard 
Milnes's  life,  if  they  are  sketched  aright,  will  reveal  to 
the  reader  one  of  the  kindest  hearts  that  ever  beat  in 
human  breast :  a  heart  that  in  the  secrecy  of  its  own 
chamber  knew  no  pleasure  so  great  as  that  of  alleviating 
the  distress  of  others.  Something  was  known  during 
Milnes's  own  lifetime  of  the  extent  to  which  his  "  hand 
and  heart,  both  open  and  both  free,"  were  at  the  service 
of  men  of  genius  in  distress ;  but  what  is  known  is  a 
mere  fraction  of  that  which  could  be  told  if  the  tale 
were  to  be  made  complete.  Milnes,  with  his  love  of 
paradox,  his  at  times  almost  startling  self-assertiveness, 
his  impulsive  temper  and  acute  sensitiveness,  was  not  a 
man  who  could  go  through  the  world  without  making 
enemies  ;  but  the  bitterest  of  these,  if  they  could  have 
known  all  the  truth  regarding  those  deeds  of  kindness 
which  he  wrought  in  silence  and  in  secrecy  from  day 
to  day,  would  at  least  have  admitted  that  he  had  in 
his  breast  that  love  of  his  fellow-men,  pure,  and  real 
and  inexhaustible,  which  is  the  most  precious  of  all  the 
gifts  that  can  be  conferred  upon  the  human  soul. 

Mrs.  Milnes  records  in  her  journal  that  the  dinner- 
parties which  they  gave  in  the  house  in  South  Street, 
during  this  season  of  1836,  were  chiefly  to  the  friends 
of  her  son,  "some  of  them  being  very  agreeable  and 
literary  " — amongst  others,  Wordsworth  and  Samuel 
Rogers.     It  may  be  well  here  to  mention  briefly  the 
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leading  figures  in  the  political  and  literary  world  in  tliat 
summer  of  1836.     In  prose  literature  tlie  great  name  of 
Scott  was  still  a  living  factor,  tliough  the  author  of 
'  the  Waverley  Novels  had  been  himself  four  years  in  his 
I  grave.     The  influence  of  Byron  was  on  the  wane,  that 
of  Shelley  and  of  Keats  was  begiuning  to  be  felt.     Men 
were  also  beginning  dimly  to  realise  the  fact  that  in 
"Wordsworth  they  had  a  poet  who  was  destined  to  add 
to  the  imperishable  treasures  of  our  English  literature. 
But,  apart  from  Wordsworth,  no  really  great  name  was 
at  that  time  known  in  English  poetry.     Moore,  Southey, 
Rogers,  Campbell,  were  all  still  living  ;  and  to  the  world 
at  large  they,  rather  than  Wordsworth,  were  the  ac- 
cepted representatives  of  English  verse.     If  we  except 
I  Woi-dswortb,  it  will  be  seen  that  this  particular  period 
I  was  one  in  which  few  men  of  the  highest  literary  fame 
were  at  their  zunitli.     The  greatest  names  belonged  to 
those  recently  dead  or  to  those  who  were  past  their 
'  powers.     But  almost  contemporaneously  with  Miines's 
I  entrance  upon  his  social  life  in  London,  new  stars  were 
making  their  appearance  above  the  horizon.    Two  years 
I  before  the  house  in  South  Street  was  taken,  Thomas 
I  Carlyle,  abandoning    the    solitudes  of  Craigenputtoch, 
'  and  tiiking  up  his  abode  in  Cheyne  Row,  had  set  himself 
to  the  task  of  WTiting  the  "  French  Revolution  ;  "  and 
'  among   the    best   informed   in    society  and  in  literary 
r  circles  much  was  already  being  said  of  Miines's  young 
I  f«llow-collegian,  Alfred  Tennyson,  and  of  the  promise 
I  which  his  genius  held  out  to  English  poetry. 

Through   Charles    Buller,    Milnes  early    made    the 
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acquaintance  of  Carlyle.  Mr.  Froude  gives  the  year  1839 
as  that  in  which  the  friendship  between  the  two  nien 
began,  but  in  this  he  is  unquestionably  wrong,  and  there 
is  little  doubt  that  very  soon  after  Milnes  became  a 
regular  resident  in  London  he  was  brought  into  contact 
with  the  great  genius  for  whose  teaching  he  had  so 
profound  an  admiration,  and  for  whom  personally  he 
entertained  so  warm  an  affection.  To  some  it  may  seem 
to  be  a  matter  scarcely  worth  noticing,  but  the  biographer 
of  Lord  Houghton  cannot  pass  over  in  silence  the  fact 
that  in  all  that  outpouring  of  Carlyle  literature  which 
we  have  had  since  the  death  of  the  author  of  "  Sartor 
Resartus,"  not  a  word  is  to  be  found  in  any  one  of 
Carlyle's  letters  with  regard  to  Richard  Milnes  which 
is  not  pleasant  and  appreciative  in  its  character.  Almost 
alone  among  the  men  of  his  generation  he  seems  to  have 
inspired  the  great  writer  with  a  feeling  of  unmixed 
regard  and*  friendship,  and  accordingly  almost  alone 
amongst  them  he  escapes  that  scathing  satire  which  was 
at  times  poured  forth  so  freely  by  Carlyle  upon  his  con- 
temporaries. The  friend  of  Carlyle  and  Tennyson  was 
of  course  certain  of  a  place  in  the  literary  society  of  the 
day ;  but  when  we  remember  that  Milnes  was  in  addi- 
tion one  of  the  favourite  pupils  and  the  lifelong  friend 
of  Connop  Thirlwall ;  that  Landor  not  only  cherished 
for  him  a  warm  personal  affection,  but  had  so  great  an 
admiration  for  his  genius  that  he  was  wont  to  describe 
him  as  the  first  English  poet  of  his  time;  and  that  ever 
since  his  Cambridge  days  he  had  been  the  associate  of 
Sterling  and  Maurice,  we  get  some  idea  of  the  advantages 
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under  which  he  entered  upon  his  social  career  in  London. 
Young  as  he  was,  he  had  already  ibrmed  an  extriiordinary 
number  of  friendships  with  worthy  and  distinguished 
men.  Among  those  were  the  Clievalier  Bunseu,  Hallam 
the  historian,  Campbell,  Moore,  and  Lockhart,  as  well  as 
a  great  number  of  the  leading  politicians  and  men  of 
fashion  of  the  time.  Above  all,  he  had  the  inestimable 
•advantage  of  being  on  terms  of  the  closest  intimacy 
T?ith  the  members  of  that  brilliant  band  of  Trinity 
Btudents  of  whom  we  have  already  seen  something  in 
'the.se  pages. 

One  can  hardly  wonder,  remembering  the  social 
giftfl  by  which  he  wa.'s  to  the  last  distinguished,  that 
Milnes's  career  in  London  was,  from  the  very  com- 
jnenceraent,  a  brilliant  success ;  and  yet  it  is  only  fair 
■to  state  that  he  laboured  under  certain  serious  dis- 
advantages, and  had  to  overcome  prejudices  which  in 
rsome  cases  were  of  no  common  strength.  It  is  im- 
ipossible  to  read  the  social  records  of  the  early  days  of 
the  present  reign,  without  seeing  that  in  many  quarters 
a  violent  antipathy  way  entertained  towards  the  new- 
comer in  the  great  arena  of  London.  In  most  cases, 
that  antipathy  may  safely  be  ascribed  either  to  the 
jealousy  or  the  stupidity  of  those  who  displayed  it ;  but 
-there  were  other  ca.ses  in  which  no  such  e.xplanation  can 
(be  offered  or  accepted.  With  regard  to  these  the  truth 
unquestionably  was  that  Milnes  gave  offence  where  he 
meant  none,  by  a  bearing  which  was  founded  upon  the 
'traditions  and  the  manners  of  Continental  life  rather  than 
upon  those  wliich  bad  hitherto  ruled  in  the  capital  of 
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England.  He  had  not  lived  so  much  in  Italy  without 
acquiring  a  great  deal  of  that  vivacity  of  manner  and 
naive  frankness  in  conversation  which  are  so  charac- 
teristic of  the  Italian  at  home.  Nor  could  a  man  of 
his  disposition  have  lived  so  much  in  great  centres  of 
cultured  life,  like  Rome  and  Venice,  without  having 
acquired  more  of  the  air  of  the  man  of  the  world  than 
was  ordinarily  to  be  found  in  one  of  his  years.  There 
was  unquestionably  a  strong  disposition  in  the  first 
instance  on  the  part  of  some,  who  afterwards  were 
amongst  those  most  fully  alive  to  the  genuine  merits 
of  his  character,  to  look  upon  young  Richard  Milnes 
when  he  took  his  place  in  London  society,  and  began 
his  career  as  the  friend  and  host  of  men  of  genius  and 
distinction,  as  an  interloper,  who  was  seeking  to  intro- 
duce foreign  ways  and  foreign  fashions  into  the  highly 
conservative  fields  of  English  life.  No  prejudices  of 
this  kind,  however,  could  interfere  with  Milnes's  social 
success,  and  even  before  the  close  of  that  season  of  1836 
— a  season  memorable  in  the  annals  of  society  as  that 
which  witnessed  the  great  trial  of  which  Mrs  Norton 
was  the  unhappy  subject — it  is  evident  from  contem- 
poraneous chronicles  that  Richard  Milnes  had  secured  a 
place  of  favour  in  the  best  social  circles  in  London. 
Twelve  months  later,  when  he  had  secured  a  seat  in 
the  House  of  Commons,  and  had  become  the  occupant 
of  the  rooms  at  No.  26,  Pall  Mall,  which  were  during 
many  years  the  scene  of  his  London  hospitalities,  his 
position  had  of  course  been  thoroughly  established,  and 
he  was   generally  regarded  as   one    of  the   important 
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figures  in  society.  But  even  iu  1836,  when  he  was 
still  living  under  his  father's  roof,  he  seems  to  have 
made  a  conquest  of  the  social  world.  It  was  after  a 
season  which  had  been  full  of  novel  enjoyment  to  him, 
a  time  in  which  he  had  not  only  renewed  his  acquaint- 
ance with  many  old  friends  of  his  college  days,  but 
made  innumerable  new  friendships,  some  of  which  were 
destined  to  last  throughout  his  life,  that  he  paid  another 
visit  to  Ireland,  where  he  was  again  received  with 
characteristic  hospitality,  alike  by  friends  and  by 
strangers.  It  was  years  afterwards  that  he  told  the 
present  writer  an  interesting  story  in  connection  with 
this  visit.  He  was  driving,  he  said,  to  the  house  of  his 
friends  the  O'Briens  in  one  of  the  national  cars,  and  as 
the  horse's  feet  beat  upon  the  road,  they  seemed  to 
hammer  out  in  his  own  head  certain  rhythmical  ideas, . 
which  quickly  formed  themselves  into  rhyme.  By  the 
time  he  had  reached  Cratloe  the  little  poem  was  com- 
plete, and  immediately  on  entering  his  own  room  he  sat 
down  and  committed  it  to  paper.  It  was  the  well- 
known  song  beginning,  "  I  wandered  by  the  brookside," 
and  having  the  refrain, 

"  But  the  beating  of  my  own  lieart 
Wiis  all  the  sound  I  heard." 
When  he  came  down  to  dinner  he  brought  the  verses 
with  him,  and  showed  them  to  hi.s  friends.  They  were 
unanimous  in  declaring  them  to  be  wholly  unworthy 
of  his  powers  and  the  n^putatlon  he  already  enjoyed, 
and  they  urged  upon  him  the  wisdom  of  committing 
them  at  once  to  the  flames.     As  it  happens,  the  little 
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verses,  which  thus  met  with  so  cold  a  reception  when 
they  were  first  launched  upon  the  world,  were  destined 
to  obtain  perhaps  a  wider  fame  and  popularity  than 
anything  else  whiijh  fell  from  his  pen.  From  the  first 
moment  of  their  publication  they  caught  the  ear  of  the 
public;  they  were  set  to  music  almost  directly  after 
they  had  been  printed,  rival  composers  competing  for 
the  privilege  of  associating  their  names  with  them  ;  and 
little  more  than  twelve  months  after  that  lonely  ride  on 
the  Irish  highway,  when  the  first  idea  of  the  poem  came 
into  Milnes's  mind,  a  friend  of  his,  who  was  sailing  down 
a  river  in  the  Southern  States  of  North  America,  heard 
the  slaves  as  they  hoed  in  the  plantations  keeping  time 
by  singing  a  parody  of  the  lines  now  universally  familiar." 
Social  life  in  London  was  not  certainly  in  the  first 
instance  unfavourable  to  intellectual  exertion  on  the  part 
of  Milnes.  The  years  between  183(1  and  1840  were  those 
in  which  he  produced  most  of  his  poetry.  I  shall  speak 
hereafter  of  that  poetry  an  a  whole  ;  but  bearing  in  mind 
its  character,  the  tenderness  of  feeling,  and  the  graceful- 
ness of  fancy  by  which  it  is  distinguished,  it  is  interest- 
ing to  remember  that  it  was  produced  at  the  very  time 
when  the  young  man  was  entering  upon  the  fullest  en- 
joyment of  the  social  life  which  he  relished  so  keenly. 
Nor  did  his  indulgence  in  the  pleasures  of  society  at  all 
affect  his  old  friendships.     MacCartby,  writing  to  him 

*  Uiluea  was  walkiu^;  in  Loudon  one  diiy  in  later  yearn  with  ft  friend. 
FasMiig  tlie  end  of  a  street,  be  paused.  liateiit>d  en^riy  to  a  WHudeting 
singer  whose  vuice  had  reached  liini,  and  then  darting  uff  in  {inrsuit  (rf 
the  man,  reuyipeared  quickly  with  a  glow  of  delight  on  his  f(u?e.  "  1  knew 
it  waa  uiy  eong!"  he  exclaimed,  showing  a  roughly- printed  hruadsids 
iKftring  tiie  words  of  his  famono  song. 
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'  towards  the  close  of  ISSfi,  after  hearing  something  of  liis 
success  in  London,  pours  forth  expressions  of  his  joy  at 
,  finding  that  he  is  still  unchanged  in  face  and  heart. 

I  must  confess  to  you  now  that  I  bave  been  guilty  of  great 
injustice  towanls  you,  that  I  had  thought  you  were  growing  old 


n  heart  and  afft'ctiou,  and  had  looked  o 


r  friendship  as  o 


i 


of  the  many  dreams  of  youth  and  hope,  from  which  I  am  slowly 
awnkeaing.  ,  .  .  Aud  tlierefore  1  need  not  use  many  wni-ds 
to  express  to  you  my  joy  at  finding  out  that  my  life-dream  was 
true  after  all ;  that  you  are  really  what  you  used  to  be,  that  no 
change  has  come  over  your  features;  ,  ,  .  aud  that  I  can 
gaze  on  them  onct'  again,  and  see  thom  smile  and  beckon  as  they 
were  wont  to  dn. 

One  of  Milnes's  occupations  during  this  winter  of 
1836,  was  the  procuring  of  poetical  contributions  to  an 
annual  which  Lord  Northampton  was  about  to  publish 
for  a  charitable  purpose.  That,  as  the  reader  knows, 
was  the  age  of  annuals,  when  each  succeeding  Christmas 
brought  forth  its  crop  of  "  Gems,"  aud  "  Albums,"  and 
"  Books  of  Beauty  ;  "  for  the  most  part  vapid  produc- 
tions, the  memory  of  which  has  long  since  passed  away. 
But  there  were  exceptions  to  the  rule,  even  in  the  case 
of  these  Christmas  Annuals,  and  such  an  e.'cception  was 
undoubtedly  "  The  Tribute."  the  volume  for  the  prepara- 
tion of  which  Milnes  was  responsible  almost  as  largely 
us  Lord  Northampton  himself.  He  wrote  t«  all  his 
friends — Trench,  Alford,  Spedding,  Aubrey  de  Vere, 
Julius  Hare,  even  to  Whewcll  himself — to  solicit  con- 
tributions, and  there  were  few  of  them  who  failed  to 
comply.  Amongst  those  whom  he  thus  importuned  for 
assistance  in  the  work  of  charity   was  Alfred  Tenny.son, 


178  THE   LIFE    OF   LORD   HOUGHTOK. 

and  the  result  was  a  correspondence  both  interesting  and 

characteristic. 

Alfred  Tennyson  to  R,  M.  M, 

December,  1836. 

Deah  Richard^ — As  I  live  eight  miles  from  my  i>ost  town, 
and  only  correspond  therewith  about  once  a  week^  you  must  not 
wonder  if  this  reaches  you  somewhat  late.  Your  former  brief  I 
received,  though  some  six  days  behind  time^  and  stamped  with 
the  postmarks  of  every  little  market  town  in  the  county,  but  I 
did  not  think  that  it  demanded  an  immediate  answer,  hence  my 
silence. 

That  you  had  promised  the  Marquis  I  would  write  for  him 
something  exceeding  the  average  length  of  annual  compositions ; 
that  you  had  promised  him  I  would  write  at  all — I  took  this  for 
one  of  those  elegant  fictions  with  which  you  amuse  your  aunts  of 
evenings,  before  you  get  into  the  small  hours  when  dreams  are 
true.  Three  summers  back,  provoked  by  the  incivility  of  editors, 
I  swore  an  oath  that  I  would  never  again  have  to  do  with  their 
vapid  books,  and  I  brake  it  in  the  sweet  face  of  Heaven  when  I 
wrote  for  Lady  what's-her-name  Wortley.  But  then  her  sister 
wrote  to  Brookfield  and  said  she  (Lady  W.)  was  beautiful,  so  I 
could  not  help  it.  But  whether  the  Marquis  be  beautiful  or  not 
I  don^t  much  mind  ]  if  he  be,  let  him  give  God  thanks  and  make 
no  boast.  To  write  for  people  with  prefixes  to  their  names  is  to 
milk  he-goats ;  there  is  neither  honour  nor  profit.  Up  to  this 
moment  I  have  not  even  seen  ''  The  Keepsake  j ''  not  that  I  care 
to  sec  it,  but  the  want  of  civility  decided  me  not  to  break  mine 
oath  again  for  man  nor  woman.  And  how  should  such  a  modest 
man  as  I  see  my  small  name  in  collocation  with  the  great  ones 
of  Southey,  Wordsworth,  R.  M.  M.,  &c.,  and  not  feel  myself  a 
barndoor  fowl  among  peacocks  ?  Your  account  of  the  debate  at 
the  Union  is  amusing;  I  had  never  heard  of  it,  for  nobody  ever 
writes  to  me.  It  is  scarcely  worth  while  to  put  the  professor 
into  a  passion  again.     Cirood-bye.     Believe  me, 

Always  thine, 

A.T. 
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Milnes  was  angry  at  receiving  this  refusal  from  his 
friend,  upon  obtaining  whose  aid  he  had  set  his  heart, 
and  he  indulged  in  one  of  those  short-lived  outbursts  of 
irritation  whicli  his  warm  and  sensitive  temperament 
caused  to  be  by  no  means  unfrequent,  and  which  some- 
times led  him  to  use  language  thiit  he  afterwards  deeply 
regretted. 

Tennyson's  reply  to  an  angry  epistle  may  justly  be 
regarded  as  a  model  of  its  class. 

Al/r,:t    Te<,.,;iHOH   to  li.   M.   M. 

J.ui.  nW,  1«37. 
Why,  what  in  the  name  of  all  the  powers,  my  ileur  Richard, 
makes  you  run  me  down  in  this  fashion  ?  Now  is  my  nose  out 
of  joint,  now  is  my  tail  not  only  curled  so  tijjht  as  to  lift  me 
off  my  himl  lyys  like  Alfred  Crowquill's  poodle,  but  fairly 
between  them.  Many  sticks  are  broken  nbout  me.  I  am  the 
ass  in  Homer.  I  am  hlown.  What  has  so  jaundiced  your  good- 
natured    eyes  as    to    make'  them    mistake  harmless  banter    for 

iiuotvnt    Ironij:  harsh   terms  applicable  only  to ,  who, 

big  as  he  is.  Mits  to  alt  posterity  astride  upon  the  nipple  of 
literaiy  dandyism,  and  "  takes  her  milk  for  ^\."  "  Insolent 
irony  "  and  "  piscatory  vanity,"  as  if  jou  had  been  writing  to 
St,  Anthony,  who  converted  the  soft  souls  of  salmon;  but  may 
St.  Anthony's  fire  cunsumu  all  misapiirchenKiun,  the  spleen-born 
mother  of  tivi'-fold  more  evil  ini  uiir  turnip-i'plM'i'oid  than  is 
tnaliee  aforethonyht. 

Had  1  been  writing  to  a  nervous,  morbidly-irritable  man, 
down  in  tlie  world,  atirk  spoileil  with  the  staggers  of  a  mis- 
managed imagination,  and  quite  opjirest  by  fortune  and  by  the 
[  jrevieWB,  it  is  possible  that  I  might  have  halted  to  find  expres- 
'  sions  more  suitable  to  his  case ;  but  that  you,  who  seem  at  least 
t  to  take  the  witrtd  as  it  comef,  to  doff  it  and  let  it  pass — that  you, 
L  B  man  every  way  prosperous  and  talented,  should  have  taken  pet 

M  i 
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at  my  unhappy  badinage,  made  me — lay  down  my  pipe  and  stare 
at  the  fire  for  ten  minutes,  till  the  stranger  fluttered  up  the 
chimney.  You  wish  that  I  had  never  written  that  passage.  So 
do  I,  since  it  seems  to  have  such  offence.  Perhaps  you  likewise 
found  a  stumbling-block  in  the  expression,  ''  vapid  books/'  as 
the  angry  inversion  oE  four  commas  seems  to  intimate.  But 
are  not  Annuals  vapid  ?  Or  could  I  possibly  mean  that  what 
you  or  Trench  or  De  Vere  chose  to  write  therein  must  be  vapid  ? 
I  thought  you  knew  me  better  than  even  to  insinuate  these 
things.  Had  I  s|X)ken  the  same  words  to  you  laughingly  in  my 
chair,  and  with  my  own  emphasis,  you  would  have  seen  what 
they  really  meant,  but  coming  to  read  them  perad venture  in  a 
fit  of  indigestion,  or  with  a  slight  matutinal  headache  after  your 
Apostolic  symposium,  you  subject  them  to  such  misinterpreta- 
tion as,  if  I  had  not  sworn  to  be  true  friend  to  ydU  till  my  latest 
death-ruckle,  would  have  gone  far  to  make  me  indignant.  But 
least  said  soonest  mended ;  which  comes  with  peculiar  grace  from 
me  after  all  this  verbiage.  You  judge  me  rightly  in  supposing 
that  I  would  not  be  backward  in  doing  a  really  charitable  deed. 
I  will  either  bring  or  send  you  something  for  your  Annual.  It 
is  very  problematical  whether  I  shall  be  able  to  come  and  see 
you  as  I  proposed,  so  do  not  return  earlier  from  your  tour  on  my 
account ;  and  if  I  come  I  should  only  Ihj  able  to  .<«top  a  few  days, 
for  as  I  and  all  my  people  are  going  to  leave  this  place  very 
shortly  never  to  return,  I  have  much  uj)on  my  hands.  But 
whether  I  see  you  or  no. 

Believe  me. 

Always  thine  affectionately, 

A.  Tennyson. 

I  have  spoken  with  Charles.  He  has  promised  to  contribute 
to  your  Annual.  Frederick  will,  I  daresay,  follow  his  example. 
See  now  whether  I  am  not  doing  my  best  for  you,  and  whether 
you  had  any  occasion  to  threaten  me  with  that  black  Anacarna 
and  her  cocoa-shod  coves  of  niggers.  I  cannot  have  her  strolling 
about  the  land  in  this  way.  It  is  neither  good  for  her  repu- 
tation nor  mine.     When   is   Lord  Northampton's  book  to  be 
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piililiehed,  and  how  Innij  may  I  wait  bol'ore  I  send  anything  by 
way  of  eontrihiilion  ? 

The  poet  and  his  brotliers  were  as  good  as  their 

'  word.     Eacii  .sent  a  contribution  to  the  "  Tribute,"  which 

now  holds  a  place  of  its  own  in  Knglish  literature,  owing 

to  the  fact  that  Alfred  Tennyson's  contribution  to  it 

consisted  of  the  lines  beginning: — 

"  Oh,  that  'twere  possible, 

After  long  grief  and  pain, 
To  find  the  arms  of  my  true  love 
Round  me  onee  again  ! " 
which  formed  the  germ  of  the  great  dramatic  poem  of 
"  Maud." 

Another  oE  his  friends  to  whom  Milnes  applied  for 
help  was  Landor,  who  was  at  this  time  in  England,  and 
the  following  was  the  response ; — 

mater  S-imige  Lanilor  to  11.  M.   .V. 

Clifton,  Nov.  26C-J,  1836. 
My  DE\R  SiK, — It  ahvayK  gives  me  pleasure  to  hear  from 
you.  As  for  my  coutribiitions  of  poutry,  they  are  utterly 
v.'orthlesB,  and  I  seldom  keep  nnythiug.  What  1  do  keep  I 
Bend  to  Lady  Blessiugton,  having  told  her  long  ago  that  I  would 
never  publish  anything  before  she  had  judged  whetlier  it  were 
worth  u  place  in  any  of  her  publications.  I  am  sure,  however, 
she  will  more  easily  pai'don  me  than  ynu  will  the  sending  of  suuh 
verses  us  you  see  on  the  other  side.  I  did  nut  imiigint'  there 
was  ftnytbing  jiasKablc  in  Fi-enih  poetry  between  "  Moa  rAcr 
tHfantilel"  (which  far  eseeeda  Simouides's  art  Xtipvaxa)  and 
Eiirangur;  but  Madame  Uenlis  has  written  what  I  have  been 
trying  to  retrace,  as  you  see,  1  will  lay  a  wager  that  your 
verses  on  "  my  grave  Walter  "  are  better  than  any  in  the  pro- 
jected book.  Were  it  not  that  I  am  set  in  gold  there  I  would  en- 
treat you  to  publish  them.     Mine  will  inevitably  be  the  worst  iu 
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t)u'  volume.  Lc'iit  you  should  think  I  am  affecting  modesty^  I  * 
will  iU^^h  down  that  idea,  and  tell  you  plainly  that  all  the  poetry 
of  ull  tho  writers  unto  Mgutr  quaque  is  not  worth  my  "  Death 
of  (^Ivtomut^stra/'  which  I  wrote  in  an  hour.  The  worthies  of 
K vliuhur^h  have  l^een  attackin;^  me.  I  never  read  a  number  of 
/ila\ff\»Off  in  my  life :  this  was  told  the  editor,  who  has  ragged 
n\o  in  som^  (massages  which  were  sent  to  me.  Within  next  week 
y\>u  will  have  a  ivpy,  not  of  my  answer,  for  I  answer  no  man, 
but  i>f  a  satire  on  these  jxH^ple  and  others  somewhat  better. 
South*/ V  was  herv  Uist  wivk.  We  walked  together  all  the  fine 
days,  tiK>  few  !  Thank  Cnnl  that  divine  man  bears  up  against 
his  heavy  calamity.     Here  is  room  for  a  few  dry  leaves. 

**  Suspicions  fall 

On  great  Glcngall 
When  spite  and  falsehood  s}>eak  ill. 

When  we  hear  wit 

We  attribute  it 
To  Alvanlcy  or  Jekyll. 

In  whate  er  matter 

There  is  idle  chatter, 

At  once  we  father't  on 

The  luckless  Fotherton 

So  small  capacity 

So  large  loquacity 
Has  luckless  Hathertou,  luckless  Hathcrton/' 

liecollt'dions  of  lines  hij  Madame  de  Genii s. 

"Another  claims  your  altered  vow: 
Matilda  fades  before  your  eye. 
Her  only  wish  on  earth  is  now 
Onc»e  to  behold  you  and  to  die. 

Oh,  hasten  then,  for  death  comes  fast ; 
In  pity  too  will  Edmund  come 
While  (youth's  and  hope's  last  shadows  past) 
Vain  love  still  hovers  o'er  the  tomb. 
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Should  morfal  paleness  overspread 
A  cheek  like  monumental  stone. 
To  meet  the  stillness  of  the  dead, 
Say  not,  '  Matilda,  thou  art  ^ne.' 
But  if  at  your  approach  my  ear 
Mark  not  each  footfall  still  the  same. 
Oh,  Edmund,  it  when  you  appear, 
I  shudder  not  through  all  my  frame. 
When  all  is  vanished  from  my  view, 
If  'tis  uot  you  my  eyes  explore, 
If  my  weak  heart  heats  not  for  you. 
Say  then,  Matilda  is  no  more." 
About  this  time  thirty-two  years  a»o  I  was  condemned  lo 
write  a  charade.     This  is  not  an  imaj;inary  conversation  : — 
S.  Did  yon  ever  find  out  a  charade  ? 
L.  I  never  tried — nohody  shall  ever  induce  me. 
S.  Could  you  make  one? 

L.  I  eould  make — Gnd  knows  what — if  you  would  help  me. 
S.  Make  a  chariidc  then.     I  will  try  to  help  you  if  you  arc 
at  fault. 

C/iaraUe. 
Tiie  first  is  very  near  a  tri«, 
The  last  my  heart  has  done  for  thee. 
Now  solve  me,  never  mind  the  trouble, 
It  shall  repay  thee  more  than  double. — W.  S,  L, 
TreMetl 
It  must  Dot  be  supposed  tliat  Lander's  expres-sions 
with    regard   to    Milnes's   poetry   were    tliose  of  mere 
flattery.      He   held   strongly    to   the    opinion    already 
mentioned,  that  Milnes  Wiis  ahead  of  all  bis  living  con- 
temporaries as  a  poet.     In  Crabbe    Robinson's  Diary 
for  the  year  1S3S,  he  speaks  of  a  breakfast  he  gave,  at 
which  Landor  was  present,  and  adds : — 


1»4  TtlE   LIFE   OF  LORD  HOVOUTOlf 

A  ^reat  deal  of  rattling  on  the  part  of  Landor,  who  main- 
tained Blake  to  be  the  gpreatest  of  poets^  and  that  Milnes  is  the 
greatest  poet  now  living  in  England^  &e. 

There  were  two  great  houses  in  London  which  at 
that  tirae  were  recognised  centres  of  social  life,  and  to 
both  of  them  Milnes  had  access.  One  of  these  was 
Lansdowne  House,  to  which  his  early  friendship  with 
Lord  Lansdowne  gave  him  constant  admission.  Here, 
if  we  may  believe  Sir  Henry  Taylor,  literary  society 
in  London  had  its  home.  Lansdowne  House  must,  ot 
course,  have  been  at  the  same  time  one  of  the  great 
resorts  of  the  Whig  party  ;  but  it  was  its  literary  rather 
than  its  political  side  which  attracted  Milnes,  and  made 
him  one  of  its  constant  frequenters. 

The  other  great  house  was  that  which  during  more 
than  one  generation  has  played  so  prominent  a  part  in 
London  social  life — the  stately  building  known  as  Hol- 
land House,  which  now  remains,  alas  !  the  sole  surviving 
example  of  the  great  nobleman's  country  home  within 
the  sound  of  the  streets  of  London.  It  was  a  great 
privilege  to  any  young  man  to  find  himself  admitted  to 
the  brilliant  and  cosmopolitan  society  of  Holland  House, 
where  Sydney  Smith  was  still  the  ruling  wit,  and  where 
Lady  Holland's  caustic  tongue  added  a  flavour  to  the 
conversation  of  the  place,  which  was  at  times  too  bitter 
to  be  altogether  enjoyable. 

There  was  yet  another  house  famous  in  the  social 
annals  of  the  time,  and  frequented  by  many  men  of  genius, 
although  the  reputation  which  attached  to  it  was  dis- 
tinctly Bohemian.     This  was  the  suburban  villa  known 
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as  Gore  House,  which  stood  then  in  the  midst  of 
pleasant  gardens,  long  since  turned  into  the  arid  streets 
and  squares  of  South  Kensington,  and  the  presiding 
spirit  of  which  was  that  eccentric  woman  of  genius 
the  Countess  of  Blessington.  With  Grore  House  three 
names  will  ever  be  associated — those  of  Prince  Louis 
Napoleon,  of  Count  U'Orsay,  and  of  JJenjamin  Disraeli. 
Laudor  had  long  been  one  of  Lady  Blessington's  most 
intimate  friends,  and  (rore  House  was  his  London  home 
whenever  he  visited  the  metropolis.  Through  him 
Milnes  made  the  acquaintance  of  Lady  Blessington  and 
D'Orsay,  and  very  early  in  his  social  life  he  became  not 
only  a  frequenter  of  the  house,  but  the  friend  of  the 
three  men  whose  names  I  have  just  mentioned. 

A  fourth  house,  like  the  others  famous  in  society  in 
those  days,  must  also  be  meutioned— the  luxurious  abode 
in  St.  James's  Place  where  Samuel  Rogers  lived  his  life 
of  self-indulgence,  and  gave  hospitable  entertainment 
to  successive  generations  of  men  of  genius.  There  can 
be  no  doubt  that  Rogers's  breakfasts,  at  which  Milnes 
soon  became  a  familiar  figure,  excited  in  the  young 
man's  breast  a  spirit  of  emulation.  Rogers  was  even 
then  very  old,  and  his  day  seemed  to  be  passing.  When 
he  was  gone,  that  which  had  become  almost  an  institu- 
tion in  the  life  of  London  would  have  passed  away.  It 
seemed  to  Richard  Milnes  that  U)  succeed  Rogers  as  the 
host  at  whose  table  men  of  all  parties  and  creeds  could 
meet,  with  no  other  bond  of  union  than  their  common 
intellectual  superiority,  was  an  object  worthy  of  bis 
ambition;  and  we  may,  I  think,  fairly  assume  that  when 
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he  began  in  bis  chambers  in  Pall  Mall  that  series  otM 
breakfiiats  wliich  he  continued  through  so  many  years  oEd 
his  life,  he  was  distinctly  following;  the  example  which  1 
had  been  set  by  the  older  poet. 

I  have  already  spoken  of  Milnes's  intimacy   withi] 
another  set  in  the  intellectual  society  of  London — that.l 
of  which  John  Sterling  and  Frederick  Maurice  were  the 
leading  spirits.     By-and-by,  as  we  shall  see,  this  par- 
ticular coterie,  one  in  which  the  tone  of  thought  was 
somewhat  graver  than  it  was  in  any  of  the  houses  I  ^ 
have  named,  formed  a  society  of  its  own,  a  society  which  , 
ultimu.tely  became  known  as  the  Sterling  Club,  and  in<  j 
which  Milnes  had  a  prominent  place.     It  is  worth  whilfij 
recording  the  fact  that  Milnes  was  thus  very  early  ia.j 
his  social  career  an  intimate  member  of  circles  differing^ 
so  widely  from  each  other  as  those  of  Lansdowue  House,i 
Holland  House,  Gore  House,  and  the  Sterling  Club,,  j 
because  it  throws  light  upon  that  catholicity  of  temjjera-J 
ment    and    sympathy    for    wliich  lie  was  so  eminei 
distinguished    throughout    his    life.     Indeed,    he    hai 
hardly  established  himself  in  his  bachelor  apartments 
in  Pall  Mall  before  his  fame  as  a  host  who  was  ' 
bringing  out  some  society  curiosity  "  had  spread  abrc 
To  be  the  means  of  making  the  notoriety  of  the  momeatt 
known  to  the  leading  members  of  English  society  waj 
delightful  to  him,  and  as  he  never  cared  to  weigh  1 
closely  the  moral  claims  of  such  notoriety  to  his  h. 
tality,  the  result  was  at  times    rather   startling. 
Henry  Taylor,  in  his  Autobiography,  has  put  on  re 
one  of  the  many  stories  which  were  current  regard] 
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the  universality  of  Milnes's  invitations.  It  is  that 
which  tells  how  one  day  at  his  table  someone  onqaired 
whether  a  particular  murderer — Courvoisier,  if  I  remem- 
ber rightly  —had  been  hanged  that  morning,  and  how 
his  sister  immediately  responded,  "  I  hope  so,  or  Richard 
will  have  him  at  his  breakfast  party  next  Thursday."  I 
only  mention  this  story  here  in  order  to  aay  that,  like 
many  others  concerning  Milnes,  it  was  absolutely  with- 
out fbuudation.  These  tales  were,  however,  part  of  the 
penalty  he  had  to  pay  for  his  early-acquired  fame. 

Carlyle,  according  to  Mr.  Froude,  used  to  say  that 
if  Christ  was  again  on  earth  Milnes  would  ask  him  to 
breakfast,  and  the  Clubs  would  all  be  taltiutj  of  the 
good  things  that  Christ  had  said.  "  But  Milnes  then 
as  always,"  remarks  Froude,  accurately  interpreting  the 
sentiments  of  Carlyle  himself,  "  had  open  eyes  for 
genius,  and  reverence  for  it,  truer  and  deeper  than  most 
of  his  contemporaries."  Years  afterwards  Carlyle  and 
Milnes  were  talking  at  the  Grange,  the  home  of  Lord 
and  Lady  Ashburton,  of  the  Administration  just  formed 
by  Sir  Robert  Peel,  and  Milnes  was  evincing  some  dis- 
appointment at  the  fact  that  he  had  not  been  offered  a 
post  in  it.  "  No,  no,"  said  Carlyle,  "  Peel  knows  what 
he  is  about;  there  is  only  one  post  fit  for  you,  and  that 
is  the  office  of  perpetual  president  of  the  Heaven  and 
Hell  Amalgamation  Society."  There  is  no  need  for 
Milnes's  blograplier  to  enter  into  any  defence  of  this  cha- 
racteristic of  the  man.  It  would  indeed  be  a  pity  if  any 
apology  were  needed  for  a  characteristic  which  is  at  least 
not  a  common  one  in  a  social  life  so  largely  founded  as 
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that  of  England  is  upon  narrc^w  prejudice  and  violent 
preposs»es»ions.  But  one  thin?  at  leafrt  may  be  said  here. 
3^Ian y  of  those  whose  admLision  into  society  thiongh  the 
hospitable  door  of  Milnes's  dinin^.roi.m  caused  at  the 
moment  the  greatest  consternation  amon?  fashionable 
cliques  and  coteries,  were  men  who  hare  long  since 
by  uni%'er5al  consent  secured  their  place  in  the  best 
social  circles. 

In  his  interestinsT  sketch  of  the  Miss  Bemrs  con- 
tained  in  his  volume  of  ''  Monographs/*  Lord  Houghton 
says  something  of  one  of  the  distinguishing  features  of 
English    life,  the  absence  of  that   sympathetic   inter- 
course without  which  conversation  as  an  art  can  never 
reach  its  highest  point.     "  The  universal  reticence  of  all 
men  in  high  political  station  with  us,  quite  justifies  the 
remark  of  a  traveller  that  an  Englishman  refuses  to 
speak  j  ust  in  proportion  as  he  has  anything  to  say,  and 
there   is   no  doubt   more  adventure   related  and  more 
mutual  interest  excited  in  any  French  ca/e  uii/i/aire  than 
in  the  United  Service  Club,  where  there  is  hardly  a  man 
present  who  has  not  been  the  witness  of,  or  the  actor 
in,  some  of  the  historical  events  or  memorable  circum- 
stances of  our  age.     Neither  our  language  nor  our  tem- 
perament favours  that    sympathetic  intercourse   where 
the  feature  and  the  gesture  are  as  active  as  the  voice, 
and  in  which  the  pleasure  does  not  so  much  consist  in 
the  thing  communicated  as  in  the  act  of  communication. 
And   still  less  are  we  inclined  to  value  and  cultivate 
that  true  art  of  conversation,  that  rapid  counterplay  and 
vivid  exercise  of  combined  intelligences,  which  bears  tii 
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the  best  ordinary  speech  the  relation  that  serious  whist 
hears  to  "playing  cards,"  and  which  presupposes  not 
previous  study,  but  the  long  and  due  preparation  of  the 
imagination  and  the  intellect."  * 

Milnes  himself  gave  practical  effect  to  the  high 
conception  which  he  had  thus  formed  of  the  art 
of  convei-satiou.  How  briiiiant  and  amusing  he  was 
over  the  dinner-table  or  the  breakfast-table  was  known 
to  all  his  friends.  Overflowing  with  information,  liis 
mind  was  lightened  by  a  bright  wit,  whilst  his  immense 
store  of  appropriate  anecdotes  enabled  him  to  give  point 
and  colour  to  every  topic  which  was  brought  under  dis- 
cussion. But  those  who  have  enjoyed  that  table-t^ilk, 
the  charm  of  which  will  never  be  forgotten  by  those 
who  knew  him,  hardly  perhaps  did  justice  to  the  care 
which  Milnes  bestowed  upon  this  art  of  conversation. 
One  of  his  intimates  was  his  old  Cambridge  friend, 
Charles  Buller,  and  the  two  men  were  acknowledged  as 
rival  witM  for  many  a  year  at  the  dinner-tables  of  the 
West  End.  I  remember  Lord  Houghton  once  telling  me 
that  when  tlieir  apparent  rivalry  in  wit  and  conversation 
was  at  its  height,  he  and  Buller,  when  they  met  at  their 
club  of  an  afternoon,  and  learned,  as  was  frequently  the 
case,  that  they  were  to  be  guests  at  the  same  house  in 
the  evening,  would  as  a  joke  discuss  beforehand  the 
topics  upon  which  they  were  to  converse,  and  occasion- 
ally hit  upon  the  "brilliant  impromptus"  by  means 
o£  which  the  seeming  rivals  were  to  cap  each  other's 
jests. 

•  "MitunffriiiiliH,  SocittI  mid  Piilitical,'  p.  206. 
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There  was  one  form  of  the  art  of  conversation,  indeed, 
which,  about  the  period  when  Milnes  i>egan  his  career 
as  a  social  entertainer,  was  practised  to  an  almost 
alarming  extent  in  certain  sets  in  London.  This  was 
that  l(ind  of  dinner-table  talk  which  assumes  the  form 
not  of  a  general  conversation  but  of  a  monologue 
the  part  of  one  brilliant  and  gifted  performer.  Mill 
liimself  has  mentioned  four  men  who  distinguishi 
themselves  in  this  respect — Coleridge,  Sydney  Smitl 
Macaulay,  and  Carlyle.  There  was  no  man  who  lis- 
tened with  keener  appreciation  to  the  picturesque  and 
proplietic  utterances  of  Carlyle,  (ir  the  rich  outpourings 
of  ]-.ord  Mucaulay's  infinite  knowledge,  than  did  Milnesi 
but  he  himself  had  the  strongest  abhorrence  of  this  per*j 
version  of  the  art  of  conversation,  and  all  who  have  bei 
him  talk  know  well  that,  even  in  his  happiest  momentSti 
be  never  sought  to  monopolise  the  attention  of  the  dinnei 
table,  but  on  the  contrary  was  always  as  anxious  to< 
evoke  the  wit  and  the  intelligence  of  others  as  to  dis-j 
play  his  own.  A  rare  virtue  this  in  our  social  life,  ani 
one  which  I  may  fairly  maintain  bespeaks  the  posses*^ 
sion  of  other  virtues  also  on  the  part  of  the  man  whol 
exercises  it.  As  I  have  mentioned  Macaulay's  name,  it 
may  be  noted  that  in  1S36  he  was  still  in  India,  and!i 
Milnes  and  Carlyle  and  the  other  new-comers  in  society 
knew  liim  only  by  repute.  Miicaulay  returned  in  1838, 
and  shortly  after  his  arrival  in  London  Milnes  met  him 
at  a  breakfast  at  Rogers's,  at  which  Carlyle  was  also  pre- 
sent. The  fame  of  Carlyle's  utterances — for,  as  I  bai 
shown,  I  can  hardly  speak  of  his  talk  as  conversatii 
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- — was  then  at  its  zenith,  and  Rogers's  guests  had 
gone  hoping  to  enjoy  a  rich  treat.  But  Macaulay,  his 
mind  overflowing  with  the  stores  of  knowledgp  which 
had  been  accumulating  during  his  sojourn  in  India, 
seized  the  first  opening  that  presented  itself,  and  liaving 
once  obtained  the  ear  of  tlie  company,  never  allowed  it 
to  escape  even  for  a  moment  until  the  party  was  at  an 
end.  Greatly  dissatititied  at  the  issue  of  a  morning 
from  which  he  had  expected  so  much,  Milnes  followed 
Carlyle  into  the  street.  "  I  am  so  sorry,"  he  said  to  the 
philosopher,  "  that  Macaulay  would  talk  so  much,  and 
prevent  our  hearing  a  single  word  from  you."  Carlyle 
turned  round  and  held  up  his  hands  in  astonishment. 
"  What,"  he  said,  with  tiie  accent  of  Annandale,  "  was 
that  the  Eight  Honourable  Tom  ?  I  had  no  idea  that 
it  was  the  Kight  Honourable  Tom.  Ah,  weel,  I  un- 
derstand the  Right  Honourable  Tom  now."  It  was 
the  first  occasion  on  which  the  two  historians  hud  met. 

It  was  in  the  spring  of  1^37  that  Milnes  took  up  his 
residence  in  Pall  Mall.  Among  the  letters  which  he 
received  about  that  time,  I  find  one  from  Monteith,  tell- 
ing him  that  he  had  met  Mr.  Gladstone  in  Glasgow,  and 
they  had  five  minutes'  talk  about  him,  of  the  character 
of  which  he  Iiatl  no  need  to  be  afraid.  Both  Gladstone 
and  Monteith  had  agreed  that  Milnes  needed  sympathy 
more  than  admiration — a  very  just  estimate,  hut  one 
which  only  those  who  knew  him  best  would  have 
arrived  at. 

About  the  same  time  he  was  cheered  by  a  letter  from 
M.  Rio,  telling  him  that  his  lines  on  Venice  had  been 
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translated  into  Italian,  and  printed  in  every  Italian 
newspaper,  so  that  he  had  become  more  famous  in  his 
beloved  Italy  as  a  poet  than  he  was  in  his  native  land. 

In  the  month  of  May  in  this  year,  Carlyle,  who  had 
completed  his  "French  Revolution,*'  made  his  first 
appearance  before  the  London  public  as  a  lecturer. 

James  Spedding  to  R,  M,  M, 

Colonial  Office,  4///  April,  1837. 

My  dear  Milxes, — Herewith  you  receive  the  last  groan  of 
the  gp*eat  poet,  and  I  take  the  opportunity  of  writing  to  make 
you  know,  if  you  do  not  know  already,  that  Carlyle  lectures  on 
German  literature  next  month ;  the  particulars  you  will  find  in 
the  enclosed  syllabus,  which,  if  it  .should  convey  as  much  know- 
ledge to  you  as  it  does  ignorance  to  me,  will  be  edifying.  Of 
course  you  will  be  here  to  attend  the  said  lectures,  but  I  want 
you  to  come  up  a  little  before  they  begin,  that  you  may  assist  in 
procuring  the  attendance  of  others.  The  list  of  subscribers  is  at 
present  not  large,  and  you  are  just  the  man  to  make  it  grow. 
As  it  is  Carlyle's  first  essay  in  this  kind,  it  is  important  that 
there  should  be  a  respectable  muster  of  hearers.  Some  name  of 
decided  piety  is,  I  believe,  rather  wanted.  Learning,  taste,  and 
nobility  are  represented  by  Hal  lam,  Rogers,  and  Lord  Lansdowoe. 
H.  Taylor  has  provided  a  large  proportion  of  family,  wit,  and 
beauty,  and  I  have  assisted  them  to  a  little  Apostlehood.  We 
want  your  name  to  represent  the  great  body  of  Tories,  Roman 
Catholics,  High  Churchmen,  metaphysicians,  poets,  and  Savage 
Landor.  Come!  Miss  Fen  wick  has  had  a  long  letter  from 
Wordsworth,  resembling,  according  to  H.  T.,  the  journal  of  a 
schoolgirl  on  her  first  visit  to  foreign  parts.  Yesterday  I  dined 
with  Alfred  Tennyson  at  the  Cock  Tavern,  Temple  Bar.  We 
had  two  chops,  one  pickle,  two  cheeses,  one  pint  of  stout,  one 
pint  of  port,  and  three  cigars.  When  we  had  finished  I  had  to 
take  his  regrets  to  the  Kembles;  he  could  not  go  because  he 
had  the  influenza.  J.  S. 
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MUnes  did  his  best  to  increase  the  attendance  at  the 
lectures,  that  famous  mixture  of  "play-acting  and 
prophecy,"  according  to  the  lecturer  himself,  whicli  did 
so  much  to  make  Carlyle  known  iu  Loudon  society  ;  aud 
it  is  from  this  period  that  the  warm  friendship  of  the 
two  men  must  be  dated.  Carlyle's  genius  had  made 
the  deepest  im|»ression  upon  bim.  In  one  of  Milnes's 
Commonplace  Books  I  find  these  words ;  "  Carlyle's  writ- 
ings make  on  me  the  impression  of  the  sound  of  a  single 
hatchet  in  the  aboriginal  forests  of  North  America." 

The  London  season,  when  at  its  height  in  this  year 
1837,  was  cut  short  by  an  untoward  event,  the  death  of 
William  IV.,  on  the  2Uth  June.  Before  that  event  took 
place,  however,  Milnes  himself  was  called  out  of  London 
hy  the  very  serious  illness  of  his  sister,  who  was  for 
some  time  in  a  dangerous  condition.  Just  before  this 
summons  he  had  arranged  to  take  part  in  a  dinner  of 
the  Apostles,  which  was  to  be  held  in  town,  with  Charles 
Buller  in  the  chair.  He  had  given  up  this  engagement 
because  of  his  sister's  illness,  and  very  soon  his  mind 
was  engrossed  in  a  new  direction. 


J{.  M.  M.  to  Auirey  de  Fere. 

Bawlrg,  March  2SM,  1837. 
My  dbar  Aubrey, — I  write  rather  to  Udow  whether  there 
be  a  chance,  or  anything  like  a  chance,  of  seeing  you  in  Merry 
England  this  year  than  for  anything  else.  I  shall  be  in  the 
country,  reading  and  hearing  the  birds  sing  (when  the  weary 
weather  will  let  them]  most  of  the  spring  and  summer,  unless 
K  diasolution  of  Parliament  gives  me  an  occasion  of  busying 
myself.     I  have  lately  been  staying  with  Thirlwall,  and  found 
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him  much  more  willing  to  do  justice  to  the  honest  men  of 
Exeter  than  he  was  last  year.  Do  you  remember  how  cross  you 
were  at  him  for  pandering  to  your  uncle  about  this  matter  ?  I 
am  in  no  hurry  to  publish  my  poems.  1  am  too  old  to  produce 
them  as  youthful  exercises,  so  that  they  will  have  to  come  for- 
ward on  their  own  merits  without  excuse  or  veil :  hence  the 
assiduous  correction  of  them  by  judgment  and  experience  is 
imperative ;  and  when  the  world  is  such  that  Alfred  Tennyson 
does  not  think  it  worth  while  to  write  down  his  compositions^ 
there  need  be  no  rash  eagerness  on  my  part.  It  is  more  than 
enough  if  you,  and  others  I  love  and  honour,  find  pleasure  in 
them ',  so  on  the  other  side  I  will  write  you  a  sonnet.  I  know 
no  particulars  of  good  Sir  Edward's  death ;  I  suppose  it  was  this 
subtle  devil,  influenza.  I  hope  Augustus  O'Brien  will  stand  for 
Rutlandshire  on  a  dissolution  ;  he  will  be  a  great  acquisition  to 
the  party  in  the  House.  They  have  no  one  of  graceful  talent 
among  them.  Have  you  seen  Newman's  new  book  on  the  pro- 
phetical character  ?  I  have  sent  for  it,  but  it  has  not  arrived. 
I  hear  he  said  he  was  conscious  he  was  dealing  a  severe  blow  to 
actual  Protestantism.  His  volume  of  verses  is  very  interesting 
and  pleasing,  with  nearly  as  much  pure  poetry  as  one  wants  in 
that  kind  of  thing.  Has  De  Vere  married,  or  why  are  his 
chariot- wheels  so  long  tarrying?  How  has  your  sister  borne 
the  ferocity  of  this  lifeless  spring?     Pray  come  and  see  me  here. 

Yours  affectionately, 

R.^M.  M. 

On  Cowper's   Grave  at  Olnei/, 

From  this  forlornest  place  at  mom  and  eve 
Thus  says  a  voice  imperative :  "  Begone 
All  ye  that  let  your  vermin  selves  creep  in 
Beneath  the  unheeded  thunders  of  high  heaven  : 
Nor  welcome  they  who,  when  free  grace  is  given 
To  flee  from  usual  life's  dominion, 
Soon  as  the  moving  scene  or  time  is  gone 
Return  like  penitents  unfitly  shriven. 
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But  ye  who  long  have  wooed  the  memoiy 
Of  this  great  victim  o£  uublime  despair, 
Eiicona passed  round  with  evil  as  with  air, 
Yet  crying,  '  God  is  good,  and  sinful  he,' 

Ri^main— and  feel  how  hetter  'tis  to  drink 

All  truth  to  madness  even  than  shun  that  fountain's 


Ji.  M.  M.  to  Aahrey  tie  Ta-e. 

Bawlry,  Ma>/  titik,  1S;J7. 
Ditaft  Auassr, — The  chariot-wheela  of  your  letter  tarried 
cons  id  e  raid  y,  but  I  should  hardly  have  paid  any  attention  to 
them  if  they  had  eotne  on  ii  railroad,  for  I  have  been  possessed 
for  the  last  month  with  a  thought  which  you  will  believe  has 
been  as  Aaron's  rod  to  all  others.  My  (only)  sister  has  been 
balancing  between  life  and  death ;  and  though  it  hits  seemed 
the  Bame  thing  to  her  whether  the  great  Arbiter  struck  the 
scale  this  way  or  that,  it  could  not  he  so  to  me.  At  the  present 
moment  she  is  not  what  the  learned  call  out  of  danger,  but 
the  tendency  is  toward  i-eeovery ;  and  she  is  as  easy  in  body 
as  in  mind:  so  sufticient  for  the  day  is  the  good  thereof.  It 
is  surely  strange  that  both  Gospel  and  Church  are  so  dumb 
on  the  matter  of  reunion  of  loving  spirits  after  death.  If  the 
bond  of  affection  be  in  itself  indissoluble,  there  must  be  same- 
ness if  not  a  unity  of  destination  for  those  smils  which  are 
thus  banded  ;  and  how  is  this  reconcilable  with  the  adjustment 
ot  spiritual  differences,  to  say  nothing  of  award  of  rewards 
and  punishments?  Can  we  conceive  a  soul  at  once  enjoying 
inlellectual  communion  with  tlie  wise  Heathen,  affectionate 
communion  with  the  objects  of  its  earthly  love,  and  spiritual 
oommnnion  with  Christ  and  the  saints?  Is  it  necessary  that 
the  last  should  absorb  the  othei-  two,  or,  to  speak  Scripturally, 
is  there  no  abidinj;  life  of  sympathy  between  two  branches 
unless  they  are  boih  grafted  into  the  one  and  same  Vine? 
Surely,  the  veriest  Christian  would  hardly  dare  to  violate  our 
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all-human  hopes  so  far  as  this;  and  vet  it  is  doubtless  a  much 
fairer,  a  much  closer  deduction  from  the  Christian  category  of 
truths  than  many  that  are  every  day  drawn  and  acted  upon. 
I  do  not  know  how  it  is,  but  when  one  begins  to  apply 
Christianity  to  anything-  else  but  the  mere  state  of  one's  own 
moral  being,  one  is  hampered  on  all  sides  by  sorrowful 
perplexities*  of  this  nature. 

Strafford*  is  like  a  drawing  of  Michael  Angelo.  It  is 
odd  to  have  to  complain  nowadays  of  a  style  being  too  broad, 
but  this  is  the  case  here.  He  savs  himself  verv  trulv  of  the 
plav  that  it  is  rather  action  in  character  than  character  in 
action;  and  thus  there  is  a  stiffness  as  of  cramp  about  the 
verv  vigour  of  the  piece.  But  read  it.  Also  read  Miss 
Martineau's  "America;^'  and  if  vou  have  £1  lis.  6d.  to  lav 
up  in  wise  words,  buy  Carlyle's  ''  French  Revolution.'*  It  is 
strange  these  two  books  should  have  come  out  within  a  week — 
a  threnode  of  the  old  world,  a  Te  Deum  of  the  new,  blending 
in  chorus.  Miss  M.'s  treatment  of  the  Slavery  question 
is  far  more  lofty  than  one  would  have  expected  from  the 
school  she  professes.  You  will  find  yourself  in  company  with 
Tennyson,  Taylor,  and  Trench,  in  Lord  Northampton's 
**  Tribute,''  which  appears  next  month  ;  and  now  as  you  are 
less  in  deed  than  in  desire  as  to  coming  to  England  I  have  a 
g^race  to  ask  of  you.  Many  of  my  few  friends  have  humoured 
me  by  promising  me  their  portraits  to  decorate  a  room  I  am 
fitting  up.  Will  you  let  some  cunning  man  in  Dublin  do  yours 
for  me — be  it  in  pencil,  chalk,  or  how  you  please;  an^i'thing 
except  those  miserable,  monstrous,  black  profiles?  Of  course, 
I  care  more  for  verisimilitude  than  art;  and  as  long  as  this  is 
satisfactory,  perhaps  the  simpler  the  better.  I  do  not  expect 
too  much,  feeling  too  strongly  what  Southey  has  so  beautifully 
enunciated  on  the  subject  in  the  "  Doctor/'       Do  not  refuse  me. 

It  is,  perha|)8,  the  confessorship  of  the  Newmanites  which 
makes  them  so  interesting;  but,  besides  their  great  honesty, 
they  no  doubt  understand  the  principles  of  Church  polity  much 

♦  Robert  Browning's  l)lay. 
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better  than  any  people  in  Protestantism.  Whether  these  prin- 
ciples can  be  practically  worked  in  Protestantism  is  another 
(jueBtion ;  as  far  aa  1  see,  decidedly  not.  Their  B[iiritiial  bear- 
ing DQ  the  individual  is  quite  another  matter;  they  want  tlmt 
wonderful  combination  of  firmness  and  plasticity  which  dis- 
tinguished Romanism.  She  never  forgot  that  her  foot  was 
on  earth,  though  her  head  wiis  in  heaven.  If  my  dear  sister 
recovers,  I  shall  probably  print  a  small  volume  of  my  verses 
tbis  aulumn  for  friends  only.  1  am  delighted  to  hear  that 
yours  (sister  as  well  aa  poetry)  are  going  on  so  satisfactorily. 
Your  affectionate 

R.  M.  M. 

P.S. — The  D.  in  the  "Lyra  Apoatolica"  is,  I  believe, 
Newman's  sign.  Landor  is  at  Clifton,  eating  up  big  own  heart, 
with  no  better  relish  than  the  bitter  herbs  of  world-cont«mpb 
and  self -exalt  at  ion.  By-the-bye,  by  no  means  omit  to  get  "  The 
Kingdom  of  Christ,"  volume  first,  publisbed  by  Darton,  High 
Holborn,  It  is  by  Maurice,  ibe  "  caposetta"  of  our  Apostlee, 
and  will  interest  you  exceedingly. 

The  death  of  the  king  was  followed  by  the  dis- 
solution of  Parliament,  and  Milnes  came  forward  as 
a  candidate  for  the  representation  of  Pontefract.  He 
stood  as  a  Conservative,  the  other  candidates  being 
W.  M.  Stanley  and  Sir  Culling  Eardley  Smith,  the 
latter  representing  the  Itadical  party.  In  his 
address  to  the  electors,  June  'ISth,  Milnes  says  :  "  I 
have  earnest  hopes  that  the  advent  of  our  youthful 
sovereign  will  unite  all  the  virtue  in  the  nation  on  the 
side  of  constitutional  order."  In  accordance  with  the 
fashion  of  the  time  he  canvassed  personally  all  the 
electors,  and  during  the  course  of  the  canvass  issued 
another  address,  giving  special  thanks  to  the  "  fair  and 
generous  wives  and  da'ighters  "  of  the  constituency  for 
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the  manner  in  whicli  they  had  received  him.  It  is 
unfair  to  reveal  the  secrets  of  the  electioneering  agent, 
even  after  a  lapse  of  more  than  fifty  years.  Pontefract 
wjis  presumably  no  worse  than  other  constituencies  of 
that  day,  and  I  shall,  therefore,  make  no  more  than  a 
passing  reference  to  the  fact  that  in  the  poll-book  which 
was  prepared  for  the  young  Conservative  candidate  there 
were  certain  pages  devoted  to  the  enumeration  of  voters 
who '  were  classed  under  the  characteristic  title  of 
** rascals,"  and  others  in  which  the  words  "head-money" 
recur  with  suspicious  frequency.  The  fight  was  un- 
doubtedly a  hot  one  while  it  lasted,  but  Milnes  threw 
himself  into  it  with  spirit,  speaking  frequently,  and 
evidently  gaining  courage  in  doing  so,  delighting  his 
father  by  his  ease  and  self-possession,  and  fulfilling  the 
high  hopes  of  his  friends.  It  was  on  July  25th  that  the 
poll  was  declared,  the  result  being  his  return  by  an  over- 
whelming majority.  The  figures  were — Milnes,  754; 
Stanley,  470;  Eardley  Smith,  134.  This  was  no 
dubious  triumph,  and  it  was  hailed  with  delight  by  all 
his  friends.  One  thing,  however,  is  noticeable  in  the 
congratulations  which  were  showered  upon  him,  and 
that  was  that,  until  he  actually  came  forward  as  a  Con- 
servative candidate,  even  those  who  knew  him  best  had 
been  in  some  doubt  as  to  the  precise  character  of  his 
political  opinions. 

Connop  Thirlwall,  for  instance,  writing  to  congratu- 
late him,  says : — 

It  is  rather  odd  that  I  should  have  known  a  flcocd  deal  of  you 
$0  long^  and  yet  should  have  remained  so  ignorant  of  the  colour 
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of  your  politicB  as  I  have  always  been  till  witbin  about  a  year 
^0.  I  can  hardly  bring  myaelE  now  to  consider  you  as  a  Tory, 
or  indeed  as  belonging  to  a  party  at  all;  and  though  I  am  aware 
how  difficult,  and  even  dangerous,  it  is  for  a  public  man  to  keep 
aloof  from  all  parties,  still  my  first  hope  as  well  as  expectation 
as  to  your  political  career  is  that  it  may  be  distinguished  by  some 
degree  of  originality. 

Another  friend,  Colville,  expresses  his  relief  at  find- 
ing that  he  is  a  sound  Conservative  after  all. 

It  was  immediately  after  the  king's  death,  but  before 
the  dissolution,  that  he  received  tlie  following  letter  : — 


jr.  E.  Gladstone  to  R.  M.  M. 

HoHne  of  Common*,  J'ine  26/^,  1837. 
Mv  DEAR  MiLSEs, — I  had  beard  that  your  sister  was  ill,  but 
not  of  the  extreme  severity  of  her  illness  and  the  danger  she  has 
undergione,  and  I  can  only  express  my  sincere  pleasure  at  learning 
that  her  state  has  greatly  improved,  an  improvement  which  I 
trust  it  may  please  God  to  continue.  .  .  ,  We  are  now 
beginning  to  feel  tickled  by  the  approaching  dissolution.  I 
suppose  you  adhere  to  your  intention  of  coming  forward  for 
Pontefraet,  as  Pollingtiin  retires.  The  Ministers  have,  you  see, 
pretty  well  surrendered  their  ostensible  ground  about  the  Irish 
Church,  so  I  hope  that  you  and  I,  should  we  sit  in  tho  approach- 
ing Parliament,  shall  not  he  found  in  different  lobbies  on  any 
material  divisions.  At  Newark  I  have  as  yet  no  ground  to 
anticipate  a  contest;  and  if  my  engagements,  but  atill  more  if 
your  domestic  circ\im stances,  are  in  a  state  to  allow  of  it,  it  will 
give  me  much  pleasure  to  visit  you. 

Believe  me 

Most  sincerely  yours, 

W,  E.  Gladstone. 
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The  visit  proposed  in  the  above  letter  did  not  take 
})lace,  for  on  August  11th  Mr.  Gladstone  writes  from 
Liverpool  to  Milnes  to  say  that  he  is  sick  and  weary 
with  his  election  peregrinations,  and  has  taken  his 
passage  for  "  Scotland  (Fasque,  Fettercaim)  *'  to  see  what 
grouse  he  can  '*  persuade  into  his  bag." 

Milnes  spent  the  autumn  at  Fryston  entertaining 
various  friends  of  his,  amongst  them  being  George 
Darley,  a  well-known  man  of  letters  of  his  time, 
whoso  special  reason  for  going  to  Fryston  was  to  meet 
Tennyson. 

Among  the  little  offices  of  friendship  which  Milnes 
was  called  upon  to  discharge  about  this  time  was  one, 
the  description  of  which  is  given  in  a  letter  from  J.  W. 
IJlakesley,  which  sounds  rather  strangely  now. 

I  shall  send  you  [said  Blakesley]  a  letter  to  Harriet 
MartineaUy  who  wants  to  get  names  of  persons  willing  to 
purchase  Carlyle's  "Sartor  Resartus.^'  It  seems  the  booksellers 
will  not  reprint  the  work  until  they  can  be  sure  of  selling  three 
hundred  copies.  I  should  have  thought  the  cormorants  had 
pioked  enough  from  the  bones  of  successful  authors  to  allow 
them  to  take  poor  Carlyle's  carcass  for  better  for  worse. 

It  will  be  remembered  that  **  Sartor  Resartus  "  had 
in  the  first  instance  failed  to  find  a  publisher  in  an 
independent  form,  and  had  consequently  been  given  to 
tl\e  world  piecemeal  in  the  pages  of  Frasers  Magazine. 
It  is  evident  from  this  letter  that  even  after  the  public 
had  been  made  acquainted  with  its  wondrous  treasures 
of  wit  and  ^^dsdom,  and  after  Carlyle  had  gained  a 
footing  in  the  literary  society  of  his  day,  the  publishers 
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were  still  a  timorous  race,  unprepared  to  bum  their 
lingers  by  meddling  with  the  light  of  the  writer's 
genius  unless  they  could  get  a  guarantee  for  the  sale  of 
three  hundred  copies  of  a  book,  the  circulation  of  which 
has  since  been  counted  by  tens,  if  not  hundreds,  of 
thousands. 

I  was  thinking  to-day  [writes  Milnes  to  his  friend  MacC^rthy 
from  Pryaton,  October  1  Jth,  1837]  that  the  thing  I  was  intended 
for  by  Nature  ia  a  GermaD  woman.  I  have  just  that  mixture  oF 
hSu»Uche  Tkdligkeit  and  Sentimeiitalitdt  that  characterises  that 
category  of  Nature.  I  think  Goethe  would  have  fallen  in  love 
with  me,  and  T  am  not  sure  that  Platen  didn't. 

The  allusion  to  Goethe  recalls  an  incident  in 
the  writer's  experience.  One  Sunday  morning  about 
the  year  1S79  I  was  staying  at  Fryston  with  Lord 
Houghton.  I  observed  that  he  spent  the  greater  part 
of  the  morning  in  writing.  By-and-by  he  came  from 
his  library  into  the  adjoining  room  where  I  was  sitting, 
holding  a  sheet  of  paper  in  his  hand.  "  I  have  been 
setting  down,"  he  remarked,  "the  names  of  all  the 
celebrities  I  have  known  in  my  time."  "  You  must 
have  made  a  long  list,"  I  said.  "  On  the  contrary,  I 
am  amazed  at  its  shortness,  and  the  greatest  name  of 
all  is  missing — the  man  I  might  have  known  and  did 
not  know."  "  Who  was  that  ?  "  I  inquired.  "  Croethe," 
was  the  answer  ;  "  and  I  was  actually  at  Weimar  when 
he  was  living,  and  never  went  to  see  him.  1  can  never 
forgive  myself,"  So  in  these  volumes  no  reminiscences 
of  the  great  German  will  be  found. 

On  November  liOth  Parliament  was  opened  by  the 
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Queen,  and  Milnes  posted  up  to  town  with  his  friend 
and  kinsman  James  Milnes  Gaskell,  who  had  also  been 
returned  at  the  General  Election  as  member  for  Wenlock. 
The  House  of  which  he  had  become  a  member  had 
Lord  John  Russell  for  its  leader,  the  Opposition  being 
led  by  Sir  Robert  Peel.  The  principal  persons  in  the 
Parliament  of  those  days  were  Lord  Palmerston,  Lord 
Morpeth,  Mr.  Spring  Rice,  Lord  Stanley,  Mr.  Lytton 
Bulwer,  Tom  Buncombe,  Hume,  and  O'Connell.  There 
were  other  young  men  of  promise  and  distinction  besides 
Milnes  who  came  to  it  as  new  members.  Among  these 
the  most  remarkable  was  Mr.  Disraeli,  still  known  in 
those  days  as  "  young  D' Israeli,"  whose  fame  as  traveller, 
as  novelist,  and  as  social  luminary  in  the  Gore  House 
set  was  already  great. 

On  December  7th  Mr.  Disraeli  delivered  himself  of 
that  famous  maiden  speech  *  which  must  be  memorable 
in  the  history  of  first  appearances,  and  on  the  following 
night  Richard  Milnes  made  his  own  debui  as  a  Par- 
liamentary orator.  His  father's  reputation  was  still 
cherished  in  the  lobbies,  and  not  a  little  curiosity  was 
excited  by  the  son's  performance.  Despite  the  nervous- 
ness natural  to  the  occasion,  it  was  a  distinct  and  un- 
equivocal success,  affording  a  curious  contrast  to  the 
dismal  failure  of  the  other  new  member,  whose  tem- 
porary humiliation  was,  however,  but  the  prelude  to  so 
brilliant  a  triumph. 

*  Milnes  was  sitting  next  Disraeli,  and  said,  '*  Yes,  old  fellow,  so 
it  will,"  in  response  to  Disraeli's  words,  "The  time  will  come  when 
you  will  hear  me." 
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R.  M.  M.  to   C.  /.  MacCarthif. 

December  \QU,,  1837. 
First  and  foremost  have  you  got  the  letter  I  received  for 
you  from,  I  suppose,  Mr.  de  S.  ?  It  was  despateheil  the  middle 
of  this  week,  addresspd  to  H6tel  Meurice,  and  went  in  a  packet 
to  Lord  Canterbury.  And  you  do  not  suppose  that  I  shall  now 
have  time  to  write  you  letterets  and  letteroni  as  heretofore  in 
the  idle  warm  places  of  other  years?  But  for  this  once  the 
world  must  wait.  "  Stay  there  in  the  ante-ehanlier,  great  and 
political  world  ;  you  must  amuse  yonn^clf  without  me  one  quarter 
of  an  hour.  I  must  write  this  letter,"  How  foolish  of  you  to 
send  that  last  note,  that  mere  portion  of  humour  by  itself  ! 
Why  not  tell  me  something  about  Joseph,  and  your  plans  and 
your  and  our  friends?  It  was  a  mi)4;rable  device  to  give 
Governmeot  a  shilling,  and  you  talk  of  idleness.  How  far 
have  yoQ  got  in  the  Review  ?  I  saw  Miss  Seymour  the  other 
evening  at  the  Parkes's,  who  knows  you  a  little.  She  is  a  nice- 
looking  girl,  with  too  much  colour  and  a  nose  too  aquiline,  hut 
seems,  notwithstanding,  a  talented  kind  of  person.  She  had 
been  magnetised  the  day  before  with  complete  success,  and  I 
met  her  the  day  after  at  M.  Uupotel's,  the  mngnetiser's.  She 
was  not  magnetised  that  day,  her  mamma  thinking  it  too 
public.  It  was  a  pity,  you  know.  I  was  magnetised  the  day 
after,  having  taken  old  Black  with  me  f'>r  precaution.  I  quite 
received  the  influence,  but  did  not  let  him  go  on  long  enough  to 
lay  me  asleep.  Some  other  cases  we  saw,  particularly  that  of  a 
eatuleptic  person,  whom  he  attracted  about  the  room,  swaying 
her  with  his  hand  like  a  toy.  There  was  one  case  of  the 
epigastric  perception  ;  but  not  a  convincing  one.  A  member 
of  Parliament  placed  in  the  somnambulist's  band  a  folded  paper 
of  the  new  workhouse  diet.  She  held  it  close  to  her,  then  ti^re 
it  up,  but  would  not  speak  of  it.  The  day  after,  when  again 
magnetised,  she  was  questioned  about  it,  and  gave  it  very 
exactly.  This  is  the  first  instance  on  record  of  a  pei'soa  getting  a 
Btomachful  out  of  the  diet  of  the  new  pauper  system.     S.  ^Yood 
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s-iys  he  hopes  we  shall  soon  be  able  to  throw  the  Speaker 
in  a  state  of  somnambulism^  clap  a  motion  on  the  pit  of  his 
stomachy  and  get  him  to  give  it  to  the  House.  In  that  ease 
it  will  not  be  necessary  to  give  notice  of  motions,  you  see. 
Speaking  of  the  House,  D'Israeli  nearly  killed  it  on  Thursday 
night.  You  have,  of  course,  seen  his  speech  in  Galignani, 
Can  you  conceive  the  impudence  of  the  Attorney-General,  not 
knowing  him  personally,  and  going  up  to  him  in  the  lobby, 
saying,  "  A  very  pleasant  speech  of  yours,  Mr.  Disraeli.  Will 
you  be  kind  enough  to  tell  me  what  Lord  John  held  beside  the 
keys  of  St.  Peter  ?  " 

"  The  red  cap  of  liberty,  sir.^'* 

During  the  performance  Peel  quite  screamed  with  laughter. 
This  failui-e,  however,  did  not  prevent  both  Acland  and  myself 
from  hearing  our  own  voices  on  the  following^  night,  both  as 
extempore  as  possible.  O'Brien  puts  it  about  that  Acland  went 
this  morninu:  in  state  to  St.  Paul's  to  return  -thanks  for  his 
successful  debut.  Mine  was  just  what  I  wished,  good  of  its 
kind,  giving  promise  more  than  anything  else;  an  earnest, 
almost  passionate  remonstrance  against  something  that  had 
just  been  let  fall,  and  lasting  about  five  minutes.  Stanley 
[Loixl  Derby]  talked  of  the  *'  powerful  and  feeling  language  of 
the  member  f'>r  Pomfret ;  "  and  Sir  Robert  said,  "Just  the 
ri^X^t  thing ;  "  and  I  smiled  inwardly  at  both  of  them.  The 
latter  has  gained  upon  me  last  week  by  the  dinner  he  gave  me 
yesterday,  not  entirely  for  the  material  of  it,  nor  the  compliment 
of  the  small  party,  but  from  his  free  demeanour  in  private 
society.  He  was  more  genial  than  I  should  have  thought 
possible,  and  told  stories  out  of  school  with  good  grace. 
Stanley  said  he  thought  the  case  of  the  Archbishop  of  Cologne 
the  most  importaiit  and  remarkable  sign  of  our  day,  and  likely 

♦  **  Xot withstanding  the  noble  Lord,  secure  on  the  pedestal  of  power, 
may  wield  in  one  hand  the  keys  of  St.  Peter  and — '*  Here  the  hon. 
momlK<)r  was  interrupted  \n\:\\  snoli  loud  and  incessant  bursts  of  laughter 
that  it  was  iuiiKwsible  to  know  whether  he  really  closed  his  sentence  or 
not. — See  Morning  Chronicle,  Reiwrt  on  Mr.  Disraeli's  Speech,  December 
8th,  1837. 
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to  have  most  vital  consequences.  I  tried  my  theory  o£  thp 
Conservatism  of  Popiry  as  far  as  I  dared.  O'Brien  is  in  town 
as  a  petitioner.  If  the  election  is  declared  void,  he  will  have 
another  cliunce  of  being  murdered  to  prove  Irisli  tranquillity. 
Unless  I  am  on  the  Pension  List  Committee,  it  is  not  unlikely 
I  shall  go  to  Court  on  Wednesday  and  pay  a  few  visits.  Direct, 
therefore,  atill  to  Boodle's.     Love  to  all  lovable. ' 

Your  affectionate 

R.  M.  M. 


t  paper 


Staffon:!  O'Brien,  writing  on  tlie  same  sheet  of  r 
to  MacCartliy,  says  : — 

I  was  in  the  House  on  Friday  when  Milnes  spoke,  or  rather 
answered  a  remark  of  Harvey's.  He  was  exeelleotly  heard, 
his  manner  was  very  gond,  and  utterly  devoid  of  anythinpf  like 
mannerism  or  Milnesism,  which  1  feared.  Some  deem — of  course 
I  need  not  give  you  the  speedi — that  Milnes  was  superior  to 
Acland,  inasmuch  as  he  showed  more  debating  |>ower.  1  do  not 
hold  with  talkers  like  this ;  but  both  were  very  good,  and  we 
may  both  rejoice  that  our  two  young  Englanders  have  come  out 
BO  well.  .  .  .  Milnes  has  decidedly  succeeded,  ie  cxtnid  not 
tell  you  that ;  I  have. 

Many  and  warm  were  the  congratulations  offered  by 
his  friends  to  the  young  Parhamentarian.  MacCarthy 
naturally  was  one  of  tliose  most  eager  to  present  his 
felicitations.  Writing  from  Paris,  December  16th, 
18S7,  he  says,  "  Tbe  first  news  of  f/ie  speec/i  veas  in 
Galignaiti,  whose  report  most  irreverently  stated  that 
'  Mr.  Acland,  Sir  Charles  Douglas,  and  Mr.  Milnes 
expressed  themselves  briefly  against  tbe  motion  ! '  The 
Times  gave  a  better  and  fuller  account,  and  your  own 
and  O'Brien's  testimony  at  last  came  to  make  me  quite 
happy.     I  had  been  in  a  great  fright  before  from  the 


206  THE    LIFE    OF  LOBD   HOUGHTON. 

tempestuous  damnation  of  Disraeli,  but  he  is  of  the 
Jffn//e  JudentUum^  not  the  young  England,  so  may  be 
damned." 

The  reader  will  not  have  failed  to  notice  the  intro- 
duction of  the  words  *'  young  England  "  into  some  of 
the  foregoing  letters.  The  party  subsequently  known 
by  that  name  had  not  yet  any  recognised  life,  but  some 
at  least  of  the  young  men  who  were  subsequently  asso- 
ciated with  it,  as  well  as  others  who,  like  Milnes,  never 
joined  it,  had  evidently  already  fixed  upon  its  title,  and 
were  endeavouring  to  accustom  themselves  to  it. 

With  the  opening  of  1838  two  subjects  specially 
occupied  Milnes's  thoughts ;  one  of  these  was  a  matter  of 
purely  domestic  interest  which  affected  him  not  a  httle, 
the  approaching  marriage  of  his  sister  to  her  cousin 
Lord  Galway.  The  earlier  letters,  from  which  I  have 
already  given  some  extracts,  will  have  afforded  the  reader 
some  faint  idea  of  the  depth  of  the  affection  which  Milnes 
entertained  for  his  sister.  Nothing  that  has  been 
printed  in  these  pages,  however,  can  afford  any  adequate 
conception  of  the  absorbing  love  which  he  felt  for  her. 
He  was  attached  to  his  cousin,  and  thoroughly  in  sym- 
pathy with  the  projected  marriage,  yet  he  regarded  it 
as  the  signal  for  something  like  his  own  bereavement. 
The  one  to  whom  throughout  his  life  his  own  heart  had 
been  most  closely  bound  was  now  to  enter  upon  a  new 
life,  with  new  ties  and  new  sympathies,  and  it  seemed  to 
him  for  the  moment  that  with  her  marriage  must  end 
that  perfectly  frank  and  affectionate  intercourse  which 
had  hitherto  subsisted  between  them.      Only  those  who 
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knew  the  sensitiveness  of  his  nature,  and  the  depths  of 
his  feelings,  will  be  able  to  understand  the  emotion 
which  he  openly  displayed  in  view  of  his  sister's  approach- 
ing marriage.  For  months  before  and  after  the  event  he 
was,  diS  his  letters  show,  the  victim  of  an  extreme 
depression,  and  it  was  long  before  he  entirely  recovered 
his  spirits.  Happily  that  recovery  was  accompanied 
—perhaps,  indeed,  it  may  have  been  occasioned — by  the 
consciousness  of  the  fact  that  his  forebodings  as  to  his 
future  relations  with  his  sister  had  been  entirely 
misplaced,  though  he  could  not  then  know  the  full 
truth — the  trutli  which  time  alone  could  prove — that 
during  the  half-century  of  life  which  still  remained  to 
him,  he  would  continue  to  find  in  her  at  all  times 
the  kindest,  truest,  and  most  devoted  of  friends  and 
confidants. 

The  other  subject  which  occupied  his  mind  at  the 
beginning  of  1838  was  the  publication  of  two  additional 
volumes  of  poetry.  One  of  these  was  "  The  Memorials 
of  a  Residence  on  the  Continent,  and  Historical  Poems." 
It  was  issued  by  Moxon,  prefaced  by  a  dedication  to 
his  sister  on  the  occasion  of  her  marriage.  The  other 
volume  was  produced  during  the  same  month,  but  for 
some  reason,  hardly  now  to  be  ascertained,  it  was  in 
the  first  instance  printed  for  private  circulation  only. 
It  was  entitled  "  Poems  of  Many  Years."  In  these  two 
volumes  some  of  the  best  productions  of  Milnes's  Muse 
are  to  be  found,  and  their  appearance  excited  interest 
not  only  among  his  personal  friends,  but  among  the 
reading  public  generally. 
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S.  C.  Trench  to  li,  M,  M. 

Botiley  Hill,  March  3,  1838. 

My  dear  Milxes, — I  rejoice  much  at  the  prospect  of  your 
approaching  volumes.  Pray  send  me  a  copy  of  them.  Moxon 
will  pfive  you  with  this  note  a  copy  of  my  book  with  your  name 
inscribed.  You  will  see  I  have  stolen  and  used  three  or  four 
times  a  metre  which  I  think  I  first  heard  in  a  fine  Moorish  ballad 
of  yours  which  you  read  me  when  here.  Are  you  acquainted 
with  Riickert's  poetry,  concerning  which  MacCarthy  raves,  and 
of  which  I  have  given  three  or  four  specimens  ?  I  am  inclined 
to  think  very  highly  of  it  indeed ;  there  is  certainly  no  living 
l)oet  [jiace  tua — but  I  have  not  yet  seen  your  book)  that  comes  at 
all  near  him.  Do  you  ever  see  Tennyson  ?  and  if  so,  could  you 
not  urge  him  to  take  the  field?  I  think,  with  the  exception^ of 
myself  and  him,  everybody  sent  to  "  The  Tribute ''  the  poorest,  or 
nearly  the  poorest,  things  that  they  had  by  them.  But  I  suppose 
that  as  it  was  only  for  a  charity,  it  did  not  much  signify.  His 
poem  wcs  magnificent.  Let  me  have  a  line  or  two  from  you 
some  day  or  other  to  say  how  things  prosper  with  you,  and 

Believe  me  very  truly  yours, 

R.  C.  Trench. 

P.S. — Moxon  tells  me  you  are  going  to  review  me  in  the 
British.  For  all  praise,  blame,  counsel,  &c.,  I  thank  you 
beforehand. 

Milnes  sent  his  books  when  they  appeared  to  his 
friend  and  fellow-poet,  and  Trench  wrote,  April  26th, 
thanking  him  for  them,  and  expressing  his  admiration 
of  some  of  the  poems,  especially  of  the  **  very  beautiful 
lines  to  a  brother  and  sister,  w^hich  moved  poor  Mr. 
Elton,  Hallam's  uncle,  to  tears,  and  made  him  carry 
away  the  book  to  show  them  to  his  daughter."  But 
both  Trench  and  his  wife  missed  some  of  their  greatest 
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favourites,  ami    could    only    suppose    that  Milnes  was 
reserving  them  for  another  volume. 

It  was  about  this  period  that  Carlylo's  correspond- 
ence with  Milaes  began. 

T.   Carlsle  tu  B.  M.  M. 

\Chehea,  %mk  May,  1S:J8. 
My  DKAit  SiKj — 1  sliould  like  greatly  to  come  to  you  on 
Tuesday  moruitig',  but  I  am  in  bo  contemptible  a  state  oE  health 
{aa  you  may  see  in  the  Portman  Square  cock-pit  yonder)  tliat  I 
dare  promise  nothing.  Sometimes  I  wake  at  four  in  the  morn- 
ingf,  and  breakfiust  as  soon  after  that  as  possible.  What  shall  I 
■ay  ?  Perhaps  you  will  let  me  try  to  come  and  hope  to  come, 
and,  if  I  fail  after  all,  will  view  me  with  due  pity  and  tolerance, 
knowing  well  enough  how  it  must  have  been  in  that  ease.  I 
will  leave  it  so.  You  ought  to  lend  me  a  reading  of  your  book, 
since  it  is  not  for  sale.  I  could  do  very  well  with  it  at  present, 
and  will  accordingly  request  that  favour  of  you. 

Believe  me  always  yours  faithfully, 

T.  Cari.vle. 

Now,  too,  it  wa-s  that  be  entered  into  personal  rela- 
tions with    Sydney  Smith,  for  whose  wit  he    bad   so 
great  an  admiration,  and  whose  genuine  kindliness  of 
heart  he  understood  and  appreciated,  though  at  times  it 
was  veiled  under  a  somewhat  crusty  outward  demeanour. 
Sydney    Smith,    indeed,    does    not    appear  in  the  first 
instance  to  have  appreciated  Milnes  at  bis  true  worth. 
His  Euglish  prejudices  were  to  a  certain  extent  roused 
by  the  cosmopolitanism  of  the  young  mau,  and  more 
[  than  once  he  took  occiision  to  turn  his  peculiarities  of 
''manner  into  ridicule.     With  it  all  he  understood  and 
admired  the  warmth  of  Milnes's  heart  and  the  kindliness 
I  of  bis  disposition. 
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Sydney  Smith  to  R.  M.  M. 

33,  Charles  Street,  Berkeley  Square, 

June  %Oth,  1838. 

My  dear  Sir, — I  began  years  ago  to  breakfast  with  Rogers^ 

and  1  must  go  on  unless  he  leaves  off  asking  me,  but  I  must 

not  make  any  fresh  alliances  of  this  sort,  for  it  deranges  me  for 

the  whole  day,  and  I  am  a  very  old  gentleman,  and  must  take 

care  of  myself,  a  duty  I  owe  to  my  parish,  or,  rather,  I  should 

say,  two  parishes.     But  you  have,  luckily  for  you,  no  such  plea, 

and  therefore  you  must  come  and  breakfast  with  me  on  Saturday 

morning  next,  at  ten  o'clock  precisely.     Say  that  you  will  do 

this. 

Yours  truly, 

Sydnby  Smith. 

Sydney  Smith  was  not  unyielding  in  his  responses 
to  Milnes's  invitations,  and  though  he  does  not  appear 
to  have  been  a  constant  frequenter  of  his  breakfasts, 
he  showed  himself  there  at  times,  and  thus  made  the 
acquaintance  of  younger  men  than  those  whom  as  a 
rule  he  met  at  the  table  of  Rogers.  Whether  he  was 
altogether  happy  in  the  company  of  talkers  wrlio,  if 
inferior  to  himself,  were  still  in  a  certain  sense  his 
rivals  in  his  own  field,  may  be  doubted.  Lord  Hough- 
ton himself  has  told  us  in  his  *'  Monographs  "  that  when 
some  enterprising  entertainer  brought  him  and  Mr. 
Theodore  Hook  together,  the  failure  was  complete  ;  and 
he  was  wont  to  be  somewhat  unjust  in  his  criticism  of 
other  wits.  But  whatever  might  be  his  defects,  his 
([ualities  were  inimitable,  and  no  man  appreciated  them 
more  highly  than  did  Milnes.  It  was  not  merely  his 
humour,  brilliant  though  it  was,  which  Milnes  admired. 
His  large-heartedness,  his  grasp  of  great  principles,  his 
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love  of  freedom,  his  sympathy  with  the  victims  of  bad 
laws  and  of  national  injustice,  his  hatred  of  Rhams, 
wero  all  dear  to  the  young  man's  heart,  and  there  can 
be  no  doubt  that  in  his  own  political  career  Milnes  was 
to  no  small  extent  under  the  influence  of  the  famous 
Canon  of  St.  Paul's.  The  friendship  of  the  two  men 
began  so  late  in  Smith's  life  that  it  lasted  but  a  few 
years.  Smith  himself  dying  in  1845.  It  may  not, 
however,  be  inappropriate  to  bring  together  lu-re,  with- 
oat  regard  to  date,  some  of  the  more  characteristic  of 
Sydney  Smith's  letters. 

S>/,h,e>/  Smi'l-i  to  li.  M.  Jf. 

Jane  Qf^,  1838. 
My  dear  Sir, — If  you  want  to  get  a  plaoe  for  a  relation, 
yon  must  not  delay  it  till  he  is  born.  .  .  .  The  same  thing 
with  any  emallcr  accommodation.  You  ask  me  fni-  tickets  on 
Wednesday  to  go  to  St.  Paul's  on  Thursday.  My  first  promise 
dated  1836.  I  wonld,  however,  have  done  my  possible,  iiut  your 
letter  tlid  not  arrive  till  Saturday  (Paulo  post).  The  fact  is,  I 
huv«  been  wanderinf^:  alwut  the  coast  for  Mrs.  Sydney's  health, 
and  am  t-aken  by  the  Preventive  Service  for  a  brandy  merchant 
waiting  an  opportunity  o£  running  goods  on  a  large  scale.  I 
wish  you  many  long  and  hot  dinners  with  lords  and  ladies,  wits 
and  poets,  and  am  always  truly  yours, 

Sydney  Smith, 


Sjfil»ey  SmilA  to  R.  M.  M. 

Jttly  23ft/,  184.0. 

My  nB\R  Milnes, — IE  yon   have   really   any   intention  of 

paying  me  a  visit,  I  must  describe  the  lucale.     We  live  six  miles 

from  Tttuntou,  on  the  Minchead  Road.    An  inn  iitT.iuiiton  is  the 

London  Inn.     I  shall  be  at  borne  from  the  end  oE  July  to  the 

a  2 


212  THE  LIFE   OF  LOBD   HOUOHTON. 

end  of  October,  or  rather  the  20th  of  October.     You  must  give 

me  good  notice,  and  wait  my  answer,  for  we  are  often  full  and 

often   sick.     It  is  but  fair  to  add  that  nothing  can  be  more 

melancholy    than    Combe    Florey ;    that    we    have   no    other 

neighbours  than  the   parsonism   of  the   country,  and  that  in 

the  country  I  hibemise,  and  live  by  licking  my  paws.     Having 

stated  these  distressing  truths,  and  assuring  you  that  (as  you  like 

to  lay  out  your  life  to  the  best  advantage)  it  is  not  worth  your 

while  to  come,  I  have  only  to  add  that  we  shall  be  very  glad 

to  see  you. 

Yours  very  truly, 

Sydney  Smith. 

Sydney  Smith  to  R.  M,  M. 

Combe  Florey,  Feb.  14/A,  1841. 
My  dbak  Sik, — I  am  very  much  obliged  by  your  kindness 
in  procuring  for  me  the  papier  c/iimique.  Pray  let  me  know 
what  I  am  in  your  debt.  It  is  best  to  be  scrupulous  and  punc- 
tilious in  trifles.  I  should  be  very  unhappy  about  McLeod  and 
America  if  I  had  not  impressed  upon  myself  in  the  course  of  a 
long  life  that  there  is  always  some  misery  of  this  kind  hanging 
over  us,  and  that  being  unhappy  does  no  good.  I  console  my- 
self with  Doddridge's  "  Expositor ''  and  ''  The  Scholar  Armed,'' 
to  say  nothing  of  a  very  popular  book  called  "  The  Dissenter 
Tripp^  Up.''  I  read  with  great  pleasure  Lord  Fitzwilliam's 
letter  to  Marshall,  and  with  anything  but  pleasure  Marshall's 
absurd  and  mischievous  answer.  If  I  had  not  lost  the  inestim- 
able advantage  of  being  a  Yorkshireman,  I  would  comb  that  flax- 
dresser  into  some  comeliness  and  order. 

I  remain,  my  dear  Sir,  yours  faithfully, 

Sydney  Smith. 

Sydney  Smith  to  £.  M.  M. 

56,  Green  St.,  May  llfh,  1841. 
My  deak  Miujes, — I  am  very  much  obliged  by  your  reserv- 
ing a  place  for  me,  but  I  have  a  party  of  persons  who  are  coming 
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to  breakfast  with  me — all  very  common  persons,  I  am  ashamed 
to  say,  who  see  with  their  eyes,  hear  with  their  ears,  and  trust 
to  the  olfactory  nerves  to  diacrirainato  tilth  from  fragrance. 
Pray  come  to  us  on  Thursday,  and  (oh,  Milnes !)  save  the 
country ! 

Ever  yours, 

Sydnby  SsnTH. 

To  the  following  letter  some  words  of  introduction 
are  needed.  Written  in  1842,  it  has  reference  to  certain 
jocular  titles  given  to  Milnes  in  jest,  and  which  long 
clung  to  him.  Common  report  has  always  asserted  that 
the  author  of  these  names  was  Sydney  Smith.  The 
story  commonly  told  as  to  the  origin  of  one  of  them 
was  that  one  very  hot  evening  in  summer,  when  Lady 
Holland  and  a  large  party  of  friends  were  suffering 
from  the  stifling  atmosphere  at  Holland  House,  and 
a  general  dulness  had  crept  over  the  company,  Milnes 
was  seen  to  enter.  "  Ah !  here  comes  the  cool  of  the 
evening,"  cried  Sydney  Smith,  and  immediately  every- 
body grew  brighter,  and  new  life  seemed  to  be  infused 
into  the  party.  Tlie  letter  below  replies  to  the  some- 
what angry  remonstrances  which  Milnes,  on  learning 
that  thi.s  and  other  nicknames  had  been  applied  to  him. 
and  that  their  authorship  was  ascribed  to  Sydney  Smith, 
had  addressed  to  the  latter.  No  one  will  deny  that, 
severe  though  the  letter  may  be,  it  is  admirable  in  its 
way.  But  the  reader  who  may  be  inclined  to  sj'mpathise 
with  Sydney  Smith  rather  than  with  Milnes  ought  to 
know  something  of  the  light  in  which  the  latter,  when 
age  had  increased  his  experience  and  added  to  his  wisdom, 
himself  regarded  the  reproof  he  had  received  in  his  youth. 
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One  day  in  one  of  the  years  between  1870  and  1880, 
as  we  were  looking  over  the  crowded  bookshelves  at 
Fryston,  dipping  here  and  there  into  the  apparently 
inexhaustible  treasures  of  his  library,  Lord  Houghton 
took  down  one  of  the  volumes  of  Lady  Holland's 
"  Life  of  Sydney  Smith."  The  original  of  the  follow- 
ing letter  had  been  inserted  in  it,  and  Lord  Houghton 
himself  read  it  to  me,  not  only  with  the  greatest  good- 
humour,  but  with  undisguised  enjoyment  of  the  wit 
which  it  displayed.  "  Don't  you  think,"  he  said,  when 
he  had  finished  the  perusal,  ''  that  that  was  an  admir- 
able letter  for  an  old  man  to  write  to  a  young  one  who 
had  just  played  the  fool  ?  "  Sydney  Smith,  with  his 
real  regard  for  Milnes,  would  himself  have  been  de- 
lighted if  he  could  have  seen  the  spirit  in  which  his 
sharp  rebuke  was  received.  Indeed,  it  must  be  noted 
that  even  at  the  time  it  caused  no  coolness  in  the 
friendship  of  the  two  men. 

Sydney  Smith  to  R,  M,  M. 

56,  Green  Street y  Grosvenor  Square,  April  "i^nd. 
Dear  Milnes, — Never  lose  your  good  temper,  which  is  one 
of  your  best  qualities,  and  which  has  carried  you  hitherto  safely 
through  your  startling  eccentricities.  If  you  turn  cross  and 
touchy,  you  are  a  lost  man.  No  man  can  combine  the  defects 
of  opposite  characters.  The  names  of  *^  Cool  of  the  evening,'^ 
'^  London  Assurance,^'  and  ^^  In-I-go  Jones  '^  are,  I  give  you  my 
word,  not  mine.  They  are  of  no  sort  of  importance ;  they  are 
safety  valves,  and  if  you  could  by  paying  sixpence  get  rid  of 
them,  you  had  better  keep  your  money.  You  do  me  but  justice 
in  acknowledging  that  I  have  spoken  much  good  of  you.  I 
))ave  laughed  at  you  for  those  follies  which  I  have  told  you  of 
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to  your  face ;  but  nobody  lias  more  readily  and  more  earnestly 
asserted  that  you  are  a  very  agreeable,  clever  man,  with  a  very  good 
heart,  unimpeaeliable  in  all  the  relations  oE  life,  and  that  you 
amply  deserve  to  be  retained  in  the  place  to  which  you  had  too 
hastily  elevated  yourself  by  manners  unknown  to  our  cold  and 
phlegmatic  people.  I  thank  you  for  what  you  say  of  my  good- 
humour.  Lord  Dudley,  when  I  took  leave  of  him,  said  to  me, 
"  You  have  been  laughing  at  me  for  the  last  seveu  years,  and 
you  never  said  anything  which  I  wished  unsaid."  This  pleased 
me. 

Ever  youTs, 


It  is  perhaps  hardly  necessary  to  explain  with  refer- 
ence to  one  of  the  names  given  above,  that  "  In-I-go 
Jones  "  had  its  origin  in  the  exploits  of  the  boy  Jones, 
who  in  the  early  years  o£  the  present  reign  attained  a 
certain  celebrity  through  the  frequency  with  which  he 
managed  to  make  his  way,  unperceived  by  sentinels  and 
servants,  into  the  private  apartments  of  Unckingham 
Palace,  where  he  was  more  tlian  once  found  concealed 
under  a  sofa. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

FIRST   YEARS    IN    PARLIAMENT. 

Piamoli  and  Milncs — Carlyle's  Lectures — The  Sterling  Club — Charles  Sumner — 
R,  W.  Emcirson — Letter  from  Wordsworth— Growing  Friendship  witli 
Oirlylo— Visit  to  the  Pyrenees — The  London  Librar}'  established — 
Reviews  Emerson's  Writings — A  Glimpse  of  Beau  Brummell — Milnes  in 
Paris — Friendship  with  the  King,  Guizot,  Thiers,  Lamartine,  and  De 
TiKquoxdUe — Correspondence  with  Sir  Robert  Peel — Heine — Carlyle  at 
JVyston — "One  Tract  More" — Thackeray  in  Yorkshire — ^The  New 
Administration — Milnes  disappointed — Letter  to  Guizot. 

ALiLNEs's  Parliamentary  career  did  not  go  so  smoothly 
rts  might  have  been  anticipated  from  his  first  success. 
Although  his  abilities  were  generally  recognised,  and 
much  was  expected  of  him,  he  undoubtedly  did  not 
make  such  an  impression  on  the  House  of  Commons  as 
ho  had  hoped  to  produce.  Yet  in  his  first  days  of 
IVrliamentary  life  he  was  courted  by  not  a  few. 
Oisraeli,  who  was  then  looking  about  for  young  men  of 
yfiHul  family  and  fine  talents  with  whom  to  form  an 
ortVnsive  and  defensive  alliance  against  the  world,  turned 
in  the  first  instance  to  Milnes,  and  proposed  to  him  that 
they  should  jointly  do  battle  in  the  arena  of  politics. 
*'  No,"  said  Milnes,  "  two  of  a  trade  would  never  agree," 
«uul  the  project  fell  through.  In  politics,  at  all  events, 
liichard  Milnes  was  always  in  earnest,  whatever  might 
bo  the  case  with  regard  to  his  private  or  his  social  life. 
It  was  upon  the  serious  aspect  of  public  affairs  that  he 
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alone  cared  to  direct  his  attention.  His  father,  as  has 
been  seen,  was  anxious  that  hia  son  should  achieve  that 
success  which  had  once  lain  within  his  own  reach. 
Milnes  himself  was  even  more  ambitious  of  political 
than  of  literary  distinction,  and  very  early  in  his 
Parliamentary  career  he  began  to  take  a  line  of  his 
own  upon  some  of  those  social  and  political  questions 
which  seemed  likely  to  rise  to  importance  in  the  future. 
He  was  troubled,  however,  by  tlie  comparative  non- 
success  of  the  speeches  which  he  made  during  the 
Session  of  1838. 

Ji.  M.   M.   to   C.  J.   MacCarlhy. 

March  \Wi,  183S. 
I  wonder  whether  readiness  and  comfort  in  writing  to  one's 
friends  is  one  of  Carlyle's  symptoms  of  "  Health,"  Certainly 
Goethe  and  Walter  Scott  both  wrote  most  freely  and  fully,  and 
I  at  this  moment  sit  down  with  diflienlty  to  do  what  I  ought  to 
have  done  a  fortnight  ago.  But  then  ^ok  write  just  as  elofjuently 
and  pleasantly  when  just  out  of  a  spasm,  and  in  as  morbid  a 
stale  of  mind  a«  Rousseau  ever  dragged  through.  No;  there  is 
something  more  in  the  matter  than  I  see ;  and  this  must  be  so, 
for  who  has  so  craving  an  appetitt  for  sympathy  as  T  have? 
Whoso  fund  nf  melancholy  gossip?  GixkI  things,  whether  of 
creation  or  iiivenlion,  are  dying  so  fast  wilhin  me  that  I  can 
hardly  evuu  indite  a  letter.  I  only  know  I  felt  the  other  day 
that  when  my  sister  is  married  and  my  poems  printed,  my 
mission,  such  as  it  is,  is  well  over,  and  I  might  as  well  he  lost 
in  space  at  once  as  jjo  on  formvliaiHg  any  more.  I  took  care 
Carlyle  should  hear  your  objection  to  his  "  Cant."  I  doubt  not 
he  has  grinneil  over  it  by  this  time.  He  is  to  give  a  course  of 
lectures  in  May  on  the  confined  subject  of  the  history  of  general 
literature.  I  got  more  and  more  nervous  as  to  speaking  in  the 
House.     It  is  improbable  that  I  shall  try  again  this  Session. 
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Had  my  Canada  and  Ballot  speeches  been  heard,  and  been 
successful,  it  would  most  likely  have  been  otherwise.  I  go  out 
as  much  as  I  want,  and  see  plenty  of  clever  and  agreeable  people, 
but  somehow  or  other  get  very  little  good  of  them.  The  thing 
that  has  caught  me  most  is  the  animal  magnetism  which  is 
slowly  progressing.  The  apostle  of  it  is  a  very  fine  simple  fellow, 
as  fanciful  and  exaggerative  as  an  enthusiast  ought  to  be. 
A  strong  attempt  is  making  to  prove  the  whole  thing  mere 
bawdry,  but  the  experiments  at  the  hospitals  defy  this.  My 
mother  and  sister  come  to  town  in  a  fortnight.  The  nozze  take 
place  the  week  after  Easter.  She  is  wonderfully  well.  A  book 
called  ^^  Froude^s  Remains,^'  just  published,  has  produced  much 
wonder,  pleasure,  and  scoffing.  They  are  the  posthumous  con- 
fessions of  a  young  Oxford  Churchman,  detailing  his  ascetic 
practices,  spiritual  progress,  and  dogmatic  difficulties.  I  do  not 
suppose  it  will  reach  Paris,  or  be  understood  if  it  did.  I  go 
on  with  small  ^*  young  Englands  '^  on  Sunday  evenings,  which 
unfortunately  excludes  the  more  severe  members — Acland,  Glad- 
stone, &c.  I  really  think  when  people  keep  Friday  as  a  fast, 
they  might  make  a  feast  of  Sunday  ;  as  it  is,  Wood  and  his 
friends  have  only  two  Sundays  a  week  instead  of  one.  Miss  S. 
is  in  great  force,  and  seems  to  enjoy  going  out,  though  they 
know  but  few  people.  I  am  not  in  love,  for  if  I  was  I  should 
not  be  so  cross  and  nervous.  I  almost  fear  I  am  in  an  influenza 
instead.  .  .  .  The  best  things  current  are  that  Rogers  said 
of  Lady  Parke,  "  She  was  so  good  that  when  she  went  to  Heaven 
she  would  find  no  difference  except  that  her  ankles  would  be 
thinner  and  her  head  better  dressed  /'  and  Sydney  Smith*  to 
Landseer,  who  patronisingly  offered  to  let  him  sit  to  him  for  his 
picture,  ^^Is  thy  servant  a  dog  that  he  should  do  this  thing  ?^' 
Also  Rogers  of  Jane  Davy,  ^^  that  she  was  so  dry  she  would  turn 
all  the  Deluge  into  toast  and  water.^^  Bulwer  has  brought  out 
an  exceedingly  pretty  play,  which,  owing  to  the  fewness  of  the 
characters,  is  very  well  acted.     Charles  Kean  I  think  a  sensible 


•  In  a  note  to  the  sketch  of  Sydney  Smith  in  the  "Monographs, 
Xford  Honghton  states  that  Loekhart  really  said  this. 
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and  gentlemanly  actor,  but  with  no  high  conceptions  or  meaDs 
of  realising  them.  The  affair  between  Pitz —  and  the  C — goes 
lingering  on.  People  know  for  a  fact  one  night  that  he  has 
been  refused,  and  he  is  dancing  with  her  the  next.  Poor  O'B. 
is  coming  to  town,  foiled  of  his  Rutlandshire  seat,  which  he  had 
looked  forward  to  for  years — not  but  that  a  little  misfortune  will 
be  of  use  to  him.  I  hardly  like  asking  you  to  write  on  when 
you  get  no  value  received  :  still 

Your  affectionate 

R.  M.  M. 


The  comparative  Cailure  of  his  speeches,  to  which 
Milne.s  alludes  in  the  foregoing  letter,  was  to  some 
extent  due  to  the  very  earnestness  of  purpose  which  he 
displayed  in  politics.  In  after-dinner  oratory  he  was 
tnown  to  be  one  o£  the  easiest  and  most  graceful 
speakers  of  his  time,  but  the  case  was  very  different 
when  he  addressed  the  House  of  Commons.  He  always 
seemed  to  do  so  under  a  sense  of  constraint,  and  as  he 
had  modelled  himself  upon  the  old  style  of  political 
oratory,  he  gave  his  hearers  an  impression  of  affectation, 
which,  though  unfounded  iu  fact,  was  decidedly  disad- 
vantageous to  him. 

li.  M.  M.  to  Aubrey  He   I'ere. 

I/oH/ie  of  dmwvns  (?  1838). 

My  dear  Friend, — One  has  no  business  to  intrude  the 
hurdygurdy  of  a  London  mind  into  the  serene  and  graceful 
harmonics  of  your  meditative  life,  but  then  friendship  has  its 
courtesies  as  well  as  its  sensibilities,  and  to  leave  such  a  letter 
as  yours  unanswered  would  be  not  only  a  moral  crime  but  a 
social  error. 

Therefore,  I  must  write  you  somewhat,  and  you  must  take 
it  forgivingly  and  t-om passionately.     No  one  could  believe  that 
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80  many  wise  and  pleasant  people  as  are  certainly  to  be  foand  in 
this  big  town  could  be  living  together  so  long  and  getting  so 
little  good  from  one  another.  The  most  notable  things  in  your 
way  have  been  Carlyle's  lectures^  but  I  daresay  the  Spring  Rice 
letters  have  been  transcripts  of  them ;  they  have  been,  perhaps, 
more  interesting  than  anything  else,  as  all  picturesque  history 
must  be,  and  he  talks  as  graphically  as  his  "French  Revolu- 
tion ;  '^  his  personality  is  most  attractive.  There  he  stands,  simple 
as  a  child,  and  his  happy  thought  dances  on  his  lips  and  in  his 
eyes,  and  takes  word  and  goes  away,  and  he  bids  it  God  speed, 
whatever  it  be. 

Tennyson  composes  every  day,  but  nothing  will  persuade 
him  to  print,  or  even  write  it  down.  ...  I  have  a  notion  of 
getting  to  Naples  for  the  autumn,  and  Rome  for  the  early 
winter.  That  you  could  and  would  go  with  me!  It  would 
nearly  do  me  as  much  good  as  all  this  frivolous  society  does  me 
harm. 

I  know  no  interesting  new  books  but  "  Fronde's  Remains.'' 
Wilberforce  is  fair  reading,  but  requires  much  skipping.  What 
a  curious  mixture  of  weakness  and  strength  he  was  !  It  gave 
me  great  pleasure  that  O'Brien  had  coui-age  to  break  out 
of  this  pleasure  den  into  the  free  air  of  his  own  occupations 
and  offices.  I  trust  he  already  feels  the  full  reward.  I  have 
seen  M onckton  several  times ;  we  have  spoken  often  about 
you;  he  seems  to  like  much  all  of  you  that  he  understands. 
People  puff  my  poems  more  than  enough,  and  now  I  think  it 
would  be  literary  dandyism  not  to  publish  them ;  so  I  shall 
make  them  saleable  next  spring ;  by  that  time  probably  the 
world  will  have  forgot  all  about  them,  and  hardly  a  copy  be 
sold. 

I  see  a  good  deal  of  the  Spring  Rices  off  and  on; 
he  is  very  good-natured  to  me,  notwithstanding  that  I  have 
abused  the  Government  in  the  House.  H.  Taylor  is  said  to 
be  elaborating  something,  but  in  secret ;  I  believe  he  has  given 
up  Thomas  A'Becket.  A  Mr.  Kenyon  has  just  published 
some  decent  verses.     Have  you  ever  seen  any  of  Blake's  poetry? 
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I   think  of   publiEhing   some  selections   from   him  which  will 
astonish  those  who  are  astoundable  by  anything  of  this  kind. 
All  kind  things  to  yours  from 

Your  affectionate  friendj 

R.  M.  M. 

His  old  friend  and  fellow-Apostle,  J.  W.  Blakesley, 
was  a  candidate  £or  electiun  at  the  AtheDa3um  Club  at 
this  time,  March,  1838,  and  on  his  election  he  >vTote  to 
Miines  as  follows : — 

/.  ir.  BM-ftfie^  fo  R.  M.  M. 

Trinity  College,  CanAridge, 

March  \2th,  183S. 
Ml  DBAB  MiLNES, — I  have  no  doubt  that  I  owe  no  incon- 
siderable part  of  my  success  at  the  Athensum  on  Monday  last  to 
your  exertions,  and  if  you  ai'e  conscious  that  such  is  the  case, 
draw  on  me  fur  as  much  gratitude  as  you  tbiuk  your  due  ;  I  will 
honour  the  cheque.  Alfred  Tennyson  has  been  with  us  for  the  last 
week.  He  is  looking  well  and  in  good  spirits,  but  complains  of 
nervousness.  How  should  he  do  otherwise,  seeing  that  he  smokes 
the  strongest  and  most  stinking  tobacco  out  of  a  small  blackened 
clay  pipe  on  an  average  nine  hours  every  day  ?  He  went  off  to- 
day by  the  Wisbeaeh  to  Epping,  where  he  complains  that  there 
are  no  sounds  of  Nature  and  no  society  ;  equally  a  want  of  birds 
and  men.  Have  you  seen  Trench's  new  volume?  Here  we  all 
think  that  the  clergyman  has  swallowed  up  the  poet,  and  also 
that  it  would  have  been  well  if  the  eatastropbe  had  taken  place 
before  the  latter  had  written  his  last  book.  We  are  most  j>aiji- 
fully  disappointed.  He  seems  to  expect  that  some  suoh  impression 
will  be  produced  among  his  own  intimates,  for  he  writes  me  a 
most  deprecatory  letter.  Also  his  children  have  one  and  all  the 
whooping-cough — a  distressing  spectacle,  he  informs  me,  for  a 
father.  H  you  see  Crabb  Robinson,  remember  me  to  him. 
Ever  yours, 

J,  W.  Blakksley. 
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It  was  during  this  summer  of  1838  that  Sterling 
founded  the  little  club  which  was  afterwards  known  by 
his  own  name,  though  in  the  first  instance  it  was  styled 
tho  Anonymous  Club.  Milnes  and  most  of  his  early 
friends  were  among  the  members.  Spedding  was  the 
secretary.  It  fell  to  the  lot  of  Milnes  to  ask  Blakesley 
to  secure  some  additional  names  for  the  little  company. 

/.   jr.  Blahedey  to  R.  M.  M. 

14,  Lansdowne  Place,  Brighton^ 

July  \Uhy  1838. 
My  dear  Milnbs, — Of  the  four  persons  to  whom  I  was  com- 
mignioned  to  communicate  the  project  of  our  new  club,  two  have 
taken  the  shilling  with  great  alacrity — namely,  Lyttelton  and 
Fielding.  From  Rogers  I  have  not  yet  heard,  although  I  wrote 
to  him  upon  the  subject  before  leaving  town ;  but  as  I  directed 
my  letter  to  the  Club,  it  is  very  far  from  impossible  that  it  has 
not  yet  come  to  his  hand.  From  Acland  I  had  a  letter  which 
makes  me  fear  that  he  will  not  join.  At  least,  if  it  came  from 
anybody  else  I  should  draw  that  conclusion  from  it.  He  says 
that  he  feels  that  whatever  he  might  gain  from  such  a  society, 
ho  should  contribute  nothing  to  it.  This  in  any  other  person 
would  only  be  a  courteous  mode  of  declining,  but  Acland  really 
is  so  absurdly  modest,  and  has  such  an  unwarrantably  low  opinion 
of  his  own  talents  and  attainments,  that  in  him  such  an  expres- 
sion need  not,  I  think,  be  so  interpreted.  Pray  set  all  manner  of 
jH»()ple  at  him  who  are  likely  to  have  any  influence  over  him. 
,  .  .  Neither  can  I  at  all  see  why  Trench  should  not  have 
l)oen  requested  to  be  one  of  us.  I  do  not  at  all  agree  with 
Sterling's  view  of  the  case,  that  he  would  have  declined.  But, 
to  be  sure,  I  should  not  have  expected  any  such  course  from 
Maurice. 

Kogers  refused  to  join  the  club,  which  was  probably 
of  too  heretical  a  character  in  his  opinion  to  be  worthy 
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of  his  patronage.  The  other  eminent  men  mentioned  in 
Blakesley's  letter,  including  Acland,  became  members, 
and  had  to  bear  with  their  colleagues  the  storm  of 
obloquy  which  was  soon  afterwards  raised  against  the 
Club  by  the  orthodox  religious  newspapers. 

During  this  summer  of  1838  England  received  a 
distinguished  visitor  from  the  United  States  in  the 
person  of  Charles  Sumner,  who  has  left  on  record  some 
lively  reminiscences  of  society  at  large  at  that  period, 
and  of  Milnes  and  his  friends  in  particular. 

"  Milnes,"  writes  Sumner,  describing  him,  "a 
member  of  Parliament,  a  poet,  and  a  man  of  fashion,  a 
Tory  who  does  not  forget  the  people,  and  a  man  of 
fashion  with  sensibilities,  love  of  virtue  and  merit  among 
the  simple,  the  poor,  and  tlie  lowly." 

From  Sumner's  letters  it  is  evident  that  he  met 
Milnes  frequently  in  society  at  Holland  House,  at 
Rogers's,  at  Sydney  Smith's,  and  elsewhere  ;  and  he  tells 
how,  as  the  guest  of  Milnes  himself,  he  sat  opposite 
Uulwer  at  dinner;  Macaulay,  Julius  Hare,  O'Brien, 
and  Monteith  being  the  other  guests.  The  *'  incessant 
ringing "  of  Macaulay's  voice  on  this  occasion  struck 
Sumner  more  particularly  by  the  contrast  wlijch  it 
offered  to  the  lisping  and  effeminate  tones  of  Bulwer. 
Sumner  makes  one  statement,  in  the  accuracy  o£  which 
it  is  difficult  to  believe.  "  Young  Milnes,  whose  poems 
you  have  doubtless  read,"  he  says,  "  told  me  tliat 
nobody  knew  of  his  (Carlyle's)  existence,  though  he 
(Milnes)  entertained  for  him  personally  the  highest 
regard."     That  Carl^-le  had  not  yet  fully  established 
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himself  and  his  fame  was  of  course  true,  but  it  was  hardly 
possible  for  Milnes  to  make  such  a  statement  as  that 
reported  by  Mr.  Sumner  with  regard  to  one  who  was 
even  then  a  lion  in  the  best  literary  and  intellectual 
society  in  London.  With  regard  to  the  second  part  of 
this  statement,  the  high  regard  which  Milnes  had  for 
Carlyle,  there  is  happily  no  room  for  doubt.  Curiously 
enough,  at  this  very  time  Carlyle  and  Milnes  were  in 
correspondence  on  the  subject  of  the  works  of  another 
American  writer  who  was  then  just  coming  into  notice 
— Mr.  Emerson.  Emerson  had  found  a  warm  friend  and 
admirer  in  England  in  the  person  of  Harriet  Martineau, 
and  by  her  means  his  name  had  been  brought  to  the 
notice  of  Carlyle  and  other  eminent  men  of  letters. 
Milnes  was  among  those  who  formed  a  genuine  admira- 
tion for  the  gifted  thinker  of  the  New  World,  and  he 
was  one  of  the  earliest  among  English  writers  to  print 
a  criticism  upon  Emerson's  essays. 

"There  is  another  little  essay  of  Emei'son's  the 
American,  entitled  *  Nature,' "  writes  Carlyle,  July  13th, 
1838,  to  Milnes, "  I  think  John  Sterling  has  it.  Thank 
you  for  liking  that  man."  Milnes  was  anxious  to  see  the 
essay,  which  had  not  then  been  reprinted  in  this  country. 

T.  Carlyle  to  R.  M.  M. 

CheUea^  Tuesday, 
Dear  Mr.  Milnes, — ^That  book  ^^  Nature/'  I  am  sorry  to  say, 
is  not  discoverable.  Search  has  been  made  within  the  house  and 
without,  hitherto  in  vain.  Somebody  has  it,  but  I  know  not 
who,  and  see  not  at  present  much  hope  of  knowing.  Perhaps 
Kenneth  of  York  Street,  Covent  Garden,  has  it  on  sale ;  if  not. 
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and  if,  as  the  probabilities  indicate,  I  cannot  unearth  it  here, 
what  chance  is  there  ?  It  seems  an  uneducible  caae.  I  give  you 
two  fractions  of  an  American  book  catalogue,  where  you  find  a 
notice  of  "  Nature,"  and  notices  of  one  or  two  other  things 
perhaps  related  to  your  entorprise.  As  to  the  immortul  Revoiu- 
tiou  book,  I  am  uot  altogether  sure  but  the  piece  of  truth  I 
communicated  to  you  may  have  given  you  a  wrong  impression  of 
the  whole  truth.  Come,  therefore,  into  the  centre  of  the  business 
(iiu  dace)  since  we  have  got  within  the  circumference.  The 
American  edition  was  of  one  thousand,  price  two  dollars,  and,  as 
ail  sold  off,  my  share  of  the  profit  £151).  American  booksellers 
sell  at  thirteen  per  cent.,  that  is  their  share  of  the  retail  price  of 
a  book  ynu  give  them  to  sell  for  you.  The  English  edition  of 
seven  hundred  and  fifty,  price  thirty-one  shillings  and  sixpence, 
is  also  all  sold  off  except  a  score  of  copies,  my  share  of  the  profit 
hitherto  :ero,  though  the  bookseller  tells  me  he  has  cash  for  me, 
the  colour  of  cash,  which  he  hopes  "  will  prove  satisfactory  were  his 
books  once  balanced."  English  booksellers  sell  at  the  rate  of 
forty-two  per  cent,  or  so,  I  fiud;  and  are  generally  reckoned  to 
be  knaves  more  or  less  besides.  It  is  a  commercial  phenomenon, 
their  business  here  at  present.  I  prepared  to  print  a  second 
edition  for  England  and  America  together.  This  ia  a  veritable 
complete  state  of  the  case,  more  fit  for  a  Threadnecdie  Street 
accountant  than  for  a  West  End  poetical  critic ;  which,  how- 
ever, I  impart  to  you  in  confidence,  that  what  you  do  see  good  to 
say  on  the  subject  may  be  said  with  entire  knowledge  of  it. 
My  notion  is  that  it  is  all  a  miai:re  worthy  to  be  left  in  pro- 
foundest  secrecy ;  unless,  perhaps,  you  will  recommend  one  to 
swallow  keys  (like  your  friend  Stello),  and  die  with  a  pen  in 
one  hand  and  a  crust  in  the  other.  Is  not  that  a  beautiful 
attitude  for  dying  now,  and  one  often  practised  in  hospitals? 
Gilbert  Sans-culotto  I  I  will  desire  you  also  to  present  my 
compliments  to  Kitty  Bell  when  you  next  buy  buns  from  her. 
God  keep  you,  my  good  friend.  It  is  a  mad  world  this. 
Yours  very  truly  always, 

T.  CAEI.Yt.B. 
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I  find  Emerson  quoted  in  a  strange,  phiIo6ophical,  gemnd- 
^nder  farrago  of  a  book  from  Cambridge,  called  '^  The  New 
CmiylusJ'*  They  tell  me  also  your  friend  Gladstone  has  a  page 
of  him. 

In  order  to  understand  the  beaming  of  the  foregoing, 
two  facts  must  be  borne  in  mind  by  the  reader.  First, 
that  Emerson  had  befriended  Carlyle  in  his  relations  with 
the  American  publishers,  and  had  secured  for  him  the 
favourable  retnms  of  which  he  speaks  above.  And 
secondly,  that  a  CopjTight  Bill  was  now  before  Parliament, 
in  which  Milnes  was  deeply  interested,  and  in  dealing 
with  which  he  acted  as  one  of  the  accredited  representa- 
tives of  English  letters. 

William  Wordsworth  to  R,  if.  J/. 

Btfdal  Mount,  Kendal, 

March  26M,  1888. 
My  deab  Sir, — I  am  taking  a  step  which  I  am  all  but  per- 
suaded is  superfluous,  by  reminding  you  that  the  second  reading 
of  Sergeant  Talfourd's  Copyright  Bill  stands  for  April  11th, 
Wednesday.  You  will  not,  I  trust,  withhold  from  it  your 
strenuous  support.  The  Sergeant  tells  me  the  booksellers 
threaten  a  very  strong  opposition,  in  which  they  rely  upon  the  aid 
of  the  doctrinaires,  among  which  i)arty  one  of  the  most  eminent, 
Mr.  Hume  {Ificns  a  non  lucendo),  has  as  you  know  declared  against 
it  already  in  his  place,  a  pretty  place  for  such  an  ignoramus. 
I  have  read  two  pamphlets  against  the  bill,  both  abounding  in 
false  statements  as  to  the  facts,  and  the  larger  especially  in 
monstrous  opinions  and  shallow  reasoning.  As  to  perishable 
literature  the  motion  is  obviously  indifferent.  The  only  argument 
against  it  that  I  have  seen  which  is  entitled  to  the  least  considera- 
tion lies  in  the  fear,  or  rather,  as  some  assume,  the  certainty  that 
such  an  act  would  check  the  circulation  of  good  books ;  but  the 

*  The  etyniologic&l  work  by  Dr.  Donaldsou. 
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rapid  increaee  of  readers  is  making  it  daily  more  and  more  the 
interest  of  authors  to  send  into  the  world  cheap  editions,  while 
there  cannot  he  a  doubt  that  with  men  of  moral  minds  the  hope 
of  their  children  and  grandchildren  being  in  gome  degree  ben eti ted 
by  their  labours  must  act  as  an  encouragement  to  their  industry, 
and  a  support  under  the  present  neglect.  What  we  want  is  the 
production  of  good  books.  Authors  as  a  liody  get  as  much  as 
they  deserve  by  the  law  standing  as  it  now  does ;  but  how  dous  it 
treat,  confining  myself  to  nay  own  department,  men  like  Burns, 
like  Cowper,  like  Crabbe,  Coleridge,  Southey,  and  many  others? 
Too  much  of  this  !  How  came  Sir  R.  Inghs  to  say  the  other  day 
in  the  House  on  P.  Thomson's  motion,  that  Sir  Walter  Scott 
had  set  an  example  of  effectually  providing  against  French  piracy 
by  sending  his  life  of  Napoleon  over  in  sheets  to  Paris,  or  P. 
Thomson  to  think  he  had  replied  to  this  inconsiderate  observation 
by  saying  that  such  a  precaution  could  only  avail  for  one  edition  ? 
Why,  in  America  a  book  which  has  been  treated  for  with  an 
English  author  has  been  reprinted  in  an  inferior  type  in  thirty- 
six  hours.  .  ,  .  Oalignani  told  me  that  he  wished  English 
copyright  existed  in  France  to  prevent  these  injurious  competi- 
tions, so  that  piracy  is  in  some  degree  undermining  itself. 
I  remain,  dear  Sir, 

Sincerely  and  respectfully  yours, 

William  Woudswoiith. 

Whilst  Milnes  was  thus  doing  his  duty  in  the  House 
of  Commons  by  the  order  to  which  he  was  proud  to 
belong,  hid  social  life  was  gradually  e.\panding,  and  he 
himself  taking  an  increajiingly  conspicuous  part  in 
society. 

I  had  designed  [writes  Carlyle  in  this  summer  of  183S]  to 
be  at  one  of  your  breakfasts  again  this  season,  and  see  once  more 
with  eyes  what  the  felicity  of  life  is;  and  to-morrow,  unless  the 
destinies  withstand,  shall  be  the  day. 

Writing  to  liis  brother  a  little  later,  Carlyle  tells 
p2 
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how  at  this  breakfast  he  had  met  Bunsen,  Hallam, 
and  certain  other  celebrities  of  the  time.  Mihies  had 
indeed  taken  on  himself  the  task  of  making  Carlyle 
feel  at  home  in  the  great  world,  and  he  was  indefa- 
tigable in  compelling  the  fashionable  personages  of  the 
day  to  meet  the  Scotch  peasant  whose  genias  had 
already  stirred  the  intellectual  world  to  its  depths. 
D'Orsay  the  wit  and  the  dandy  appears  to  have  been 
one  of  those  who  were  thus  brought  within  the  orbit 
of  the  author  of  "  Sartor  Besartus.''  But  there  were 
others  more  worthy  than  he  of  Carlyle's  friendship  whom 
Milnes  brought  to  the  great  writer's  feet.  Among  these 
was  Connop  Thirlwall,  Milnes's  old  friend  of  Trinity 
days,  not  yet  a  bishop,  though  on  the  eve  of  becoming  one. 
Mr.  Froude  tells  how  the  first  meeting  between  Carlyle 
and  Thirlwall  took  place  in  the  rooms  of  James  Sped- 
ding  in  Lincoln's  Inn  Fields.  Those  pleasant  and  homely 
rooms  were  a  favourite  resort  of  Milnes's,  and  they 
deserve  to  be  held  in  remembrance  by  all  the  admirers 
of  genius.  Milnes  himself  was  present  when  Carlyle  and 
Thirlwall  first  became  acquainted.  The  future  bishop  was 
described  by  Carlyle  as  "  a  most  sarcastic,  sceptical,  but 
strong-hearted,  strong-headed  man,  whom  he  had  a  real 
liking  for."  The  conversation,  which  turned  on  ques- 
tions of  theology,  was  broad  in  its  character,  and  if  we 
may  believe  Carlyle  the  orthodox  side  was  maintained  by 
Milnes.  "  He  gave  the  party  dilettante  Catholicism  and 
endured  Thirlwall's  tobacco."  By-and-by  an  additional 
bond  of  union  between  Carlyle  and  his  young  friend  was 
MJuMinhed. 
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T.  Carlyle  lo  R.  M.  3t. 

Chelsea,  Wednesday  Morning,  1S3S, 
Dkar  Mb,  MiiJiES, — We  are  packing  up  for  departure.  I 
(iannot  say  as  to  Friday  morning,  but  I  will  decidedly  try  and 
hope.  This  niominor  I  was  about  writing  to  you  at  any  rate.  In 
these  days  I  have  a  horse  and  go  galloping  along  through  all 
manner  of  lanes  and  gveen  sbady  and  windy  desert  places,  much  to 
my  beneHt.  I  had  set  my  heart  on  riding  with  you  one  day. 
To-morrow  it  must  be  if  at  all.  Could  you  appear  here,  steed 
fast,  without  further  warning  between  one  and  two  o'clock,  or 
with  warning  at  whatever  hour  and  place  you  like  to  name? 
We  might  be  merry  together  under  the  bleescd  GUDshiue  for  a 
couple  of  hourtj. 

Yours  always  truly, 

T.  Carlyle. 

From  that  time  forward  Milnes  was  a  frequent  com- 
panion of  Carlyle  in  his  rides  about  London  and  its 
suburbs. 

In  the  autumn  Milnes  went  with  his  friend  Colvile 
to  the  Pyrenees. 

R.  M.  M.  to  lady  Galfai/. 

Londm,  Auffimf  Srd,  1838. 
DBAiiEaT  HAnuiETTE, —  .  .  .  .  Ou  Saturday  week  I  start 
with  Colvile,  in  Mr.  Eldridgc's  green  chariot  imperial  and  all, 
for  the  Pyrenees.  We  go  by  Southampton,  but  whether  by 
Havre  or  Jersey  and  St.  Malo  we  have  not  yet  decided.  Pray 
write  directly  to  Bordeaux,  as  it  can  be  forwarded  if  we  have 
got  further  on  our  way.  Colvile  must  he  back  by  the  1st 
November,  so  perhaps  we  coidd  oimljinure  to  meet  at  Paris, 
which  would  be  uncommon  pleasant.  I  suppose  you  will 
manage  to  get  over  the  Stelvio  while  the  Emperor  is  at  Inns* 
pruck,  but  I  fear  the  old  epileptic  will  jostle  you  a  good  deal. 
There  has  been  a  talk  these  few  days  of  the  Duke  of  Devonshire 
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going  fo  Milan  as  Extraordinary.  I  knew  he  was  going  to  the 
baths  at  Aiit  in  Savoy  for  his  health,  and  probably  the  report  i 
nothing  more  than  this.  I  wish  you  would  get  me  any  new  < 
novel  of  Tieck's  that  may  have  come  out,  and  anything  that  , 
Windischmaiin  recommends.  Do  not  make  yourself  siok  with 
"knodels"  at  the  Hirsch,  but  eat  them  by  all  means:  they 
were  wiinilersrAon,  if  I  remember  right.  A  review  of  my  poems 
in  the  Bl'irhrimil  thin  month.  The  editor  says  he  remembers  ' 
hearing  a  man  of  that  name  speak  surpassingly  well  iu  Parlia- 
ment some  thirty  years  ago,  and  wonders  if  he  is  the  poet ;  on 
a  little  reflection,  be  guesses  it  is  his  son,  and  he  is  not  far 
ivrong.  Both  the  JS'i'simiusli^r  and  Bl'ickvooil  quote  "  The  lay  ' 
of  the  Humble."  Do  you  remember  my  reading  it  to  yoii  in 
the  wee  drawing-room  at  Venice  over  the  fire  the  night  after  I 
came  from  Greece,  when  you  told  me  you  didn't  want  to  hear  it  > 
at  all  ?  ....  I  expect  a  deal  of  good  poems  from  my  trip  if  I 
can  only  disembarrass  myself  of  disagreeable  thoughts,  and  let 
myself  go  quietly  and  in  the  fresh  air,  aud  be  content  with 
talking  to  mountains  without  wishing  for  wise  or  fine  people  to 
answer  me.  London  is  not  at  all  unpleasant  if  one  was  not 
fidgeting  to  Im  somewhere  else:  in  climate  and  society  it  ia 
about  February.  Corky*  has  had  parties  of  all  kinds ;  I  dine 
there  to-day  to  meet  the  John  Russells  and  a  world  of  Whigs, 
She  wants  to  give  breakfasts  like  mine,  but  the  one  last  week 
was  quite  a  failure.  Nobody  knows  when  Parliament  will  be 
up;  the  Lords  will  have  to  sit  some  time  after  us.  I  don't 
know  whether  my  father  has  written  to  you ;  he  makes  no  great 
complaint  about  the  hay,  but  it  cannot  have  been  well  got  in 
amid  all  this  wet.  I  believe,  to  make  an  almanack,  you  have 
nothing  to  do  but  put  down  "  Rain,  rain,  rain.''  Esterhazy  has 
left  town,  Mind  aud  ask  him  directly  you  get  to  Milan  by 
word  or  letter  to  get  the  introduction  to  Mettemich,  and  adc 
Zieby  to  introdnee  you  to  Madame  Mettemich.  If  you  make 
great  love  to  the  old  man,  he  may  make  you  "  ihuDit  ilella  croce 
slelliifii."     We    have    set   a-going   a    new  dining   club,  which 

*  The  Dowager  CoauteBS  of  Cork — hia  matunial  aunt. 
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promises   well.     Twenty   o£    tlie   most  charming   men    in   tlie 
universe  met  last  Tuesday.     They  won't  call  it  Young  England, 
Your  affectionate 


To  the  Sanifi. 

Bordeaux,  Aug.  %hth. 
Mr  DEiH  IIakribtte, — Your  pleasant  lett«r  came  safe 
yesterday,  and  glad  I  was  to  hear  you  are  getting  on  so  pro- 
sperously. If  emperors  are  riding  over  yon  before  you  get  into 
the  Tyrol,  what  will  it  be  at  Milan?  You  certainly  snub 
Munich  too  much,  and  ought  to  have  spent  two  days  on  each 
of  the  buildings.  The  frescoes  in  the  new  palace  can  hardly  be 
seen  through  in  one.  It  is  altogether  as  well  that  you  did  not 
go  in  the  green  chariot,  though  I  must  say  that  no  carriage 
could  go  more  easily  than  it  has  done.  Two  stejis  went  one 
day,  a  bra^^'C  the  next,  a  holt  the  one  after,  and  so  on — all  so 
quietly  you  would  never  have  known  it.  Howeverj  springs  and 
wheels  keep  pretty  well  together,  which  is  the  essential  part; 
but  the  great  evil  we  have  to  complain  of  is  the  cold.  The 
eouthcrer  we  go,  the  colderer  it  gets.  Last  night  we  bad  ta 
wear  pea-jackets,  and  you  hardly  see  a  window  open  at  noon, 
Chill  showers  meet  us  here;  what  shall  we  have  la  the  motm- 
tains?  The  journey  was  not  uninteresting.  Brittany  nobly 
wooded  and  richly  cultivateJ,  but  the  people  and  the  accommo- 
datioQ  disagreeable.  In  La  Vendue  the  inns  were  better, 
though  the  "  outs  "  were  not  so  striking.  The  towns  (Naut«s, 
La  Rochelle,  &c.)  were  sightworlhy  in  their  way,  mostly  for 
churches  and  fortifications.  This  is  a  very  palatial  city — a  sort 
of  French  Venice.  The  society  is  all  in  the  mountains,  but  we 
have  caught  a  Cambridge  frieud,  who  has  settled  here,  who 
lionises  and  dines  ua.  The  latter  function  ia  finely  performed 
here.  We  saw  Ro&art  le  Diahle  last  night  in  a  glorious  theatre, 
but  not  over-well  sung.  On  Monday  we  intend  starting  for  Pau, 
and  thence  up  to  the  different  baths.  ....  Remember  to 
inquire  for  all  your  old  friends  at   Milan,  especially  Madame 
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Petrarchi,  and  digtribut«  ray  regaids  very  liberally We 

are  persecuted  on  the  road  by  a  wild  Irish  Leirese,  who  travels 
with  a  menagerie,  never  wears  gloves,  shoot*  with  a  pistol,  and 
eat«  walnuts  in  garlic.  She  has  taken  me  rather  into  favour, 
and  sends  me  the  Moriiing  Pod..  I  remember  her  place  not  far 
from *a.  The  astonishment  of  the  French  at  her  is  delight- 
ful. One  gets  partridges  for  dinner  without  shooting  them,  but 
they  have  very  little  flavour.  You  say  nothing  about  our  meet- 
ing at  Paris,  but  I  hope  you  will  not  hurry  away  from  Italy, 
shall  write  from  the  Pyrenees. 

Yours  and  George's  ever  affectionate 

R.  M.  M. 


To  Ike  Same. 
Bagnerei  tie  BIgorre,  Sept.  ZOt/i,  18; 


Dearest  Hakriettb, — Your  letter  came  into  my  lianc 
to-day.  I  was  very  thankful  for  its  good  contents,  and  hasten' 
to  tell  you  so,  though  probably  you  have  left  Milan  by  this 
time,  and  I  know  nowhere  else  to  direct  to.  I  read  the  account 
of  the  Como  /'efe  in  the  French  papers,  and  was  in  one  of  my 
fidgets  that  you  might  have  missed  it.  As  Sir  Frederick  Lamb 
gave  you  one  of  his  dinners,  which  are  so  renomme,  he  most 
probably  gave  you  tiekets  for  everything.  Prom  the  descrip^ 
tion,  the  Coronation  itself  does  not  seem  to  have  been  mm 
more  striking  than  the  other  spectacles.  We  have  made  tl 
tour  of  the  baths,  and,  considering  the  lateness  of  the  season, 
have  been  particularly  fortunate  in  our  weather.  Indeed,  we 
have  not  been  kept  at  home  a  single  day  since  we  reached  Pan. 
As  for  my  physic,  I  am  confirmed  in  my  opinion  that  air  and 
exercise  (the  diseases  the  jxist-horsee  die  of)  are  not  sufficient  to 
keep  me  well,  for,  notwithstanding  my  equitation  and  mountain 
air,  I  have  had  more  indigention  and  uncomforfableness  than 
usual  in  the  same  time  amid  London  dinners  and  doziness.  Just 
now  I  am  well  enough,  and  recovering  from  a  bad  sprained 
ankle,  which  I  got  from  dancing  the  eaehuka  down  a  green  alp 
which  was  not  meant  for  it.     The  scenery  and  all  that,  we  will 
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talk  about  at  Serlby  at  Christinas,  On  the  whole,  I  prefer  it 
to  Switzerland :  less  grandeur  perhaps,  but  far  more  varying 
and  southern  in  its  culture  and  outlines.  There  is  a  6aiii  called 
San    Sauveur    which    I    shall    certainly    come    to    when    I    am 

L-rippled  with  gout  and  sick  of  the  world Pray  do  not 

hurry  out  of  Italy,  however  Galway  may  hear  the  Squire 
hollaing  for  him.  Make  ti-avelling  so  pleasant  to  him  that  we 
may  all  see  Constantinople  next  autumn  if  yon  are  strong 
enough.  The  bath  season  is  over;  so  we  have  literally  not  seen 
a  soul  to  speak  to.  I  write  to-day  to  Lucca,  as  yon  may  be 
there,  for  all  I  know.  They  have  taken  away  Dr.  Hooke'a  chap- 
laincy for  the  sermon  you  heard  him  preach,  and  which  I  could 
see  nothing  in  to  talk  about.  We  go  hence  to  Turin,  paying  a 
visit  on  our  way  to  some  friends  o£  MacCarthy's,  it  they  are  at 
home;  thence  to  Paris  by  some  road  or  other.  Colvile  must  be 
in  town  by  the  1st  of  November. 

Your  affectionate 

R.  M.  M. 
Among  the  friends  of  this  period  with  whom  Milnes 
was  most  frequently  brought  in  contact  were  the  two 
Miss  Berrys.  These  famous  ladies,  who  had  known  and 
been  loved  by  Horace  Walpole,  were  a  link  between  the 
society  of  the  nineteenth  and  [that  of  the  eighteenth 
century-  "  They  have  been  running  about  Europe  ever 
since  the  days  of  Louis  Quatorze,"  was  the  remark  made 
about  them  by  one  of  Milnes 's  friends.  For  a  period  far 
exceeding  that  of  the  common  span  of  human  life  they 
had  been  intimate  with  all  that  was  best  and  brightest 
in  European  society.  It  was  no  sHght  tribute  to  the 
character  and  qualities  of  !&lilnes  himself  tliat  he  should 
have  been  received  by  them  as  a  favoured  friend,  should 
have  been  welcomed  to  their  house  in  Curzon  Street, 
and  should,  after  a  long  interval  of  years,  have  taken  up 
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the  rdle  once  filled  by  Horace  Walpole.  After  their 
death  it  was  the  hand  of  Milnes  that  penned  a  brief 
memoir  in  which  their  remarkable  story  was  given  to 
the  world,  as  well  as  an  elegiac  poem  which  did  justice 
to  their  many  virtues. 

There  was  a  serious  piece  of  business  in  which 
Milnes  took  an  active  part  towards  the  close  of  the 
year  1838,  in  conjunction  with  Carlyle  and  other 
friends.  Carlyle  had  been  much  troubled  by  the  want 
of  a  really  good  subscription  library  in  London.  The 
national  library  in  the  British  Museum  was  even 
then  admirable  in  its  way,  but  no  one  was  allowed  to 
remove  a  volume  from  the  reading-room,  and  the 
treasures  of  which  the  library  boasted  were  not  therefore 
iccessible  to  those  who  wished  or  who  were  com- 
pelled to  study  at  home.  Carlyle  sought  to  enlist 
the  sympathies  of  his  friends  in  a  movement  for  the 
formation  of  a  new  library,  which  should  supply  the 
want  he  had  felt  so  sorely.  He  had  little  difiiculty  in 
rallying  round  him  an  enthusiastic  band  of  supporters, 
amongst  whom  none  was  of  better  service  than  Milnes, 
though  in  the  first  instance  he  had  been  somewhat 
sceptical  regarding  the  scheme. 

James  Sjyetldiug  to  B,  M,  M, 

Oxford  a7id  Cambridge  University  Cluh^ 

January  %'lndy  1839. 

Mt  deae  Milnks, — What  we  wish  Lord  Northampton  to  do 
ifl  simply  this.  If  he  be  willing  to  become  a  shareholder  in 
the  proposed  institation^  to  allow  his  name  to  be  announced 
as  a  supporter  of  it.     The  reason  why  the  proposal  cannot  be 
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circulated  in  its  present  state  is  that  it  wants  the  sanction  and 
guarantee  of  eome  known  and  conspicuous  itames.  People  will 
say,  who  is  the  getter-up  of  the  project,  what  security  is  there 
that  it  is  not  a  job,  a  booksellers'  speculation  or  a  fudge  ?  Nobody 
could  ask  snch  a  question  if  the  names  of  Lord  Lansdowne,  Lord 
Northampton,  Lord  Aberdeen,  Mr.  Hallam,  Mr.  Rogers,  &c. 
&c.,  were  attached  to  it  as  patrons  or  parties  interested. 

I  do  not  think  your  objections  very  strong,  though  I  liave 
heard  them  urged  by  many  people  on  the  schetne  being  first  pro- 
posed to  them.  A  libi-ary  on  the  proposed  principle  would  be 
worth  a  great  deal  to  a  limited  number  of  subscribers  though  it 
were  not  immense ;  if  the  ntimber  of  subscribers  were  very  large 
the  funds  would  be  very  large  also,  and  the  library  might  be 
immciisified  to  any  extent.  As  for  Club  libraries,  they  are  nil 
open  to  the  objection  that  the  books  cannot  lie  taken  out,  and 
Clubs  are  not  places  in  which  one  can  read  to  much  purpose. 
Besides,  though  there  may  be  few  litei-ary  men  who  do  not  belong 
to  some  Club  or  other,  there  are  many  literary  men  who  have 
wives  and  families  quite  capable  of  reading  books  if  they  could 
get  them.  Consider  how  many  houses  there  are  in  London 
inhabitiMl  by  rational  beings  who  can  read  and  write,  yet  into 
which  no  Imok  can  find  its  way  unless  it  be  either  bought,  or 
borrowed  from  a  friend,  or  circulated  from  a  new  public  librarj'. 
In  some  of  these  they  make  you  a  present  at  the  end  of  the  yeai 
in  return  for  your  subscription  of  a  certain'  number  of  volumes, 
stipulating  only  that  they  are  to  be  chosen  from  among  the  books 
belonging  to  the  library  which  have  "fallen  out  of  demand." 
Alford  got  Hallam's  "  Constitutional  History "  in  this  way. 
Neither  do  I  foresee  any  insuperable  difficulty  in  making  people 
conform  to  the  regulations  with  regard  to  time,  &c.  If  they  do 
not  conform  you  turn  them  out,  and  consider  their  money  as 
your  own.  In  short,  why  should  it  be  harder  to  get  Iwoks  back 
in  a  reasonable  time  than  it  is  in  the  Cambridge  Library,  for 
instance  ?  The  bottom  of  my  sheet  reminds  me  to  leave  off.  I 
have  not  yet  heard  the  result  of  Rogers's  exertions,  Carlyle  is 
in  hope.  Yours  ever, 

Ji-USS  StiDDlNe. 
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That  it  should  have  been  necessary  to  address  such, 
arguments  as  those  contained  in  the  foregoing  letter  to 
a  man  like  Milnes,  concerning  a  project  towards  which  I 
all  his  sympathies    must  have    been  naturally  drawn, 
is  perhaps  as  strong  a  proof  as  could  be  wished  of  the  I 
iulierent   conservatism    of  human    nature.      Of  course  I 
Milnes  put  aside  the  objections  lie  had  characteristically  i 
urged  against  an  undertaking  of  which  at  the  bottom  of 
his  heart  he  must  have  approved,  and  he  did  his  best  to 
secure  substantial  patronage  for  the  scheme, 

T.  Qariyh  to  R.  M.  M. 

Chelsea,  Monday. 
Deae  Milnes, — I  think  you  Bhould  certainly  get  the  hole-  ^ 
and-corner  pt-oplf  brought  together  some  day  this  week  i£  poBsible. 
Let  us  not  waste  our  feeble  glimmer  of  zeal  in  battling  with  the   | 
dull  recusancy  of  Mr-  A.  and  Mr.  B.     Let  us  see  one  another  1 
face  to  face,  and  discover  whether  the  half-dead  embers  already 
gleaned  will  not  kindleinto  red  when  brought  together;  oronthe   ' 
whole,  what  is  to  be  done  by  way  of  fair  experiment.     As  to  that, 
I  long  to  Bee  the  matter  either  in  decided  motion  or  else  dead  and 
ended.     " If  London  must  lie  bookless,  Heaven  and  earth  will 
witness,"  &c.  &c.      Would  not  Saturday,  a  non -parliamentary 
day,  answer?     I  thought  to  have  seen  you  yesterday  when  I  left 
Lameniiais.     Cannot  you  drive  here  any  morning  or  afternoon  V 
Till  two  o'clock  I  am  here,  and  after  five  almost  always.     Alas  I   . 
my  friend,  what  a  horrible  blockhead  of  a  world  this  is '. 
Ever  truly, 

T.  Cakli-lk. 

In  spite   o£    the  discouragements  wliich    they   had  . 
encountered,  Carlyle  and  his  friends  triumphed  even- 
tually, though  it  was  not  until  twelve  months  after  the  4 
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foregoing  letter  was  written  tbat  a  meeting  was  held  in 
the  Freemasons'  Tavern,  at  which  TUirlwall,  Biilwer, 
Gladstone,  Cornewall  Lewis,  Spedding,  Venables,  and 
Milnes,  together  with  a  fair  sprinkling  of  the  peerage, 
joined  Carlyle  in  forming  the  great  and  admirable  institu- 
tion  now  known  to  the  world  as  the  London  Library. 

During  the  spring  and  summer  of  1S38  Milnes  saw 
a  great  deal  of  Charles  Sumner,  besides  making  the 
acquaintance  of  a  still  more  illustrious  citizen  of  the 
great  liepublic,  Daniel  Webster. 

MentioQ  has  already  been  made  of  the  deep  interest 
which  he  took  in  Emerson  and  his  writings.  He  had, 
indeed,  by  means  of  his  own  pen,  sought  to  enlarge 
the  circle  of  English  readers  of  the  works  of  the 
American  philosopher.  At  that  time,  however,  Emer- 
son was  only  known  to  his  English  admirers  by  his 
"  Essays,"  and  it  was  to  supply  the  deficiency  in  per- 
sonal knowledge  that  Charles  Sumner  wrote  to  Milnes 
as  follows : — 

Charlet  Sitmner  to  B.  M.  M. 

Tratrellerg'  Club,  MaTck  tnil,  1339. 

Dbak  Milnes, — Ralph  Waldo  Emerson  ib  one  of  three 
brothers,  all  quite  remarkable  persons,  and  he  \&  the  only 
snrvivor.  The  other  two  died  young,  but  everybody  hoped 
great  things  of  them.  Their  father,  I  think,  waa  a  country 
clergyman,  passing  rich  on  little  more  than  £30  a  year.  They 
all,  however,  received  good  educations,  and  were  distinguished 
scholars  in  our  oldest  and  best  University — that  of  Camhridge. 
Ralph  must  be  now  about  thirty-eight  years  old.  He  ha« 
studied  theology,  has  been  settled  {that  is  the  American  word  to 
express  the  idea)  as  pastor  of  an  Unitarian  congregation  in 
Boston ;  was  much  liked  in  this  character,  but  speculated  too 
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<te«ply  even   for  Unitarians ;  pushed  his  beliefs   and   unbeliefs 
very  far;  rejected  much  of  the  Christian  faith;  espoused  much 
of  the  Swedenborgian ;  was  disinclined  to  administer  the  Sacts-  i 
ment  oC  the  Lord's  Supper ;  and  then  part«d  from  his  ccmgrega-  I 
tion  in  Bostun.     This  was  about   six  years  ago;  he  then  retired  J 
to  a  little  country  house  at  Concord,  about  twenty  milee  from  1 
Boston,  within  sight  of  the  Epot  where  the  first  British  soldie 
fell  in   the  war  of  the    Revolution.      Here  he  has  kept  ever] 
since — thinkin^f,   reading,   and   writing ;    still    regarded    as    a  I 
Christian   clergyman,  but   without   any    charge.     During    the  \ 
winter  months  delivering  lectures  in  Boston,  in  fharaetcr  not  ) 
unlike  Carlyle's  here,  and  to  audiences  brought  together  in  the 
same  way,  and  for  the  double  purpose  of  spreading  knowledge 
and  getting  money.     A  series  of  biographies  formed  one  of  his 
courses,  and  be  has  several  times  treated  of  the  true  nature  and 
uses  of  history,  and  of  the  way  in  which  it  should  be  written, 
I  need  give  you  no  hint  about  his  style  or  bis  writings,  for  yon. 
know  as  much  of  both  as  I  do.     As  a  speaker  in  dehvering  his 
lectures,  sermons,  or  discoui-ses  he  is  remarkable.     His  voice  is 
good,  bis  enunciation  clear  and  distinct ;  his  manner  his  own, 
but  very  striking.     He  is  always  self-possessed,  and  his  strange 
fancies   fall  upon  the  ear  in  the  most  musical  cadences.     Hie 
voice  is  now  low  and  then  again  high,  like  an  JSolian  harp:  but 
this  is  natural,  not  affected,  and  I  think  anywhere  before  an 
educated   audience  he   would   be  deemed  a  remarkable  speaker. 
In  ])erson   he   is  tall  and  graceful.     Some  people    think   him   , 
slightly  mad  (one  of  his   brotbei-s  died  insane,   and  the  other 
brother  had  been  insane  before  his  death),  others  think  him   I 
almost  inspired.    Old  men  are  not  prepared  to  receive  or  lUtfin  to 
or  read  his  thoughts.     The  young  of  both  classes  think  highly 
of   him.     He  has  a  great  influence  over   many  of  the  young 
minds  of  my  acijuaiutance,  who  always  couple  him  with  Carlyle, 
I  think  him  neither  mad  nor  inspired,  but  original,  thoughtful, 
and  peculiar,  with    his  mind  tinged  with  some  habits  of  specula- 
tion that  are  less  practical  than   beautiiid,  and  with  a  fearless 
honesty  that  makes  him  speak   what  he  tliiiiks,  counting  little 
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any  worldly  considerations.  In  other  times  he  might  have  heen 
u  philosopher  nr  a  reformer,  but  he  would  always  have  been 
tolerant  and  ^ntle,  nod  he  would  have  gone  into  uncomplaining 
exile  if  the  powers  that  were  bade  him.  I  have  hastily  dotted 
down  some  things  about  Emerson  according  to  your  wish,  I 
hope  I  have  not  said  too  much.  When  we  meet  in  conversation 
I  can  explain  whatever  is  left  uncertain  in  your  mind.  I  should 
not  forget  to  state  that  he  has  been  twice  married.  His  first 
wife  died  young — under  twenty,  I  think.  By  her  he  had  a  small 
property,  which  is  to  him  an  independence,  enabling  him  to 
gratify  all  those  "small  desires  which  ask  but  little  room,"  and 
which  Kll  the  life  of  a  retiring  literary  man  in  all  countries,  and 
particularly  in  America.  Emerson  had  no  children  by  his  first 
wife.  He  loved  her  and  lamented  her  much,  and  cherished  her 
memmy  in  the  Swedenborgian  way.  He  has  since  married 
again  a  person  who  sympathises  with  him.  When  his  child  was 
born,  about  two  years  ago,  men  and  women  were  astonished,  and 
inquired  if  the  infant  has  wings.  This  is  enough. 
Ever  yours, 

Charles  Sumneu. 

Millies,  having  written  his  review  of  Emerson,  was 
somewhat  at  a  loss  in  what  quarter  to  find  the  necessary 
publicity  for  it,  and  he  applied  to  Carlyle  for  advice 
upon  the  subject.  The  latter  willingly  undertook  to 
put  his  friend  in  communication  with  the  editors. 

T.  CaHiflif  li>  R.  M.  M. 

CheUea,  iiSM  Dec,  1839. 
I>BAii  MiLNBS, — You  are  a  man  full  of  blarney  and  quiz,  but 
you  have  done  well  to  write  on  Emerson.  I  applied  to  Mill 
to-day;  shall  get  bis  answer  soon,  and  send  it  off  to  you 
straightway.  Failing  Mill,  would  you  I'onsent  U)  Eraser? 
Consider  this  till  you  hear  from  me  again.  One  way  or  other 
the  piece  must  be  printed.  Emerson,  I  understand,  is  writing  a 
book.     I  have  forgotten  the  subject,  or  never  knew  it. 
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Poor  Misa  Martineau  has  not  only  lost  her  ear-trumpet,  bnt 

her  health.     They  tell  me  she  is  in  a  very  infirm  though  not  a 

dangerous  state  with  her  bi-other-iti-law  at  Newcastle.    In  hast^j 

Ever  truly  yours, 

T.  Cahlvl 


It  was  in  the  Westmlnsler  Revieo)  that  the  article  c 
Emerson  was  printed.  It  was  a  generous  and 
criminating  introduction  of  the  American  thinker  to  I 
new  circle  of  friends  and  readers,  and  it  elicited  tbi 
warm  thanks  of  tliose  who  were  already  interested  i 
Emerson's  writings. 

You  have,  iudeed,  my  friend  [writes  Carlyle],  written  a  v 
beautiful  article.  There  is  a  tint  of  poesy,  courtesy,  humu 
insight,  a  soft  graceful  coherence,  an  undertone  of  pervadtnj 
melody,  which  I  like  and  call  good.  You  will  write  a  book  oi)| 
day  which  we  shall  all  like.  In  prose  it  shall  be  if  I  may  vote. 
novel,  an  emblematic  picture  of  English  society  as  it  la  ?  Boa^ 
in  prose  with  the  spirit  of  a  poet,  what  a  book  were  that ! 

Emerson  may  object  that  he  knew  of  your  objections  before 
hand,  that  one  needs  in  this  world  of  antagonisms  to  emite  onln 
one  side  of  a  thing,  while  so  many  millions  are  everywheid 
assiduously  smiting  the  other.  To  which  you  can  answer,  "  Yoig 
knew  the  objections  would  come.     Well,  here  they  do  comt 

Another  objection,    that  of   setting  up  one  Carlyle  ii 
good  Emerson's  daylight  there  in  that  unwarranta.ble  manner^l 
seems  to  me  still  graver.    How  are  you  to  answer  that  ?    Emerson 
will  naturally  see  the  article  by-and-by,  bnt  a  copy  sent  from  yon 
would  undoubtedly  bo  welcome  to  him;  if  with  a  small  epistle 
from  your  own  hand,  of  course,  doubly  so. 

Milnes  acted  upon  the  suggestion    thrown  out  bjl 
Carlyle,  and  in  due  time  he  received  from  Emerf 
following  acknowledgment ; — 
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£.  W.  £mer»oit  to  R.  M.  M. 

Coacoril,  Mass.,  SUM  M.i^,  1840. 
Mt  dear  Sir, — I  have  received  by  the  liands  of  Mr. 
Sumner  jour  friendly  note,  and  the  letter  from  tlie  H-'esdni nsier 
Jieciew.  I  am  very  well  pleased  that  my  little  traots,  now  of 
Buch  old  date,  should  have  been  esteemed  by  you  wurthy  of 
public  criticism  ;  and  I  accept  it  as  the  hint  of  a  good  genius  that 
I  fell  into  the  bauds  of  friends  in  the  old  Fatherland,  where 
every  American  has  a  sort  of  pre-existent  citii'.enship  and  a 
corresponding  value  of  a  good  name.  These  essays  never  looked 
for  any  notice  beyond  the  narrow  precincts  of  the  coramimilyfor 
which  they  were  written,  and  I  hoped  before  this  time  to  have 
Bet  them  aside  by  some  more  adequate  statements  on  the  great 
questions  which  engage  at  present  alt  thinking  men.  I  know  they 
stand  in  need  of  great  correction,  and  yet  wifl  you  forgive  me  if 
I  say  that  1  hope  to  win  your  assent  to  bolder  and  broader 
^ncralisations  than  these  which  have  struck  you  as  viciously 
l>artial?  1  have  never  been  able  to  announce  my  faith  with 
fulness,  and  perhaps  never  shall  be;  but  are  we  not  continually, 
KB  our  eyes  open,  shamed  out  of  the  limitations  we  have  con- 
ceded ?  It  is  of  no  importance  to  me,  even  though  I  have  not 
(if  I  have  not)  a  glimpse  of  the  means  by  wliich  better  relatiouB 
are  to  be  established  in  society  and  a  higher  education  attained, 
if  1  can  see  that  all  means  lie  in  the  power  of  that  which  atbrms 
the  need  of  reform.  Of  course  I  have  no  expectation  of  any 
good  to  result  from  social  arguments,  which  are  ouly  mirrors  and 
reverberation B  of  a  few  individualB.  The  hope  of  man  resides  in 
the  private  heart,  and  what  it  can  achieve  by  translating  that 
into  sense.  And  this  hope,  iu  our  reasonable  moments,  is  always 
immense,  and  refuses  to  be  diminished  by  any  deduction  of 
experience ;  inasmuch  as  our  experience  is  always  dishonest, 
unequal,  whilst  the  idea  is  always  total,  accusing  and  inexorable 
to  our  excuses. 

I  am  trespassing  on  the  privileges  of  a  letter  by  such  grave 
I  allusionB,  but  I  please  myself  with  converBJug  with  a  jKwt  to 
1  whose  verses  I  have  owed  some  happy  moments.      Poetry  seems 
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to  me  to  conceive  a  vaster  aim  than  it  has  yet  attempted ;  the 
aim  of  each  artist  takes  hold  on  a  remoter  success,  and  something 
nearer  to  Nature,  and  which  more  commands  Nature,  than  the 
.  Greek  beauty,  we  may  yet  realise.  I  derive  my  hope,  as  far  as  it 
grows,  out  of  facts,  of  course  only  from  the  observation  of  select 
persons.  For  although  the  whole  society  is  vulgar,  yet  one 
person  seems  to  abolish  all  other  lives  ;  at  least,  makes  it  super- 
fluous to  take  account  of  them. 

I  shall  hear,  my  dear  Sir,  with  joy  of  every  accession  of  love 
and  honour  to  your  name,  and  am  your  obliged  friend  and  servant, 

R.  W.  EllEBSON. 

In  the  autumn  of  1839  Milnes  revisited  Scotland, 
one  of  his  objects  in  doing  so  being  to  take  part,  as  a 
spectator,  in  the  great  social  event  of  the  year,  the 
famous  Eglinton  tournament,  the  memory  of  which 
has  not  yet  faded  away ;  though  pouring  rain  made 
the  spectacle  so  eagerly  anticipated  slightly  ridiculous. 
He  returned  south  by  way  of  the  lakes,  and  paid  a 
visit  en  route  to  Wordsworth. 

R,  M,  M,  to  C.  /.  MacCarthy. 

Edinburgh,  Oct.  UtA,  1839. 
Dear  Friend, — There  is  little  likelihood  of  a  letter  reaching 
you  at  Paris  now,  and  yours  to  Fryston  has  been  only  just  for- 
warded to  me.  It  was  exactly  what  I  expected  and  wanted  from 
you.  I  have  been  touring  about  Scotland  the  last  two  months^ 
so  missed  answering  yours  from  Munich.  1  shall  be  in  York- 
shire in  about  a  fortnight,  but  do  not  press  you  to  come  down. 
My  present  intention  is  to  be  at  Paris  by  the  end  of  December, 
to  remain  till  the  meeting  of  Parliament. 

Amongst  Milnes's  constant  correspondents  was  Eliot 
Warburton. 


FIRST    TEARS    ly   PARLIAMENT. 


Elwt  Warhnrlon  to  R.  M.  M. 

Dec.,  1839. 

Mt  dear  Mii.nes, — Yon  have  g«t  into  a  habit  of  writing  to 
me  the  most  id  considerable  little  letters,  so  carelessly  writ  that 
"  from,"  "  for,"  "  and,"  and  "  to,"  are  ever  exchanging  their 
coDveDtionnl  meaniog,  aud  so  unfuU  of  iinything,  and  eo  mention- 
less  of  yourself,  that  next  to  not  hearing  from  you  at  all  they 
are  of  the  saddeat.  Now  tell  me  this  thing,  were  you  of  a  truth 
of  a  profane  party  who  crowned  old  Wordsworth  in  a  pageant  at 
Lowther?  Are  you  going  to  do  that  impossible  thing,  to  spend 
Christmas  in  Paris  t  Wot  yon  not  that  the  day  will  be  there  only 
the  25th  of  December?  Why  do  not  you  make  Lady  Galway 
exchange  this  cruel,  dark,  damp  climate  for  Italy?  Did  not 
your  malignant  English  fogs  still  her  rich  voice,  so  that  she 
was  long  silent  in  song  until  that  one  mild  evening  when  the 
spell  broke  and  the  music  was  again  free  ?  Do  you  remember  on 
returning  from  the  Adelphi,  it  is  now  years  ago?  The  days  we 
fling  behind  us,  how  rapidly  they  change  into  solemn,  weighty, 
and  responsible  years  like  the  stones  of  Deucalion  and  Pyrrha. 
.  .  .  Why  are  you  only  ihiaklnj  of  another  volume  ?  Is 
it  not  true  that  once  entered  on  a  higher  career  there  is  no  step 
but  the  grave  ?  ...  Do  you  ever  mean  to  come  to  Ireland 
again?  You  treat  my  proposition  with  as  much  scorn  as  if 
steam  had  not  shrivelled  up  England  nor  shrunken  up  the 
Channel. 

I  insert  this  letter  chiefly  because  it  throws  light 
upon  one  of  tlie  UiHieiilties  of  Milnes's  biogmpher,  at 
this  period.  The  social  enjj^agements  iu  which  he  was 
now  absorbed  seem  to  have  left  bim  hardly  any  time 
for  correspondence  with  his  old  friends,  and  there  is 
scarcely  oae  of  them  who  about  this  period  does  not 
indulge  in  grievous  lamentations  over  his  failure  to  keep 
up  communication  with  them.  Warburtou  mentions 
*2 
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the  rumour  he  had  heard  of  Milnes's  intention  to  go  to  i 
Paris  for  the  Christmas.     It  was  something  more  than  I 
a  raraour.  He  had  resolved  to  make  a  somewhat  length-  J 
ened   sojourn    in    the    French    capital    for    the   special  J 
purpose  o£  studying  society  and   politics  there.     And  A 
here  it  may  be  remarked  in  passing  that  in  tlie  autumn  1 
his  father  and  mother  had  made  a  tour  in  France,  in  the 
course  of  which  they  had  encountered  the  father's  old 
friend,   Beau    Brummel.      Mrs.  Milnes  in  her  journal 
gives  us  a  pathetic  glimpse  of  the  once  famous  dandy  in 
his  days  of  sorest  misfortune. 

We  went  to  Caen,  and  who  should  place  himself  just  oppusite 
to  us  but  Bean  Brummel,  the  miserable  wreck  of  fallen  fortunes 
and  devotion  to  the   world.     The   people  told  ua   he   was  quite 
imbecile,  and  that  whatever  plat  tbey  put  before  him,  he  ata. 
He   loukal  well,  and  thoufjh  his  coat  was  threadbare,  there  wai    , 
Etill   a  pretension  about   liis  dress,  and  bis  wtg  was  curled  and 
arranged  most  tastefully.     He  walked  feebly,  and  had  a  look  of  ) 
vacaacy.       He    ^ave  us  a    smile    of    recDi^aition,  and    said  he 
remembered  our  giving  him  and   his  litllf  dog  a  dinuer  every   ' 
day  while  we  were  there  before.     At  thut   time,  I  remember,  he 
sliowed   us  the  gold  plate  given   him  by   George  IV,,   whose   ' 
intimacy  and  friendship  for  him  were  once  notorious, 

Milnes  thoroughly  enjoyed  himself  iu  Paris,  and 
according  to  his  wont  went  everywhere  and  saw  every-  ' 
body  in  whom  he  felt  any  interest ;  but,  alas  !  no  letters 
of  his  remain  to  record  his  impressions.  Instead  we 
have  invitations  from  the  King  and  the  various  Ministers, 
of  whom  the  most  important  was  M,  Guizot,  to  dinnera 
and  receptions,  tickets  of  admission  to  the  Law  Courts  \ 
where  sensational  trials  were  in  progress,  and  to  Les.J 
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Tnvalides  on  tlie  occasion  of  the  second  funeral  of 
Napoleon  ;  and  other  indications  that  he  turned  his  time, 
according  to  his  wont,  to  the  best  possible  advantage 
from  his  own  point  of  view.  The  visit  was  of  import- 
ance because  it  made  him  the  friend  of  Guizot  and  other 
distinguished  frenchmen  of  the  Parliamentary  reffme, 
among  whom  the  names  of  Thiers  and  Lamartine  must 
not  pass  unnoticed.  Happily,  too,  in  his  commonplace 
books  Milnes  jotted  down  sundry  sayings  of  the  distin- 
guished men  whom  he  met  on  this  occasion,  from  which 
a  few  quotations  may  be  made. 

Among  the  other  eminent  men  whose  acquaintance 
Milnes  made  during  this  visit  was  M.  de  Tocqueville. 
The  friendship  thus  begun  was  never  broken.  De 
Tocqueville  made  it  his  business  to  assist  Milnes  in  his 
desire  to  meet  the  leading  political  celebrities  of  the 
hour,  and  it  was  by  his  good  offices  that  he  became 
acquainted  with  Barrot,  Berryer,  Comte  de  Tracy,  Ldon 
Paucher,  and  others.  De  Tocqueville,  in  the  first 
instance,  clearly  regarded  Milnes  as  a  politician  of 
importance.  "  I  desire  to  make  your  stay  in  Paris,"  he 
wrote,  "  both  agreeable  and  usernl.  I  desire  this — 
firstly,  for  your  own  sake,  but  also  for  the  public  cause ; 
for  the  only  chance  o£  peace  in  our  respective  countries 
depends  on  our  knowing  each  other  thoroughly."  As 
the  years  passed,  De  Tocqueville  ceased  to  regard  Milnes 
as  an  English  envoy,  and  came  to  love  him  for  his  own 
sake  alone.  More  than  twenty  years  after  their  first 
meeting  in  Paris,  in  ISfil,  Milnes,  in  an  article  in  the 
Qaatieii^  Review^  written  after  De  Tocqueville's  death, 


246 


THE    LIFE    OF   LOBD    HOUGHTON. 


gave    tbe    world  an   accoant   of  the  character  of  thU 
emiuent  and  most  estimable  Frenchman. 

With  the  King  and  his  family  Milnes  formed  a 
friendship  which  was  destined  to  endure.  He  was,  at 
the  same  time,  however,  keenly  alive  to  the  anomalous  i 
political  situation  of  the  France  of  that  period,  and  he 
noted  in  his  commonplace  book  not  a  few  expressions 
used  by  men  of  influence  which  were  distinctly  deroga- 
tory to  the  dignity,  if  not  to  the  character,  of  Louis 
Philippe.  Montalembert,  for  example,  is  recorded  as 
saying,  "  The  cruel  part  of  Louis  Philippe's  situation  is 
that  he  has  nothing  chivalrous  to  support  him  ;  it  is 
putting  up  a  grocer  and  his  family  to  be  shot  at." 
"  I  came  from  the  East,"  says  Montalembert,  in 
another  place,  "  all  anxiety  to  calm  the  King's  en- 
thusiasm about  Egypt,  and  the  first  thing  he  said  to 
me  was,  '  Whether  Syria  belongs  to  the  Sultan  or  the 
Pasha,  it  doesn't  matter  a  button  to  me.  " 

It  is  only  fair  to  append  to  these  cynical  utterances 
of  Montalembert  regarding  his  constitutional  sovereign, 
a   criticism    upon   the    cynic    himself    by  Gustavo    de   > 
Beaumont :    "  Montalembert   is   an    English   aristocrat 
foisted  into  the  middle  of  French  democracy." 

Paris  was  at  the  time  of  Milnes 's  visit  undergoing 
the  process  of  fortification,  and  in  the  light  of  sub- 
sequent events  it  is  curious  to  read  the  recorded  sayings 
of  French  statesmen  on  the  subject  of  the  forts  and  the 
work  they  were  meant  to  do.  G-uizot,  for  example,  told 
Milnes  that  the  "  great  use  of  the  fortifications  of  Paris 
was  that  the  Parisians  might  never  need  to  make  use  of 
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them ; "  whilst  a  cabman  who  drove  him  to  the  scene 
of  the  work,  remarked  pathetically,  "They  are  going  to 
destroy  the  Bois  de  Boulogne — to  destroy,  you  know, 
is  always  jolly." 

Montalembert's  view  was  expressed  as  follows : 
— "  The  fortifications  are  already  begun  in  a  most 
charactemtlcally  democratic  manner,  by  cutting  down 
the  trees  of  the  Bois  de  Boulogne.  Whatever  takes 
place,  the  Liberals  will  at  least  have  had  the  pleasure 
of  destroying  something." 

The  King's  opinion  on  the  subject  was  different  to 
any  other.  "  Tliere  has  always  been,"  he  said  to  Milnes, 
"  and  always  will  be  in  Paris,  a  party  strong  enough  to 
overthrow  any  established  Government,  when  seconded 
by  a  foreign  army.  This  the  fortifications  of  Paris  will 
prevent."  Again,  in  talking  to  Montalembert,  Louis 
Philippe  remarked,  "  The  fortifications  of  Paris  will  pre- 
vent M.  Nicolas  from  coming  to  say  a  Greek  mass  there." 

M.  CarniS  feared  "that  when  Paris  had  got  its 
fortifications,  like  a  woman  with  a  new  ornament,  she 
would  never  rest  till  she  had  tried  the  effect  of  them." 

Of  the  King  and  M.  Guizut,  Milnes  saw  a  great  deaL 
He  was  entrusted  by  both  with  messages  to  Sir  Robert 
Peel ;  and  it  was  on  his  return  from  Paris  in  January, 
that  he  addressed  the  following  letter  to  Sir  Robert : — 


/{.  M.  M.  fa  Sir  Robert  Peel. 

Bonlogne-SHr-Mer,  Jan.  Uti,  1841. 
Dkak  Silt  RoBBBT, — I  had  hoped  to  be  sure  of  seeing  you 
on  Monday  evemn-j  or  Tuesday  morning,  but  fbe  wind  to-day 
is  80  high  and  so  adverse  that  no  boat  can  start ;   the  same  may 
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be  the  case  tn-morrow.  I  think  it  better  therefore  to  writ*  to 
you,  aa  botli  itie  King  and  M.  Giiizot  wish  that  you  should 
receive  some  communication  from  them  before  the  meeting  of 
Parliament.  They  both  most  etronply  urge  the  necessity  of 
great  moderation  in  the  expression  of  opinion  on  our  side  of  the 
House. 

The  King  said,  "Tell  Sir  Robert  Peel  that  I  place  all 
confidence  in  his  declaration  of  the  importance  of  the  French 
alliance  in  February  Inst,  and  that  1  trust  he  can  prevent  any  of 
hie  friends  from  injuring  my  position  and  that  of  my  Ministry." 

M-  Guizot  went  the  length  of  saying,  "  My  Ministry  depends 
fur  its  existence  on  the  conduct  of  England."  A  letter  from  the 
Duke  was  shown  in  Paris,  in  which  he  expressed  his  feeling  of 
the  necessity  of  England's  keeping  up  with  France  an  increase  of 
armaments,  and  he  added,  "  When  both  are  armed,  then,  rogne  la 
galire."  This  looks  rather  energetic  from  eo  peaceful  an 
authority;  and  though  the  French  Government  have  no  wish 
that  we  should  encourage  the  French  war  spirit  by  any  show  of 
weakne.EB  (and  indeed  this  very  necessity  of  outlay  seems 
to  me  the  Iwst  card  we  have  to  play  off  against  Lord 
PuUnerston),  yet  they  are  anxious  to  escape  ffnm  phrases,,- 
suoh  as  Lord  M.'s*  "  Sweep  the  seas,"  w)uc4  Wvtmte  /oHa\ 
ilrlarhes,  from  which  tlie  enemy  can  attack  ikn  »*4  •!  IcA^g 
momentary  success. 

Berryer   was   putting   about    Paris   a  Wf«*    *»*   "  (^or^fl 
Aberdeen  intended  to  sjieak  strongly  M  *■■■'  **  *^  violei 
policy  of  Lord  Palmerstoii,   and   to  u^^^**^-""  "^f  <Iw 
Pasha."     This  would  he  a  hard  shock  Nr«i*'*^  G«*"'^"'n)«i^  \ 
which  in  fact  rests  upon  the  notion  thai  •'•"•^"  P['>'^^<f^  » 
Lord  Palmerslon's  own  doing,  and  nit  ••  •■°*^^''*'*  ^^  ^^  \ 
general  opinion  of  English  statesmen. 

From  the  little  you  said  to  me  atlW^T^  *" '*'  ^""^orf  ' 
of  the  correctness  of  your  views  iri*"*" '"  *'^""^'  a*"!  so 
sure  by  my  own  experience  of  the  \r>^J}'''f  P-l-^emon's 
real  or  pretended  confidence  in  the  tl«**^  ""^  submission  o£   | 

•   Lord  Mini* 
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that  country,  that  I  have  no  hesitiilioii  in  saying  that  a  continiiii- 
tion  of  liis  policy,  or  more  correctly  of  the  conduct  of  his  policy, 
must  end  in  an  Eiiro]>ean  war.  The  King  and  Guizot  both  told 
me  to  tell  you  they  dare  take  no  steps  towards  disarmament,  and 
Thiers  publicly  says  be  will  make  Lord  Palmurston  cost  more  to 
England  than  did  ever  before  the  support  of  a  Minister  to  a  nation. 
Peace  rests  in  Fram-e  npon  Guizot  and  the  King :  without  them 
the  more  material  interests  could  not  keep  the  people  quiet,  and 
aUbou]^h  Goizot  is  unpopular  to  an  incredible  degree,  even 
among  his  own  supporters,  and  the  poor  King  distracted  between 
his  love  of  peace  and  Kngland,  and  his  chnviction  that  his  throne 
depends  upon  the  belief  in  his  national  feelings  (he  said,  "  If  my 
nationality  ia  suspected,  I  am  lost")  can  hardly  be  depended 
upon  in  any  imminent  crisis;  although  he  asserts,  and  I  doubt 
not  with  sincerity,  that  if  a  Ministry  urges  him  to  war  with 
Kngland,  he  will  break  them  or  be  broken  by  them. 

Excuse,  my  dear  Sir,  this  hurried  scribble,  but  the  discomfort 
and  diitractiou  of  travelling,  or,  rather,  resting  when  yon  want 
to  get  on,  are  very  great. 

Believe  me. 

Your  obedient  and  obliged, 

RlCHAKD  M.  Mll.KE3. 


Will  J, 

Hobhousi', 


II  tell  Freemantle  I  i 
>ir  John's  brother. 


n  travelling  with  a  good  pair 


Those  who  up  to  this  point  have  only  seen  Miines 
as  the  poet  and  the  social  favourite  may  be  surprised 
to  find  him  thus  conveying  the  sentiments  of  the 
Monarch  and  the  leading  Ministers  of  one  nation  to  the 
foremost  statesman  of  another.  He  had,  however,  the 
art  of  inviting  confidence  oq  the  part  of  others  besides 
the  men  of  letters  and  of  fashion  with  whom  he  chiefly 
lived.  I  have  already  spoken  of  the  serious  light  in 
which  he  viewed  political  life  and  public  work.     It  was 
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not  as  the  mere  lounger  that  he  went  to  Paris  at  this 
period,  but  as  the  student  of  affairs,  anxious  to  arrive 
by  personal  observation  and  communication  at  a  true 
understanding  of  the  state  of  things  in  France  at  a 
critical  moment  in  the  relations  of  that  country  with 
England.  How  well  he  succeeded  was  shown  not 
merely  by  the  fact  that  he  was  entrusted  with  con- 
fidential communications  from  the  King  and  M.  Guizot 
to  Sir  Robert  Peel,  but  by  the  warmth  of  the  friend- 
ships which  he  formed  with  the  most  distinguished 
Frenchmen  of  the  day. 

The  letter  to  Sir  Robert  Peel  given  above  was  crossed 
by  one  from  Peel  himself,  replying  to  a  previous  com- 
munication so  far  "  as  it  was  possible  to  do  through  the 
post-office."  In  this  letter  Peel  expressed  his  hope  that 
on  their  side  of  the  House,  at  least,  "  every  speaker 
would  be  fully  impressed  with  a  sense  of  the  difficulties 
with  which  M.  Guizot  had  to  deal,  and  would  do  nothing 
to  add  to  them." 

It  was  not  only  with  statesmen  and  royalties  that 
Milnes  became  familiar  during  this  memorable  visit  to 
Paris.  It  was  then  that  he  first  formed  a  personal 
acquaintance  with  the  poet  Heine,  for  whose  genius  he 
had  so  warm  an  admiration,  and  who,  on  his  side,  re- 
garded the  young  Englishman  with  true  aifection. 

It  was  to  Lady  Duff  Gordon  that  Milnes  was  in- 
debted for  his  introduction  to  Heine.  In  what  light 
Heine  himself  regarded  the  young  Englishman  was 
shown  by  a  letter  of  his,  written  not  long  before  his 
death,  to  Lady  Duff  Gordon : — 
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Yes  [he  said],  I  do  not  know  what  possessed  me  to  dislike 
the  English,  and  to  be  bo  epiteful  towaixie  them,  hut  it  really  was 
iinly  petulance.  I  never  hated  them ;  indeed,  I  never  knew 
them.  I  was  only  once  in  England,  hut  knew  no  one,  and  found 
London  very  dreary,  and  the  people  in  the  streets  odious.  But 
England  has  revenged  herselE  well ;  she  has  sent  me  most 
excellent  friends — thyself  and  Miloes — that  good  Milnes — and 
others. 

Years  afterwards,  in  July,  1866,  there  appeared  in 
the  Edinburgh  Bemeto  a  notice  of  Heine's  poems  and 
life,  which  attracted  not  a  little  attention,  not  only  from 
the  sjinpathetic  character  of  the  criticism  of  his  poems, 
but  from  the  special  knowledge  it  displayed  of  the 
poet's  life  and  character.  It  was  from  the  pen  of  the 
"good  Milnes." 

Yet  another  writer  helped  Milnes  to  pass  his  time 
pleasantly  in  the  French  capital.  This  was  Thackeray, 
who  was  already  his  friend,  their  friendship  dating 
from  their  college  days,  and  who  accompanied  him  to 
that  second  funeral  of  Napoleon  of  which  the  novelist 
has  left  so  vivid  an  account. 

During  the  spring  of  1S41  he  was  able  to  carry  out 
a  long- cherished  intention  by  securing  Carlyle  as  his 
guest  in  his  father's  house  at  Fr^^ston.  His  object  was 
not  merely,  or  rather  not  entirely,  hospitality,  though 
he  was  delighted  at  being  able  to  bring  the  great  genius, 
whose  knowledge  of  English  country  life  was  as  yet  chiefly 
from  the  outside,  into  the  midst  of  the  pleasant  atmo- 
sphere of  such  a  home  as  Fryston.  He  wished  to  bring  the 
writer  and  philosopher  into  contact  with  his  father,  and 
to  see  the  effect  which  one  original  mind  had  on  another. 
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T.  Carlyle  to  R.  M.  M. 

Chelsea,  Friday  {March,  1841). 
Dear  Milnes, — If  you  really  do  want  me  to  go  with  you, 
come  down  hither  and  tell  me  pnuxtically  in  reasonable  words 
what  the  possibilities,  limitations,  difficulties,  laws  and  conditions 
of  the  enterprise  are.  I  will  then  answer  you  yes  or  no ;  most 
probably  yes.  I  am  at  home  to-night ;  I  will  wait  for  you  to- 
morrow till  half-past  one.  If  you  like  neither  of  these  dates 
name  another.  Or  perhaps,  incurable  Hoaxer,  you  do  not  mean 
to  go  at  all,  even  yourself. 

Yours,  with  more  regard  than  you  deserve, 

T.  Carlyle. 

But  Milnes  was  in  earnest,  and  on  April  5th  he  had 
the  privilege  of  finding  himself  the  companion  of 
Carlyle  in  a  railway  carriage  bound  for  the  North.  Sir 
Robert  Peel,  as  it  happened,  was  also  travelling  to  his 
home  by  the  same  train,  and  accompanied  them  as  far 
as  Tam worth. 

Milnes  and  I  got  on  beautifully  [writes  Carlyle,  describing 
the  journey  to  his  wife] .  He  read  "  Oxford  tracts,'^  &c.,  all  the 
way,  argued  and  talked  in  the  smartest  manner.  ...  I 
managed  to  smoke  three  cigars,  two  of  them  in  the  railway,  in 
spite  of  regulations. 

This  was  penned  from  Derby,  where  the  travellers 
— railway  communications  in  those  days  not  being  so 
simple  and  easy  as  they  now  are — rested  for  the  night. 
Next  morning  they  continued  their  journey,  and  in  due 
course  arrived  at  Frj^ston. 

Richard  [again  writes  Carlyle  to  his  wife]  made  me  descend 
some  two  miles  off  our  appointed  goal  and  walk  homewards 
by  a  shorter  way  through  woods,  over  knolls,  &c.      Walking 
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was  not  my  forte.  However,  I  persevered,  and  did  well 
enough,  over  rough-looking  pla«es  some  of  them.  We  got 
at  last  to  the  Fryston  mansion — a  large  irregular  pile  of  various 
ages,  rising  up  among  ragged  old  woods  in  the  rough,  large 
]>ark,  also  all  sprinkled  with  trees,  grazed  by  sheep  and  horses ; 
a  park  ehiefly  beautiful  because  it  did  not  set  up  for  beauty. 
Ancient-looking  female  figures  were  visible  through  the  windows 
as  we  drew  nigh.  Mrs.  Milnes,  a  tall,  ancient  woman,  apparently 
of  weak  health,  of  motherly  kind  heart,  of  old-fashioned  stately 
politeness,  a  prepossessing  woman,  welcomed  us  at  the  door  of 
the  drawing-room,  "  in  the  silence  of  the  stately  hall."     .     .     . 

I  am  lodged  in  a  bedroom  with  four  enormous  windows, 
which  look  out  over  woody  garden  spaces  and  other  silt-nt 
ruralities,  the  apartment  furnished  as  for  Prince  Albert  and 
Queen  Victory.  The  most  absurd  place  I  ever  lived  in  (when  I 
look  at  myself  and  my  equipment)  in  this  world,  I  am  charged 
to  smoke  in  it,  too,     .     .     . 

I  have  a  fire  in  it  all  day.  Thebedseems  to  be  about  eight  feet 
wide;  a  ladder  conducts  you  to  ifc  if  you  like.  Of  my  paces  the 
room  measures  fifteen  from  end  (o  end,  forty-five  feet  long,  height 
and  width  proportionate,  with  ancient  dead-looking  portraits  of 
<]ueens,  kiugs,  Straffords  and  priucipalities,  &c.,  really  the  un- 
comfurtablest  acme  of  luxurious  comfort  that  auy  Diogenes 
was  set  into  in  these  late  years.* 

No  such  apartment  as  that  which  he  describes  in  the 
above  epistle  is  to  he  found  at  Fryston,  unless  it  be 
the  dining-room,  where  it  is  hardly  to  be  supposed  that 
the  author  of  "  Sartor  Besartus  "  was  lodged  on  this 
occasion,  when  other  guests  besides  himself  shared  the 
hospitality  of  the  Milnes's. 

But  at  the  time  oE  Carlyle's  visit  there  was  a  large 
bedroom  on  the  tirst  floor,  afterwards  divided  into  bed- 

"  From  "  Thomas  Carlyle,  History  of  his  Life  in  London."  By 
James  Anthony  Froude.    London  ;  Longmans  and  Co.     1884. 
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roQiii   uiid    Hitting-room  for   Lord    Houghton  himself,-^ 
wlitTo  it  Bcems  probable  that  the  visitor  was  lodged.    It  j 
was  not,  perhaps,  quite  so  magnificent  as  the  description  ' 
given  ahove  would  lead  the  reader  to  suppose ;    it    is  I 
probable,  however,  that  this  was  the  first  occasion  oa  j 
which  Carlyle  had  ever  been  a  guest  in  a  large  house,  | 
and    his  imagination  may  have   been   affected    by  bis  | 
novel  Kurroundiugs.     Stories  still  linger  about  Fryston 
regarding  the    great   author's  first  visit  to  the  place. 
Lord  Houghton  himself  used  to  tell  how  when  Carlyle, 
having  been  greeted  by  his  mother,  was  ushered  into  the  I 
morning  room,  now  the  beautiful  drawing-room  of  the  | 
house,  Mr.  Milnes,  who  was  sitting  there  smoking,  rose, 
and  in  his  courtliest  and  kindliest  manner  welcomed  his 
son's  distinguished  guest,  apologising  at  the  same  time  for 
his  own  occupation,  as  he  indicated  the  cigar  which  he 
held  in  his  band.     "  Indeed,  sir,"  said  Carlyle,  "  I  think 
that  this  is  about  the  most  sensible  occupation  which 
any  man  could  have,  and  if  3'ou  don't  object,  I  will  just 
join  you  in  it  at  once,"  which  he  accordingly  did.     In 
the  conversation  the  two  men,  each  in  his  way  distin- 
guished, had  over  this  first  cigar,  Mr.  Milnes,  on  heariug 
Carlyle  express  his  admiration  of  the  prospect  from  the 
windows    of   the    room,    pointed    out    the    single    tall 
chimney  of  some  manufactory  on  the  far  horizon,  and 
expressed  his  regret  that  it  should  recently  have  been 
erected,  and  thus  spoiled  the   rustic  character   of   the 
view.     "  Spoiled  the  view  !  "  said  Carlyle  ;   "  why,  sir, 
I   think   that    is  just    the   pleasantest   feature  in  the 
whole   bit  of  scenery.     It    shows  us   that  somebody 
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doing  something  in  this  part  of  the  worhl,  at  any 


But  perhaps  the  best  account  of  Carlyle's  doings  and 
feehngs  during  this  visit  to  Fryston  is  to  be  found  in 
the  following  letter  to  his  wile,  hitherto  unpublished, 
which  by  a  curious  chance  fell  into  the  bands  of  Lord 
Houghton  himself  after  the  death  of  the  writer: — 

T.  Carfyle  to  Mm.  Vnrfyle. 

Fr^itfon,  l(\IR  April,  1841. 

Many  thanks,  dear  bairn,  for  your  brisk,  kind  little  letter, 
which  was  handed  in  to  me  yesterday  mornin*.  The  dunkey  in 
red-qiiihed  coat  walked  Bolemnly  round  the  breakfast  table  with 
his  silver  salver,  layin";  letter  after  letter  on  it  for  this  and  the 
other,  and  behold,  at  last,  there  was  one  for  me  too,  I  escaped 
with  it  into  the  air  to  read  it  there  at  leisure.  Happily  nothing 
is  wrong,  nothing  is  worse  than  I  expected,  all  is  rather  better. 

I  have  no  time  or  means  to-day  to  Bend  yon  right  news  of 
what  is  going  on  here,  it  would  take  such  a  length  of  time  to 
make  any  clear  description  of  it.  I  merely  write  to  signify  that 
I  am  still  swimming  along  in  this  wondrous  element,  and  that 
nothing  goes  amiss  with  me  as  yet.  That  will  si-ason  yonr  slice 
of  bread  for  you  on  Saturday  sntEeiently-  Pour  a  glass  of 
wherry  for  yourself,  and  read  such  news  tlmnkfully  to  the  relish 
of  that. 

All  would  be 


ill,  and  supremely  well,  with  me  here,  if  I 
coiil'l  Ijiit  Hler/i.  A  small  faculty  but  an  important  one  I  You 
know  my  talent  that  way,  especially  on  such  lionising  occasions. 
Ah,  me!  Nevertheless,  after  the  most  tumultuous  watchings, 
sliruggings,  and  tumblings  through  the  night  watches,  I  get  up 
wonderfully  cheery.  A  cigar  smoked  in  tlic  open  sunshine  amid 
the  sound  of  trees,  with  one's  foot  on  the  soft  gra^s,  sets  me  quite 
up  again ;  and  I  meet  the  household  at  their  "  half-past  ten  " 
breakfast  with  a  cheerful  heart.  We  dine  adoitt  eiykf,  and 
I  am  here  acting  as  a  /ion— can't  get  out  of  it — tout  til  dtt  I 
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But  I  have  hod  one  Inng  ride,  and  mean  to  get  another  this  ity  I 
(unless  the  rain  return).  It  is  above  all  a  new  kind  of  shatter*'  I 
meut  that  I  suffer,  and  therefore  a  relief  from  the  old.  I  believsl 
I  am  gettinff  qniet«r  and  better  in  spite  of  the  very  deviLj 
Enough  of  that  for  one  time. 

"  Richard,"  I  find,  lays  himself  out  while  in  this  quarter  to 
do  hospitalities,  and  of  course  to  collect  notabilitieN  about  him 
aud  play  them  off  one  against  the  other.     I  am  his  trump  card  | 
at  present.     The  Sessions  are  at  Poutefract  even  now,  and  many  j 
lawyers  there.     These  last  two  nights  he  has  brought  a  trio  of  ] 
liarristers  to  dine — producing  champagne,  &c.     Plate  of  Marry  j 
Bilver,  four  or  live  embroidered  lackeys,  and  the  rest  of  it,  ara  I 
the  order  of  all  days.     Our  first  trio  consisted  of  Sir  Francis  ] 
Doyle   (a  good   young  man   whom    I   liked),   another   elderly   [ 
wigsman  (name  forgotten),  and — little  Roebuck  !     He  is  praotia- 
iiig  as  advocate  now,  that  little  Roebuck,  us  lean,  acrid,  conten-    ' 
tious,  and  loquacious  as  ever.     He  flew  at  me,  do  what  I  wnuldj  J 
some  three  or  four  times  like  a  kind  of  cockatrice — had  to  be  I 
swept  back  again;  far  more  to  the  general  entertainment  than  1 
to  mine.      He  does  not  fly  into  a  shriek  like  Maurice,  that  is  his  \ 
quality;  but  he  is  a  very  impertinent  little  unproductive  gentle- 
man, and  I  suppose  has  made  many  a  man  inclined  to  shriek. 
We  parted  good  friends — with  small  wish  on  my  part  or  hie  to 
meet  again.     Last  night  our  three  was  admitted  to  be  a  kind  of 
failure,  three  greater  blockheads  the  lie  lang  nicht  yu  wadna  find 
in  Christendee.     Richard  had  to  exert  himself;  but  he  is  really 
dexterous,  the  villain.     He  pricks  into  you  with  questions,  with 
remarks,  with  all  kinds  of  Hy  tackle  to  make  you  bite — do«»'] 
generally  contrive  to  get  you  into  some  sort  of  speech.     And  i 
then  his  good  humour  is  extreme ;  you  look  in  his  face  and  forgivfl  j 
him  all  his  tricks.     The   three   blockheads  at  length  made  >  | 
stiff  rectangular  bow  (protruding  the  hydrastisy  in  a  veryci 
way}  and  took  themselves  off. 

To-night  we  are  to  have  Lord  Wharncliffe,  called  hereahout*  J 
the  dwgou  of  Wantley,*  a  clever-looking  miiu  as  I  judged  him 

•  Properly  "  Wortloy." 
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yesterday  by  face  to  be.  My  private  wish  were  that  /  lay  Boine 
leagues  off  his  orbit ;  but  oa  the  whole  what  ill  will  he  do  me? 
I  have  to  dine  at  any  rate. 

Besides  these  strays  ilqJ  waifs,  we  have  had,  and  are  likely 
to  have,  certain  Yorkshire  cousins,  male  and  female,  from  the 
northern  dales — rosy-faced  persons  who  "do  thee  neither  ill 
nor  good."  Ricbard's  *i/ifer  (see  "  Poetic  Memoria,Is  ")  is  also 
here  these  two  days  until  to-raorrow.  They  call  her  Harriette 
and  Ladyship— "Will  Laiiyehip  have  fowl?" — and  seem  to  have 
made  a  pet  of  her  from  the  beginning.  Even  this  has  not  en- 
tirety spoiled  her.  I  think  she  is  decidedly  worth  something. 
About  the  height  of  Richard,  which  makes  a  respectable 
stature  for  a  gown  {nay,  I  think  she  must  be  some  inches 
taller),  the  same  face  as  he,  but  translated  into  the  female  cut, 
and  surmounted  with  lace  and  braided  hair  ;  of  a  satirical,  witty 
turn,  not  wanting  affability,  but  rather  wanting  art  of  speech  j 
above  all  rather  afraid  of  me :  she  sings,  plays,  reads  German, 
Italian,  &c.,  to  great  lengths,  looks  really  beautiful,  but  some- 
what mooney,  with  her  large  blue  eyes,  and  indeed  I  do  believe 
has  more  in  her  than  we  yet  see.  Her  husband,  the  Viscount 
Galway,  is  a  furious,  everlasting  hunter  of  foxes— I  mean  furious 
on  the  foxes,  ffood  to  all  other  things  and  men  ;  a  cousin  of  her 
own,  Moncklon  by  surname.  They  live  in  Nottinghamshire, 
some  thirty  miles  off,  and  "  Richard  will  take  me  down  thither," 
We  shall  see  as  to  that. 

With  the  rest  of  the  household,  dear  Donaldson  aunts  in- 
clnded,  I  get  on  as  well  as  need  be.  The  mother  is  a  very  good 
woman,  with  a  mild,  high-sailing  way,  to  which  in  old  times 
her  figure  and  beauty  must  have  corresponded  well.  The  old 
gentleman  likes  me  better  daily,  since  he  finds  /  teon't  bile.  He 
is  said  to  he  greatly  altered  since  his  accideut  (of  breaking  a 
limb  last  year),  as  indeed  he  may  well  be,  having  been  a  great 
rider,  and  suddenly  shut  out  from  all  exercise  this  many  months. 
A  man's  faculties  would  get  terribly  rusted  in  that  case.  He  has 
dashes  of  wit,  of  intelligence,  and  almost  originality.  At  all 
events,  he  wants  not    "Hashes  of  silence."     Most  [.art  of  his 
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time  he  sits  in  bis  library  smoking'  and  rumioatiDg,  shrunken  1 
up,  I  daresay,  in  innumerable  whims  and  half-diseased  thoughts,  4 
though  full  of  good  nature.  I  like  him  very  much.  These  arft  1 
our  dramatis  penunte.  They  are  all  off  on  Good  Friday  to  I 
church  ;  I  alone  left  here,  scribbling  to  Goody — bttter  than  J 
Good  Friday  to  me  ?  I  believe  1  shall  have  to  go  on  Sunday .^ J 
I  will  not  if  I  can  possibly  escape:  I  have  even  religioiwl 
scruples  about  it — I  really  begin  to  have. 

What  course  awaits  me  after  a  day  or  two  I  do  not  at  all 
know.     The  Spring  Rice  Marshalls  (from  Leeds)  are  invited  for 
Monday,  and  the  Corn  Law  Rhymer,  none  of  whom  I  hope  will 
come.     Consider  it !     Of  course  I  must  stay  till  after  Mondayj  , 
but,  certainly,  if  I  do  not  get  into  the  way  of  sleeping  better  I,f 
ought  to  be  gone   somewhither  as   soon   as   possible;     whiolira 
"  whither  "  it  shall  be  will  gradually  grow  clearer.     I  think  of; J 
the  sea  and    Hull:  it  is  far  cheaper,  and  not  more,   but    len.  j 
uncomfortable   for   me.     .     .     .     Does  Jeffrey   come   back   to  f 
Chelsea?      Tell    him    I    am    still    alive.       Never     mind    thoee  1 
beggarly     newspaper    reviews,     laudatory,    condemnatory,     or  I 
whatever  they  be.     What  is  a  whole  "potato  basket"  of  them  I 
worth  ?     ZerOf  or  a  minus  quantity. 

Shame  !     There  is  the  clock  striking  one.     A  full  hour  and  | 
more  since  I  began.     Not  another  word.     .      .     . 

Enough,  enough  ;  adieu,  dear  good  bairn,    God  send  us  Wth   , 
better,  my  lassie.     It  ia  a  pity  we  were  not. 

Yours  ever. 


Interesting  as  this  picture  of  the  FrystoD  household,  ■ 
drawn  by  bo  masterly  a  pen,  would  be  in  any  case,  it  is  | 
even  more  interesting  because  of  the  certainty  that  it  j 
expresses  the  true  sentiments  o£  the  writer,  put  into  i 
words  the  revelation  of  which  to  any  other  than  his  ' 
wife  he   never  contemplated.      Prom  Jryston  Carlyle 
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went  to  Serlby  to  visit  Lady  Galway,  and  then  resumed 
his  journey  to  Scotland. 

To  Milnes  himself,  after  the  conclusion  of  his  visit, 
Carlyle  writes  in  a  strain  of  simple  friendliness. 


TAomas  Carlyle  to  E.  M.  M. 

ScoMriff,  Ecdefeckan,  ib  April,  1S41. 

Dbar  Milhbs, — Accept  my  saiutatioDE  out  of  my  mother's 
cottage  in  poor  old  native  Anoandale !  They  will  ruaeh  you  oa 
the  other  side  of  the  Cumberland  mountains  in  a  scene  differing 
from  this  as  green  Earth  differs  from  Hades — though  this  too 
ie  earth,  were  I  not  too  spectrish  at  present !  I  found  my 
mother  taken  suddenly  unwell  at  a  daughter's  house  some  twenty 
miles  off  this,  and  had  to  hasten  thitherward  without  halt.  That 
is  the  reason  of  my  delay  in  writing  to  you.  Happily  all  is  now 
right  again,  and  we  are  here  in  safety,  met  one  other  time  under 
this  BUD, 

The  moors  are  silent  as  death — a  strange  unwonted  blessing 
to  me.  The  sun  shines  with  a  kind  of  metallic  brightness, 
beautifying  even  moors  and  simple  furrow  fields.  Specks  of 
snow  still  checker  the  blue  of  Skiddaw  and  Helvellyu — my  noble 
friends. 

Ah  me  I  These  brooks  still  gush  along  as  they  did  thirty  years 
ago,  as  they  did  three  thousand  years  ago ;  and  with  me  in  that 
period,  in  that  latter  period  especially,  so  much  bos  altered.  I 
study  to  live  silentas  the  moors  themselves,  and  feel,  as  I  always 
do  here,  extremely  like  a  ghost — which  indeed  I  am  and  you  are. 
Yet  outside  these  windows  lurks  are  singing  far  up  over  their 
earth  nests :  we  are  alipe  withal,  as  I  understand  it.  Oh,  Pueey- 
isms.  Shovel- batisms,  and  all  I»ni»  that  are  or  were,  bold  your 
foolish  scraggy  jaw  J  all  the  jargon  you  can  utter,  is  it  not  a  kind  of 
personal  insult  in  the  presence  of  that  entirety  unutterable  Fact  ? 

Dear  Milnes,  I  beg  you  to  continue  to  liave  some  regard 
for  me.  Enclosed  is  a  small  money  debt  converted  into 
gold ;  the  debt  of  thankfulness  I  owe  will  not  be  soon 
k2 
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paid.      You   are  upon   the  whole   a   good   man — though    with 
terrible  perversities. 

I  shall  be  proud  if  Lady  Galway  and  her  husband  will  re- 
member me  at  all.  I  desire  you  to  offer  my  best  regards  to  your 
good  mother,  to  your  aunts,  and  your  father.  Fryston  shall 
be  memorable  to  me  ;  Fryston  and  the  inhabitants  thereof. 
You  too,  you  rogue,  in  spite  of  all  you  pretend,  have  you 
not  a  faintly  perceptible,  but  undeniable  degree  of  kindness 
for  me  ?  In  not  many  days  I  hope  to  see  you  again  in  Pall 
Mall. 

Yours  affectionately, 

T.  Carlyle. 

They  did  not  meet  quite  so  soon  as  Carlyle 
anticipated.  Milnes  was  at  this  period  busily  engaged 
in  writing  his  "  One  Tract  More,"  *  that  eloquent  and 
earnest  plea  for  toleration  for  the  Anglo-Catholic  en- 
thusiasm, which  was  not  without  its  effect  upon  the 
minds  of  his  fellow-countrymen  at  a  critical  moment, 
and  which  at  all  events  proved  that  a  man  did  not 
require  to  be  a  Puseyite  in  order  to  understand  and  to 
sympathise  with  the  aspirations  of  those  who  were 
seeking  to  bring  about  a  great  spiritual  revolution 
within  the  Church  of  England.  The  pamphlet  excited 
wide-spread  interest,  and  among  the  many  letters 
addressed  to  its  author  after  its  appearance  there  are  one 
or  two  which  are  still  worthy  of  being  quoted. 

Mr.  Gladstone,  in  replying,  said,  ''  I  read  your  little 
book  after  my  wife's  party  last  night  with  great  delight 
and  warm  admiration ;  so  much  so  that  I  would  not 
write  to  thank  you  for  it  until  I  had  this    afternoon 

*  Oardinal  Newman  favourably  alludes  to  it  in  a  note  in  his  "Apologia." 
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enjoyed  an  opportunity  of  looking  over  it  again  in  cool 
blood,  to  see  that  I  might  speak  plain  truth  to  yoa." 
He  went  on  to  discuss  three  special  parts  of  the  tract 
as  worthy  of  praise,  showing  Milnes  to  have  "  handled 
the  most  delicate  subjects  with  the  greatest  felicity,  the 
most  profouud  appreciation,  and  the  strictest  adherence 
to  truth."  These  special  points  were  the  sketch  of  the 
English  Keformation  j  the  statement  of  the  true  idea  of 
toleration  ;  and  the  discussion  of  the  charge  of  Romanis- 
ing. After  touching  upon  cue  or  two  points,  in  which 
he  was  not  in  entire  agreement  with  Milnes,  he  closed 
by  expressing  the  pleasure  with  which  he  had  read  the 
tract,  and  his  regret  that  it  was  not  the  alpha  instead 
of  the  omega  of  a  series. 


R.  M.  3t.  to  C.  J.  MicCurUy. 

London,  Monday  ('  Jaite,  1S41). 
I  am  ijtill  her*!  waiting  for  my  father,  who  has  not  been  at 
all  well ;  the  warm  weather  which  has  beea  a  somfort  to  every- 
body else  has  made  him  ill.  When  I  have  Been  him  I  shall  know 
whether  I  can  ^  to  Brussels  on  Wednesday  or  not,  as  I  wish  to 
do.  My  little  "  One  Tract  More  "  has  a  regular  aud  quiet  sale, 
which  shows,  I  hope,  that  it  is  doing  good,  I  intend  to  enlarge 
the  second  edition.  I  would  advise  you  to  go  on  as  well  as  you 
can  with  your  German  letters,  and  I  have  no  doubt  that  I  can 
tjet  them  profilabjy  puWished  tor  you  in  a  colleettd  form  or  in 
Yrwier'i  Magmine.  Do  you  think  you  could  write  a  good  review 
of  bicUlosser's  History,  with  extracts  of  some  of  the  most 
amusing  passages  ?  If  you  could  do  this  and  give  it  a  Conserva- 
tive sense,  I  have  hopes  I  could  get  it  into  the  (Quarterly. 
Lockhart  frequently  asks  mo  to  write  him  something,  and  would 
hke,  I  think,  to  show  me  a  civility.     There  is  a  stupid  article  ou 
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my  poems  in  the  ffuilin  Review,  vr'ithout  any  alluston  to  tfasJ 
religions  peculiarities  and  tendencies  of  them,  which  is  the  only  I 
thing  the  reviewer  had  business  with.  Farewell;  I  will  write  \ 
again,  and  my  address  is  always  Pall  Mall, 

Yours  affectionately, 

R.  M.  M. 


The  year  was  an  agitated  one,  so  far  as  English 
politics  were  concerned.     It  witnessed  the  dissolution  of 
Parliament,  and  the  defeat  of  the  Liberal  ministry  in 
the    country,   with   the    consequent    formation    of   the  i 
administration  of  Sir  Robert  Peel.     Milnes  issued  his  i 
address  to  the  electors  of  Pontefract    on  the  14th  of 
June,  1S41,  claiming  that  he  had  given  his  "strenuous 
opposition  to  Her  Majesty's  present  Administration,  not  ' 
so  much  for  any  particular  bad  principles  they  held,  as 
because  they  have  no  principles  whatever."      At  the 
same  time  he  claimed  that  in  following  the  Tory  party  | 
he   had  never  surrendered  the  exercise  of  his  private  I 
judgment,  but,  on   the  contrary,  had  voted  against  Sir  I 
Robert  Peel  in  favour  of  a  large  remission  of  capital 
punishments. 

As  yet,  you  will  be  glad  to  know  [he  writes  to  MacCarthy], 
I   have   no   opposition  at  Pomfret;    my  opponent   Gully,   the  ! 
athlete,  has  retired  after  having  examined  the  matter,  and  I  1 
hardly  anticipate  any  serious  contest.     My  virtuous  constituents  i 
will,  however,  hardly  allow  me  and  Lord  Pollington  to  walk  ovet 
the  course.      They  told  my  father  they  must  have  a  third  man 
from  somewhere  or  other,  whom  they  would  draw  into  the  town  in 
triumph  and  then  vote  againi^t.     This  will  probably  be  the  issue. 
I  am  much  more  afraid  of  an  Election  Committee.     Lord  John 
has  been  trying  to  get  enacted  a  clause  in  his  Bribery  Bill  by 
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which  a,  man  found  guilty  of  giving  a  sandwich  to  a  voter,  is  to 
he  disqualitied  from  serving  in  Parliament  for  the  rest  of  his 
natural  life;  he  was,  however,  obliged  to  withdraw  it,  .  . 
My  friend  Bishop  Thirlwal!  has  made  a  capital  deOnt  in  favour 
of  the  Jews.  The  whole  Beni^h  wept  over  htm  as  a  renegade 
brother,  but  he  took  it  very  easy. 

Whilst  the  election  was  in  full  progress,  Milnes  was 
called  away  to  serve  on  the  Grand  Jurj'  at  York.  He 
had  expected  to  receive  a  visit  from  Thackeray,  who 
happeoed  to  be  in  the  North  of  England,  and  his 
engagement  at  York  threatened  to  interfere  with  his 
reception  of  his  friend. 

»'.  M.  Thaekerny  h  li.  M.  M. 

Safurtiay,  lOM  July,  1S41. 

Stocifon-on-Tees. 
My  dear  R.  M.  M., — Yoii  have  inflicted  upon  me  the  most 
cruel  blow  possible ;  for  I  had  hoped  to  come  to  you  on  Monday, 
staying  Tuesday,  and  be-ofiing  Wednesday;  for  I  musi  have 
two  days  in  London,  and  be  back  in  Paris  on  Sunday.  1  shall 
look  out  for  you  Monday  at  the  Grand  Jury  room  at  York,  and 
regret  heartily  that  I  am  not  allowed  to  have  a  couple  of  days' 
quiet  talk  with  yon  in  your  paternal  groves,  after  the  cursed 
racket  of  this  infernal  election.  I  shall  not  of  course  conceal 
from  you  that  the  Tories  in  this  Division  have  met  with  a  heavy 
blow  and  great  discouragement.  .  .  .  If  I  do  not  call  you 
by  your  right  address  on  the  cover,  it  is  because  you  persist  io 
addressing  me  as  John,  whereas  my  name  Je 

William  Thackrbay. 
On  second  thoughts  I  won't  call  you  Thomas  Milnes,  Esq., 
as   I  intended,  lest  mistakes  should  arise,  and  you  should  he 
deprived  of  this  letter. 
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Fortunately  Thackeray  was  able  to  extend  his  staj 
in  England,  with  the  result  that  after  all  he  did  visit 
Frystou,  the  first  of  many  occasious  on  which  he  was  a 
guest  under  the  roof,  the  chimney-pots  of  which  had 
been  described  by  Carlyle  as  "  the  very  windpipes  of 
hospitality."  Thackeray  spent  nearly  a  week  with  his 
friend.  This  was  the  occasion  to  which  reference  has 
already  been  made,  when  Mr.  Milnes  told  his  son's 
guest  that  he  could  smoke  anywhere  except  in  Itichard's 
room.  Thackeray  enjoyed  the  life  o£  the  place,  at  once 
refined,  intellectual, and  free  from  conventional  restraints. 
"  Fryston,"  he  remarked  to  a  friend  afterwards,  "  com- 
bines all  the  graces  of  the  ch&teau  and  the  tavern." 

£.  M.  M.  to  C.  J.  MicCiirlAy. 

Fryulon.JulyQIh,  1841. 
Deab  MacCarthv, — I  have  been  just  as  busy  about  my 
election  as  if  it  had  been  most  bardly  contested.  My  opponent 
cume  and  went  iiwaj-,  and  came  again  in  a  very  worrying  way, 
and  you  know  \haX  I  always  look  to  the  worst  oi  thinge.  I  am 
now  as  much  or  more  anxious  about  the  County  Election,  which 
will  be  a  ueck-to-neck  race.  We  have  already  a  sufficient: 
majority  to  make  Sir  Robert  Peel  Minister,  and  I  trust  to  his 
wisdom  and  moderation  to  ^t  any  majority  he  wants  afterwards ; 
if  the  ultra  Tories  choose  to  throw  him  over,  he  cannot  help  that, 
and  in  that  case  would  probably  give  up  public  life  altogether. 
1  look  forward  with  little  pleasure  to  the  next  Parliament,  which 
will  be  full  of  stupid  violence  and  blind  party  spirit,  at  best,  at 
first.     I  intend  staying  in  Yorkshire  fur  the  present. 

R.  M.  M. 

Milnes  was  duly  returned  once  more  as  member  for 
Pontefract,  but  as  the  foregoing  note  indicates,  it  was 
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with  somewhat  depressed  feelings  that  he  regarded  the 
political  future.  He  believed,  and  certainly  not  without 
reason,  that  he  had  established  a  elaiin  to  office,  but  the 
real  diffidence  which  lay  at  the  bottom  of  a  character 
that  on  the  surface  was  somewhat  aggressive  in  manner, 
and  that  depression  of  spirits  which  was  uatural  to  him 
when  he  was  thinking  of  liiniself  and  his  own  prospects, 
made  him  despair  of  receiving  the  recognition  to  which 
he  believed  himself  to  be  entitled.  It  was  amid  the 
anxieties  and  perturbations  of  the  hour  that  he  again 
asked  Carlyle  to  be  his  guest  at  Fryston. 

r.  Carlyle  to  S,  M.  M. 

SeoUbrig,  Eeclefeehan,  19  Julg,  1841. 

Dear  Milses, — Many  thanks  for  your  letter,  and  for  your 
kin<[  rememliiatice  of  me  in  the  Cuurlhtiuee  of  York.  Ponte- 
t'raot,  too,  lias  a  Courthouse,  as  you  say  ;  an  ancient,  solid- 
minded,  wry-neeked  dragon,  im|ierturhahle  amid  cockatrice  Roe- 
bucks and  the  sinners  of  the  Riding.  On  leather  seats  sils 
many  a  cuaioa  rutaloram — sits  a  bright  bevy  of  Frj'ston  friends; 
ushers  distributed  letters  on  long  poles  ;  poor  old  Barney,  with 
eyes  wide  staring  in  terror,  "sowld  him  a  bit  of  Lay,"  hut  will 
not  perjure  hinaself:  all  this,  and  what  surrounds  it,  stand  in 
very  lively  memory  with  me,  too. 

For  a  fortnight  and  a  day  I  have  been  here  in  the  utmost 
extreme  of  seclusion  ;  sunk  in  Nutantustikaaung  deep  as  a  Druid ; 
sunk  in  reflections  that  cannot  he  spoken,  in  indolence  that  need 
not  be  spoken !  It  is  very  wholesome  for  me.  Like  a  "  chapped 
flute"  (or  scrunnel  pipe)  which  you  steep  in  the  ditch  until  it  close 
again  and  become  a  whole  tlute  or  scrannel.  I  8|>ent  about  a 
week  in  coming  hither  by  Newcastle,  &c.  At  Tynemouth  1  had 
a  swim  in  the  I>eautil'u1  blue  sea;  saw  Harriet  Martineau;  saw 
the  North  Shields  election;  admired  the  rugged  energy  of  that 
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population  and  how  completely  Annamkle  Scotch  they  are. 
From  the  Hiimber  to  the  Forth,  still  more  from  the  Tyne  to  thp 
Forth,  I  iind  no  real  distiuction  at  all,  except  what  John  Knox 
introduced :  it  is  all  Scotch — Scotch  in  features  and  face,  in 
character,  in  dialect  and  speech.  You,  too,  if  you  behave  your- 
self, shall  be  occounted  Scotch  !  They  are  all  Danes,  these 
people,  stalwart  Normans  j  terrible  sea-king%;  are  now  terrible 
dr.iiriers  of  morasses,  terrible  spinners  of  yarn,  coal-l>orers, 
removers  of  mountains  ;  "  a  people  terrible  from  the  beginning." 
The  windy  Celts  of  Galloway  you  see  not  manyuiiles  from  this, 
on  the  edge  of  Nithsdale.  Is  it  not  a  considerable  blessing  to 
have  escaped  being  born  a  Celt? 

As  for  poor  Harriet  (who  asked  for  you  among  other  things), 
I  found  her  confined  to  a  sofa,  dangerously  ill,  1  believe,  though 
not  in  immediate  danger;  for  the  rest,  brisk,  alert,  invincible 
as  ever.  There  is  a  kind  of  ]>repared  completeness  in  Harriet, 
which  does  honour  to  nature  and  the  Socinian  formulae.  In  my 
travels  I  have  met  with  fewmore  valiant  women.  Poor  Harriet! 
She  wus  absolutely  affected,  amiable,  almost  sublime  to  me 
there.  Suni  lachrgma  rentm.  How  are  all  human  souls 
crushed  in  by  this  formula  or  that,  by  this  good  fortune  or 
that;  and  hardly  any  formula  supportably  fits  a  man,  and  the 
most  are  not  coats,  but  strait-waistcoats ;  very  lamentable! 
Shall  wo  not  in  these  circumstances  say,  "  One  Tract  More,"  oh, 
Richard  Milnes  ? 

How  can  you  ask  me  back  to  Fryston  when  the  smoke  of  my 
tobacco  is  hardly  yet  cleared  from  that  sublime  bedroom  ?  I 
must  not  think  of  it  again  yet  for  indefinite  periods  of  time. 
Meanwhile,  surely  I  hold  all  things  there  in  the  liveliest  remem- 
brance. Whoever  is  interested  in  that  most  important  fact 
ought  to  be  apprised  of  it  on  occasion.  From  valet  Frederick 
up  to  the  lord  of  the  manor  and  lady  of  the  manor  I  can  make 
an  embossed  image  of  it  all  at  any  lime,  and  be  veiy  glad  to 
contemplate  it  all.     Good  be  at  Fryston  always  I 

To-morrow  I  go  to  catch  my  wife  from  the  steamer  at  Annan, 
carry  her  up  to  Nithsdale— her  mother's  countrj- — for  a  few 
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days.  After  that  we  proceed  to  tnke  posBession  o£  a  certain 
small  furnished  cottage  situated  apart  in  solitude  and  sea  gravel 
on  the  north  beach  of  the  Solway.  ,  ,  .  If  at  the  end  of 
August  any  trace  of  a  decided  wish  to  see  London  again  dis- 
closes itself,  I  will  return  then.  ...  I  Ijelieve  on  the 
whole  I  must  by-and-by  endeavour  to  provide  myself  some  kind 
of  permanent  hut  or  inverted  tub  somewhere  or  other  under  the 
free  canopy  in  this  soil  of  Britain,  that  I  may  fly  thither  at  any 
time  out  o£  Babylon  when  it  is  like  to  kill  me.  I  grudge  to 
leave  London  altogether,  yet  cannot  afford  to  be  killed  by  it  just 
yet.  Why  does  not  a  pious  man  like  you  think  of  founding 
some  kind  of  modern  priest's  cell  amid  the  rocks  of  Wantley, 
for  example,  but  safe  from  the  dragon ;  a  low,  sheltered 
tugurium,  with  two  apartments  I'Z  feet  by  )6,  and  an  aged 
woman,  dumb  and  not  entirely  deaf,  to  look  after  it  and  boil  a 
kettle  when  required ;  whither  many  a  half-distracted  poet 
(modern  priest  if  we  are  ever  again  to  have  priests)  might  run 
and  hide  himself  from  all  living,  and  ho  save  himself  sane,  and 
write,  perhaps,  things  epical  instead  of  things  Bulwerical  and 
Cecilical  ?  Positively  it  should  be  thought  of.  It  would  suit 
you  letter  than  passing  suicidal  Corn  Laws,  you  misguided  man ! 
A  real  Squire's  bane  I  deline  these  laws  to  be;  sweet  to  the  tooth 
of  Squire,  but  rapidly  accelerating  all  squires,  as  if  (Aey  needed 
acceleration  in  their  course  downward.  Really  that  is  my  cool 
judgment  of  it.  Sir  Peel  is  a  great  man;  can  bribe,  coerce, 
palaver,  gain  a  majority  of  seventy;  but  Sir  Peel  cannot  make 
water  run  permanently  upwards,  or  an  English  nation  walk  on  the 
crown  of  their  beads,  I  will  leave  him  to  try  his  hand  at  that  1 
Ah  me  I  To-day  my  reading  is  one  Herr  Mone  on  the  heathen- 
dom of  the  old  Xorth,  a  sublime  thing  according  to  Herr  Mone, 
that  old  heathendom,  deeper,  or  as  deep,  and  rather  truer  than 
any  Christendom  we  have  now.  Did  I  ever  tell  you  how  near  I 
was  bursting  into  absolute  tears  over  your  old  fat-sided  parson 
at  Fryston  that  day  ?  It  is  literally  a  kind  of  fact.  The  droning 
bollownesB  of  the  poor  old  man,  droning  as  out  of  old  ages  of 
old  eternities  things  unspeakable  into  things  unbearable,  empty 
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aa  the  braying  of  an  ass,  was  infinitely  pathetic  in  that  mood  of  1 
mine.     Adieu,  dear  Milnesj  God  be  merciful  to  us  all. 
Yours  ever, 

T.  Cablylk. 

From  the  closing  passage  in  the  above  letter  it  will  | 
be  seen  that  Carlyle  did  go  to  church  alter  all  during  I 
his  first  visit  to  Fryston. 

Peel  formed  his  Administration,  and  Milaes's  fore- 
bodings regarding  his  own  fate  were  confirmed.     No  ] 
office  was  offered  to  him,  though  men  unquestionably  J 
his    inferioi-s  in  talent   and  knowledge  were  admitted  I 
into  the  Government.     He  was  destined  thus  early  in  J 
his  political  career  to  learn  the  price,  as  he  had  already 
experienced  the  advantages,  of  that  political  indepen- 
dence of  which  he  was  proud.     Still,  the  mortification  I 
to  himself    was   severe,  and  in  writing  to    his  friend  i 
MacCarthy  he  did  not  conceal  it.     The  latter  sought  to  I 
console  him. 


C.  J.  MacC^rihg  to  R.  M.  Jf. 

Chffixtow,  Sanihtg  (.'  At'!;.,  1S41). 
Dear  Friknd, — Your  short  letter  guve  me  pain,  because  II 
thought  it  revealed  pain  in  you.  I  was  not  much  disappointed,  [ 
thoufjh  I  was  grieved  for  you.  1  agree  with  yon  that  you  will! 
not  be  the  worse  for  hiding  your  time,  though  I  wish  it  had  I 
come  now.  Lord  Bacon  says  that  hope  is  a  very  good  breakfast  1 
but  a  very  bad  supper.  You  and  I  may  console  ourselves  that  I 
we  ure  at  most  making  of  it  an  early  lunch,  and  may  yet  expect  J 
to  dine  on  more  substantial  fare.  How  far  are  you  going,  and] 
how  long?  I  hope  the  lightness  of  travel  will  restore  to  yoa  \ 
something  of  the  chit-chat  of  old  times,  and  that  in  the  quiet  .1 
of  reprieved  ambition  you  will  become  again  what  you  were 
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years  ago,  and  write  mo  long  letfers,  and  think  abowt  art  and 
literature  and  sunshine,  and  bask  and  loiter  in  pleasant  fancies. 
.  .  .  I  do  not  know  wht-thor  it  is  to  my  credit  or  to  yours, 
or  to  both  our  credits,  that  I  do  not  find  my  love  for  you  the 
least  changed  in  kind  or  degree  by  all  T  have  gone  through  and 
all  you  have  done  for  me,  but  can  chat  with  you  as  well  as  ever, 
and  think  of  you  as  fondly.  A  common  naan  would  laugh  at 
my  wonder  at  not  finding  my  friendship  diminished  or  changed 
by  the  benefits  received  from  my  Friend,  or  the  sufferings  he  has 
alleviated ;  but  you  are  not  one  of  these,  and  will  know  what  I 
mean.  Ever  since  I  knew  you,  you  have  been  the  chief  person 
in  my  life  ;  a  friend  and  brother  and  confessor,  the  end  and  aim 
now  of  all  my  thoughts  and  actions  and  hopes.  .  ,  ,  The 
present  form  of  public  affairs  cannot,  I  should  think,  last  much 
longer;  Peel  must  surely  in  lime  slough  away  the  Knatchbulla 
and  Gladstones  and  such-like,  and  then  your  time  will  be  come. 
You  will,  ot  course,  cultivate  as  much  as  possible  your  political 
connections  in  France,  and  accustom  yourself  while  you  have  the 
opportunity  to  talk  and  read  the  language  assiduously.  Pray  do 
not  neglect  this  last  piece  of  advice.  .  .  .  You  are  too  wise, 
I  am  sure,  to  let  this  disappointment  alter  your  political  creeds 
or  shake  your  adherence  to  your  party.  I  much  approve  of 
your  late  plan  of  conduct  as  far  as  I  have  been  able  to  see  it. 
Your  short  practical  speeches  and  working  beneath   the    sur- 

Ever  yours  affectionately, 

C.  J.  MacCautht. 


Milnes  did  not  need  the  advice  of  hia  friend  as  to  the 
desirableness  of  his  cultivating  his  political  connections 
in  France.  At  the  direct  request  both  of  the  Kin^ 
and  of  M.  Guizot,  he  had  kept  them  informed  of 
the  state  of  political  feeling  in  England,  and  as  the 
reader  has  ^ready  seen,  he  had  also  been  the  medium 
through  whom  these  high  personages  had  coramunicated 
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their  views  to  the  leader  of  the  Tory  party  in  England,  j 
He  now  wrote  to  SI.  Guizot  to  inform  him  of  the  resold 
of  the  election. 

R.  M.  M.  to  M.  Guhof,  MinUter  of  Foreign  Affairx,  Paris. 
^6,  Pall  Mall,  Sept.  TtA,  1841. 
My  dear  Sir, — I  have  always  tntcuded  to  give  you  eiu^.I 
information  bs  lay  in  my  way  as  to  the  constitution  and  personntt\ 
of  the  new  ConBervative  Ministry,  and  now  that  the  appoint.! 
ments  are  concluded  I  will  not  delay  doing  so.  The  two  moat  I 
striking  characteristics  of  the  Government  are  no  doubt  its  I 
regard  for  former  official  service  and  its  ohservanee  of  aristocratio  j 
connection.  All  the  men  who  took  the  risks  of  office  with  Sit  J 
Robert  Peel  in  1835  are  amply  rewarded.  Lunl  IlaJilijigton, 
then  Lord- Lieutenant  of  Ireland,  is  now  at  the  head  of  tb»  \ 
Admiralty,  not  much  to  the  eatisfuction  of  those  who  remembet'J 
that  Canning,  his  great  friend  and  patron,  never  saw  anything  1 
in  him  worthy  of  official  distinction,  and  gave  him  a  peer^e  T 
without  a  place.  His  being  a  Scotchman  is  also  against  hia  \ 
popularity ;  the  patronage  of  the  Admiralty  having  taken  aO  I 
very  palpably  a  northern  direction  in  the  long  Admiiiistration  of  i 
Lord  Melville  and  the  late  one  of  Lord  Minto.  Goulbarn,  the  J 
Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer,  is  an  alter  ego  of  Peel,  and  perhapH  j 
his  most  inlimate  friend.  Lord  Canterbury,  not  being  able  to  I 
take  anything  better  than  his  pension,  has  got  for  his  son,  an  \ 
untried  and  very  young  man,  the  important  office  of  Under-  1 
Secretary  of  the  Home  Department.  The  son  and  nephew  of  ] 
Lord  Anhbitrlon,  who  was  regarded  as  a  sort  of  apostate  from 
the  Whigs  to  Peel,  have  both  got  places.  Lord  Fitzgerald  J 
refused  to  take  office,  but  is  not  unlikely  to  accept  some  high  1 
diplomatic  appointment,  and  I  should  be  very  glad  if  he  went  to  I 
Paris.  I  regard  him  as  one  of  the  most  intelligent  and  agree-  J 
able  men  of  the  party  (perhaps  the  most  so  among  the  Lords),  I 
and  I  am  sure  he  would  be  very  popular  with  all  of  you.  Glad~  I 
»/i)Hf'«  appointment  to  the  Board  of  Trade  is  not  very  distinguished  | 
in  itself,  but  at  the  present  moment  when  the  Corn  Law  tills  up  J 
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BO  large  a  place  in  public  and  party  int^restB,  it  has  acquired  a 
great  importanoe,  and  will  give  him  great  and  frequent  means 
of  dispIayiDg  bis  fine  abilities.  My  two  friends,  Sitlney  JJer&erl 
(Lord  Pembroke's  brother)  and  Lord  Eliot,  are  the  Secretaries 
for  the  Admiralty  and  Ireland.  This  last  is  perhaps  the  best 
that  Peel  has  made.  I  do  not  know  a  man  of  more  noble  and 
moderate  spirit,  more  fully  conscious  of  every  responsibility  he 
undertakes,  more  free  from  selfishness  and  almost  from  party 
ambition;  he  will  stand  nobly  betnreen  the  two  fires  of  that 
unhappy  country,  and  if  his  moral  courage  is  equal  to  his  good 
intention,  he  will  do  better  than  Lord  Morpeth,  and  that  is  say- 
ing a  good  deal.  His  cliief,  Lord  de  Grr^,  is  a  uoblemau  of 
great  wealth  and  fine  temper,  with  some  perceptiona  of  heart, 
but  perhaps  a  little  too  much  of  the  i/naa  Sadrear  to  keep  all 
about  him  as  quiet  as  he  ought  to  do.  These  appoiDtment-s  are, 
however,  at  ouce  seen  to  be  good,  for  they  are  unpopular  with 
the  Orangemen,  The  Duke  uf  Buckingham  and  .Sir  Edteard 
KnakhbuU  do  not  do  the  harm  by  being  in  the  Cabinet  that 
might  be  supposed;  they  represent  the  lauded  nobility  and 
gentry  of  England,  and  thus  whatever  modification  of  the  Corn 
l^w  takes  place,  as  long  as  they  remain  there,  can  meet  with  no 
opposition  from  those  two  great  interests.  As  independent  men 
they  might  have  given  a  great  deal  more  trouble  than  they  now 
will  do,  and  I  myself  have  always  applauded  the  prudence  which 
places  a  concealed  enemy  as  much  as  possible  within  your  grasp. 
Peel  has  now  got  so  strong  a  grip  of  the  aristocracy  that  he 
must  either  drag  them  along  with  him  iu  his  advance  or  perish 
in  the  attempt.  I  will  not  admit  the  supposition  that  they  can 
master  him.  Neither  the  high  Tories,  nor  Stanley,  nor  Graham 
have  had  much  to  ilo  with  the  distribution  of  otfices.  This  Peel 
has  kept  much  to  himself,  and  you  may  thus  be  surprised  that  I 
occupy  no  place.  But  I  have  no  right  to  complain,  when  Peel 
has,  in  fact,  taken  upou  himself  the  only  post  I  had  the  least 
desire  to  fill— that  of  Under-Secretary  for  Foreign  Affairs. 
There  is  no  Under-Secretary  in  the  House  of  Commons,  and 
he  will  therefore  have  to   meet   Palmerston  hiokself,  which  is,  I 
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suppose,  his  real  desire.  For  my  own  part  I  cannot  help  thick-  i 
ing  that  he  might  have  trnst«d  to  my  diecretion  ;  hnt  it  n 
possible  that  Lord  Aberdeen  may  have  made  nome  decisive 
objection,  owing  both  to  my  known  Liberal  inclinations  in 
foreign  matters  and  to  the  circnmstance  that  a  nephew  of  his 
Lordship's  wac  very  anxious  to  get  the  appointment.  Sir  Robert 
Peel  will  not  lose  any  support  I  have  in  my  power  to  give  him, 
OS  I  fully  appreciate  the  difficulties  of  bis  position,  and  yet  can- 
not help  wishing  that  he  had  been  able  to  give  his  Administration 
a  more  popular  character.  Sir  Stratford  Canning  has  refused 
Canada  (to  which  Sir  Charles  Bagot  is  appointed),  and  has 
taken  a  place  a1x>ut  Court,  to  the  surprise  of  the  diplomatte 
world.  I  hope  this  is  not  a  scheme  of  Lord  Aberdeen's  to  get 
rid  of  the  services  of  such  a  conscientious  diplomatic  servant. 
The  Court  is  more  moral  and  still  more  stupid  than  before, 
and  I  cannot  help  Fearing  that  the  Queen,  who  has  hitherto 
behiived  with  great  courage  and  self-possession,  will  find  the 
change  very  disagreeable.  My  cousin,  Mr.  Gaskell,  has  got  a 
seat  at  the  Treasury  Board,  which  will  do  very  well  for  him. 
If  it  were  not  for  my  fathers  uncertain  health  I  should  rejoit'e 
that  my  independence  of  office  gave  me  the  opportunity  of  being 
a  good  deal  abroad,  and  you  would  not  be  long  without  a  visit 
from  me.  Charles  Buller,  who  is  sitting  by  me,  begs  me  to 
return  you  his  grateful  thanks  for  your  kind  remembrance  o£ 
him,  and  Gladstone  would  do  the  same  if  he  were  not  a  hundred 
miles  off,  managing  hia  election. 

Believe  me,  ray  dear  Sir,  ' 

Your  grateful  and  obliged  friend, 

R.  M.  MlLNES. 

The  Duke  of  Wellington  urged  Peel  to  give  places  to  as 
many  as  possible  of  the  young  nobilitv,  that  there  might  be 
some  of  them  trained  in  habits  of  public  life. 
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Tht'  Copyrighl  tlas«lion— The  Corn  Iawb — The  Quctm's  Ball — Journey  to  the 
Eaat— Correspondiinco  with  I'oul— Hi»  (■'liMniship  with  MacCnrlhy— Tonny- 
BOn's  IVnsion— Carlylc  and  Jliliits — Southey's  Widuw — Clmrios  Bullur — 
Milnea'a  Position  in  Purliament— CorruspundonM  with  W,  E,  Gkidstone. 

DuRl^G  the  winter  of  1841  Milues  did  not,  accordiug  to 
his  wont,  go  abroad.  He  spent  it  in  the  quiet  of  his 
home  at  Pryston. 

As  I  am  no  spurlstnan  [he  writea,  Jan.  23rd,  ISli,  to  M. 
GuJzot],  I  hiive  ou\y  my  books  and  an  iutelliy«nt  friend  or  two. 
TtiB  is  a  great  eoiitrast  to  the  interest  of  your  magnificent 
hospitality  to  me  last  winter,  but  I  trust  not  the  lees  useful 
to  myself. 

More  than  ever  at  this  point  in  his  career  he  seems 
to  have  been  determined  to  make  a  serious  efibrt  to  gain 
a  place  of  his  own  in  the  political  world.  The  social 
fame  of  which  he  already  enjoyed  so  large  a  share,  and 
the  literary  reputation  which  had  come  to  him  in 
abundance,  altogether  failed  to  satisfy  his  ambition. 
Ho  wished  to  serve  liis  country  as  a  public  man,  and 
above  all  to  give  proof  of  the  fivct  thut  ho  was  something 
more  than  a  mere  litterateur  or  the  brilliant  talker  and 
host.  The  reader  has  already  seen  something  of  the 
care  with  which  he  studied  foreign  politics,  and  un- 
questiouably  if  there  was  one  object  in  life  dearer  to  him 
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than  another,  it  was  the    attainment  of  a  position  ial 
which  he  might  have  had  a  leading  share  in  eontrollingj 
the  Foreign  Policy  o£  the  United  Kingdom.     To  thisJ 
position  Milnes  was  never  destined  to  rise ;  yet  thosoJ 
who  knew  him  hest  will  hear  me  out  when  I  say  thai 
he  was  far  more  completely  equipped  for  the  post  i 
Foreign    Secretary    than    the    majority    of    poHticianaJ 
and  that  so  far  as  knowledge  of  Continental  countriesJ 
of   their    leading    men,    of  their   schools    of    thoughtyl 
and  of  their  lines  of  policy  was  concerned,  there  webt 
hardly   one    of    his    contemporaries    who    could    hare  J 
claimed   to   he    his    superior.       It    was    his  misfortune  ] 
that  London  society,  which  had  taken  to  him  from  his- J 
6rst  entrance  into  it,  was  not  disposed  to  regard  him  \ 
in  his  own  light  as  a  serious  man  of  ailliirs.     His  bril-  ] 
liant  social  success,  and  the  constant  though  ephemeral  ] 
triumphs  which  he  gained  in  connection  with  his  coq- 
tributions    to  periodical  literature,  added  to  the  more  ] 
solid  reputation  which  he  enjoyed  as  a  poet,  stood  in  the  I 
way  of  the  political  advancement  to  which  he  aspired.  [ 
Again    and    i^ain    in  later  life,  in   discussing  his  own  I 
career  or  the  career  of  other  men,  with  those  who  under-  I 
stood  him  hest,  he  deplored  the  fact  that  in  England  1 
popular  opinion  always  insists  upon  drawing  a  broad  I 
line  of  demarcation  between  the  man  of  letters  and  the  j 
mau  of  affairs.     He  himself  was  one  of  many  who  had 
suffered  from  this  national  prejudice — men  \\hose  success 
in  one  field  of  labour  has  beeu  fatal  to  any  attempts  to 
win  laurels  in  another.     But  the  reader  who  wishes  to 
know  something  of  the  real  life  of  Milnes  himself,  must 
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at  \east  take  passing  note  of  tlic  serious  eiTorts  which  he 
made  to  serve  hia  country  in  the  House  of  Commons. 
He  who  was  so  fond  of  the  brighter  and  lighter  side  of 
social  life,  and  whose  time  was  so  easily  dissipated 
in  happy  conversation  with  his  chosen  friendsj  spared  no 
pains,  shrank  from  no  sacrifices,  in  order  to  fit  himself 
for  a  post  of  usefulness  in  the  service  of  the  public. 

Among  the  questions  which  in  the  early  partof  1S42 
specially  engaged  his  attention  was  that  of  a  Copyright 
Bill.  He  had  laboured  in  the  cause  before,  but  the 
cause  itself  had  not  been  successful ;  and  he  now 
proposed  to  make  a  fresh  attempt  to  carry  a  measure 
through  Parliament. 

7{.  J/.  J/",  /o  IT.  i:.  Glaihloue. 

My  DKAii  Gladstone, — If  the  matter  does  not  fall  into  better 
hands,  I  iutend  to  try  and  get  the  modified  Copyright  Bill  through 
Parliament  early  in  tho  session.  As  Lord  Monteagle's  Chancellor- 
fihi]>  did  not  prevent  him  from  taking  an  active  part  in  Talfourtl's, 
I  trust  your  oiTieial  position  will  not  prevent  you  from  helping 
me.     .     .     . 

Believe  me. 

Yours  always, 

RlCHAltD  M.  MlL^BS. 

r.  /;.  Gladstone  to  n.  M.  M. 

Loudon,  Jan.  IHM,  IS+i. 
My  dkar  Mii.nes, — Lord  Montengle  has  been  interesting 
himself  about  a  Co]>yright  Bill,  and  eommnnicatcd  with  some 
parties  upon  it.  I  would  recommend  you  to  write  to  him.  Some 
time  back  I  saw  a  statement,  I  know  not  whether  well  founded 
or  not,  that  Thesigcr  had  taken  up  the  question.  This  is  not 
meant  to  divert  or  discourage  you,  as  I  need  hardly  specify,  but 
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to  prevont  any  cross  purposes.  I  b^ged  Lord  Monteagle  to 
projtitiulo  Alacauluy.  I  trust  that  a  moderate  term  dating  from 
(loath  ini^ht  l»o  had  without  violent  opposition^  or  the  '^ confused 
Hphit  tor  **  of  the  former  pixKH?edings.  .  .  .  I  do  not  apprehend 
thon^  will  bo  any  ditlieulty  in  my  exercising  a  private  judgment 
in  favour  of  your  Copyright  Bill. 

Your  most  sincere^ 

W.  E.  Gladstoxb. 

It  was  Lonl  Malum  iuid  not  Milnes  who  actually 
bri^ujfht  in  the  Copyright  Bill,  that  which  is  still  in 
fonv»  and  which  gives  to  the  English  author  and  his 
repri^seutatives  the  jx^ssess^ion  of  his  own  works  for 
a  term  of  fortv-two  vears  as  a  minimum.  But  if  the 
Hill  was  Lord  Mahon^s,  no  one  supported  it  more 
strenuously  than  Milnes,  and  in  the  principal  debate  on 
the  measure  in  the  House  of  Commons,  on  April  Oth.  he 
replied  to  its  chief  assailant.  Dr.  Wakley,  who,  in 
dcvTving  the  rights  of  authors  as  opposed  to  the  in- 
terests of  the  public,  had  so  far  forgotten  himsc-lf  is  *o 
tv^ad  ;i\  a  luooking  maimer  some  of  Woidswonh^s  Te^se^^ 

M:I:ies  wa.-  iic^t  the  ruan  to  allow  the  idol  of  Lis  CcHe^ 

«  »  >"•  .^>««      ••»«>       «      • 

llo;:>e  of  Coiuiuous,  ai:d  he  rx^tortt^i  i-  a  sjvavL  VL::!i 
vv:;:rlbut<\i  u^jiteryu^v  lo  the  sUwX>?5*^  i.f  L*:r^i  MaL-cl  > 
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to  me  is  as  that  at  one  "  whose  speech  is  of  bullocks  " — a  sound 
ilisgraceful  to  your  Commons'  House  called  Honourable.  You 
did  well  to  rebuke  him.  Nay,  the  "natural  man"  (whose 
thoughts  indeed  are  enmity  to  (iod)  regrets  rather  that  instead 
of  the  whipping  oE  polished  reprimand  it  had  not  been  a  right 
lealhern  dog  or  horse  whip  or  soliil  American  eowskin  ;  but  this, 
I  suppose,  the  forms  of  your  Honourable  House  would  not  permit. 
Mr.  Macau  lay,  too,  finds  that  his  last,  year's  excursion  was  on  the 
wrong  tack ;  that  even  at  the  risk  of  smelling  o£  the  shop,  he 
had  better  take  the  common  one.  This  Bill,  not  so  bad  a  one, 
seems  likely  to  pass.     Thanks  for  the  day  of  small  things. 

I  am  here  these  five  weeks — yon  know  on  what  mournful 
errand.*  For  the  last  three  weeks  and  more  I  have  been  as 
nearly  as  possible  in  perfect  solitude,  alone  with  my  own  ugly 
self,  with  my  oivn  sorrows  and  sins  which  are  ugly  enough,  and 
God's  univerBC  which  is  beautiful  and  terrible  ever  as  of  old.  It 
is  long  since  I  had  a  time  so  like  a  Sabbath :  full  of  sadness ; 
but  not  miserable,  perhaps  almost  blessed  rather.  "  Blessed  are 
the  dead  : "  is  it  not  even  so  ? 

This  night  is  to  be  the  last  of  that  sort  of  existence.  To- 
morrow morning  all  bursts  up  into  an  explosion  of  packers, 
carpenters,  &c.  8ce.  In  /Arct  days  more  we  have  no  longer  any 
habitation  here.  The  place  that  once  well  knew  us  "  knows  us 
no  more  again  at  all  for  ever." 

Often  in  these  silent  spring  days  have  I  remembered  where  I 
was  Isrst  year  this  time,t  and  converted  it  all  into  elegiac  figure 
(very  beautiful  even  so,  and  perhaps  moif  beautiful  so),  as  at  any 
time,  not  to  speak  of  this  time,  miist  things  turn  to  elegy  with 
me.  What  can  I  do?  UiiHpoim  elegy;  this  great  old  earth, 
IS  she  not  built  on  silent  graves  over-canopied  with  silent  stars? 
Perhaps  in  some  tni  days  more  1  shall  return  to  those  pavements 
of  yours;  I  look  on  them  from  ibis  distance  with  a  kind  of 
shudder.  But  the  end  of  man  is  not  a  thougkl;  not  a  manufac- 
ture of  unspoken  elegies.     Alhinx  I 

•  Mrs.  Curljli-'s  mother  liiiil  jiw*  dk'd. 
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My  poor  wife  has  suffered  and  still  suffers  from  one  of  the  sorest  I 
wounds  a  human  heart  can  experience  liere  below.  We  have  bat  ^ 
one  mother;  no  second  is  appointed  us.  If  j'ou  ever  went  by  | 
Chelsea  it  might  be  a  kindness  to  call  for  my  poor  Jane. 

Accept  at  any  rate  my  salutation  from  the  mountAins,  niyJ 
blessingaud  best  wishes. 

Always  yours  with  affection, 

T.    CiRLTLE. 

It  was  during  the  same  session  as  that  wliich  saw  ' 
the  settlement  of  theCopyright  question  that  Milnescalled  J 
the  attention  of  the  House  of  Commons  to  one  of  the  J 
grievous  anomalies  that  were  still  to  he  found  in  the  J 
English  Constitution,  the  existence  of  a  law  under  which  I 
persons  might  he,  and  within  a  very  few  years  actually  * 
had  heen,  sent  to  prison  for  non-attendance  on  public 
worship.     There  is  nothing  surprising  in  the  fact  that  on 
such  a  question  as  this  he  took  a  strong  view  in  favour 
of  liberty  of  conscience  and  the  right  of  the  individual; 
but  the  fact  that  it  was  from  the  Tory  benches  that  he  1 
called  attention  to  this  grievous  wrong  is  significant,  \ 
marking  the  independence  of  his  action  throughout  his 
political  earecr. 

The  question  of  the  Corn  Laws  was  now  absorbing  ] 
public  attention,  both  in  and  out  of  the  House  o|  j 
Commons,  and  Milnes  spoke  frequently  in  the  debates  | 
on  the  subject,  supporting  Sir  Robert  Peel  as  a  rule  in  ] 
his  measures  of  alleviation  (such  as  the  Sliding  Scale  I 
Act),  though  frequently  expressing  his  regret  that  those  I 
measures  were  nut  of  a  more  liberal  character.  His  j 
pen  was  in  constant  requisition  at  this  period,  and  it 
was  probably  the  attention  which  had  been  excited  byj 
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his  "One  Tract  More"  which  led  him  to  publish  his 
"Thoughts  on  Purity  of  Election,"  not  aa  a  magazine 
or  review  article,  but  as  an  independent  pamphlet. 

He  maintained  during  these  yeaw  a  tolerably  regular 
correspondence  with  Mr.  Sumner,  many  oE  whose  letters 
are  of  exceptional  interest. 

Cktirlts  Sumner  to  li.  M.  M. 

BoHoii,  Aiiff.  Uf,  184.i. 
Mv  DEAR  MiLNES, — My  Special  inducement  to  write  at  this 
moment,  beyond  the  iicknowledgment  of  your  lust  pleasant  letter, 
IB  to  let  you  know  that  I  gave  the  Lyells  for  you  the  sheets  of  an 
article  in  the  July  number  of  the  Aor(/i  Americait  Review  on 
recent  English  poet«,  which  may  perhaps  interest  you.  The 
little  group  dealt  with  are  yourself.  Miss  BaiTett,  Sterling,  and 
Doyle.  The  writer  of  the  article  is  a  young  friend  of  mine,  Mr. 
George  S.  Hillanl,  a  person  of  exquisite  taSteaud  accomplishments, 
and  who  has  a  most  sincere  admiration  of  your  productions.  .  .  ■ 
Tennyson's  poems  have  been  reprinted  in  Boston,  and  the  re- 
print is  a  precise  copy  of  the  English  edition  iu  size,  type,  and 
paper,  so  that  it  is  difficult  to  distinguish  the  two  editions. 
It  is  reprinted  for  the  benefit  of  the  author,  to  whom  the 
publisher  hopes  to  remit  some  honorarium.  Emerson  and  his 
followers  are  ardent  admirers  of  Tennytion,  and  it  is  their 
enthusiastic  unhesitating  praise  that  induced  a  txjukiiellcr  to 
undertake  the  reprint.  There  ai-c  some  things  in  the  second 
volume  which  I  admire  very  mneh.  "  Locksley  Hall "  hassome 
magnificent  verees,  and  others  hardly  intelligible.  "  Godiva  "  is 
unequalled  as  a  narrative  in  verse,  and  the  little  stories  of  Lady 
Clare  and  the  Lord  of  Burleigh  arc  told  iu  beautiful  measure.  I 
am  struck  with  the  melody  of  his  verse,  its  silver  ring,  and  its 
high  poetic  fancy  j  but  does  it  not  want  elevated  thought  and 
manliness  ?  And  yet,  in  its  way,  what  can  be  more  exquisite 
than  (Enone  making  Mount  Ida  echo  with  her  complaints? 
Was  her  story  ever  told  in  a  sweeter  strain  in  any  language  ? 


280  THE    LIFE    OF   LOUD    SOVGETOX. 

I  understand  that  Enieraon  13  afraid  that  Tennysou,  since  iwl 
published  his  first  volume,  has  become  a  "  fine  gentleman,"  by  I 
which,  I  suppose,  he  means  that  bis  free  thoufjht  and  voluntary  I 
numbers  will  be  constrained  by  the  conventions  of  the  world. 

I  enjoyed  very  niucli  your  clever  _;'?'/  d'espn'/  on  the  Qneen'aJ 
ball,*  and  the  joke  was  much  enhanced  in  this  country  on  the:T 
debate  heing  received  as  true.  It  was  reprinted  in  most  of  oaf  1 
newspapers,  and  drew  forth  many  comments,  I  copy  a  sentence  J 
ill  ft  letter  which  I  have  received  from  a  friend  in  South  Carolina.  I 
"  Have  you  seen  that  debate  in  the  C/iarnlire  on  the  British  { 
Queen  and  Albert,  representing  Monarehiets  who  beat  the  French»i 
nnd  Carlists,  Thiersists,  and  all  taking  part  in  it?  How  1 
despicable!  The  French  are  in  politics  a  parcel  of  coquettish  '. 
girls." 

So  grim-visaged  war  will  smooth  his  wrinkled  front.  All  I 
our  differences  will  be  adjusted.  Lord  Ashburton  has  evinced  1 
an  earnest  disposition  to  peace,  and  I  need  not  say  that  Webster  \ 
has  cordially  responded  to  it,  I  am  glad  the  Boundary  question  j 
hafl  gone  now  to  the  limbo  where  are 


''  Cowls,  liooda,  nud  habila  witli  tlici 
And  flntlercd  into  mgs." 


'  wrnrcrs  (ossed, 


I  think  the  whole  n^otiation  when  it  sees  the  light  will  be] 
much  to  the  credit  of  both  negotiators.  .     .     Longfelloi 


*  MiliiPs  and  Cliatlcs  BuUer  had  written  n  very  clever  j*ti  fCetprit  id  J 
the  shftpe  of  n  re]>urt  of  on  inmgiimry  dubnk  in  t)ie  French  Chnmber  nt' 
the  qneetinn  uf  a  Faury  Ball  at  Buckingljam  Palace,  at  'whi<')i,  aiiion|f 
other    historic    cliaracters    rupreseiiloil,    were    Bonio    of    tliose  Eiigliah 
Borereigus  who  had  lieaten  tlie  Fteucli,  whilst  the  staff  of  tbo  Fnmeh 
Embusy  were  to  come  in  with  ropes  ronad  their  necks,  like  the  bargesses 
of   Calais   before   Edward   III.     The   lively   squib   was   iinlj   meant   to 
■mnse  tlie  readers  of  the  morning  newsjiaper  in  which  it  appeared;  bnt, 
to  thn  surprino  of  its  antlior«i.  it  woa  Inken  serionsly  oIsewhcrB  than  is 
South  Carolina.     Sir  James   Graham,   ou  reading  it,  rushi'd   off  to  Sit 
Rubert  Feel  in  great  agit-atiun.  flaying,  "  There  is  the  devil  to  pay  la  m 
France  over  this  foolish   1«11."      Portiuiately,   Peel  himself  was  in 
secret,  and  subsequently  ttild  Milnes  the  story  of  Graham's  alarm. 
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who  ie  a  most  amiable  friend  of  mine,  is  dow  at  Marienberg,  by 
Boppart,  on  the  Rhine.  I  think  he  will  pass  through  London 
in  September  or  October.  If  you  by  any  accident  should  be 
therci  I  trust  he  may  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you,  Dickens 
was  so  kind  as  to  invite  him  to  st^iy  with  him.  Lord  Morpeth 
has  shot  off  among  the  Indians,  so  that  he  lost  the  "  Great 
Western  "  on  the  lUth,  which  he  had  intended  to  take.  He  has 
seen  the  country  very  thoroughly,  and  has  made  himself  very 
popular  everywhere.  Have  you  seen  hia  lines  on  Niagara?  The 
best  ever  written  on  the  great  Fall.  When  shall  we  have  yours? 
Let  me  hear  from  you  soon. 

Believe  me,  evtT  and  ever  yours, 

CflARI.ES    SUMNKR. 


Dear  MiLNES, — .  .  .  .  Ihavemadea  tonrin  theNetberlandp, 
of  thirty  hours'  extent,  since  I  wrote  to  you :  literally  a  fact. 
Spring  Riee  took  me  in  one  of  hia  revenue  cutters— a  voyage 
really  worth  making.  The  doll  gods  and  gingerbread  idolatries 
of  that  jjeople,  with  the  fruit  of  long  centuries  of  industry  and 
healthy  victorious  energy  growing  up  beside  all  that,  were  very 
striking  to  me.  Lhx  l/mri'n  Bdije"  !  Tlipy  are  a  Denlsc/i  people ; 
I  could  read  their  language  when  I  saw  it  printed :  but  the 
educated  of  them  all  affect  to  be  a  kind  of  raougrel  French,  and 
go  about  in  moustachioa  and  sugar-loaf  hats — the  blockheads ! 
They  have  still  a  remnant  of  quasi-worship  among  them  (respect- 
abler,  perhaps,  than  our  remnant  of  "sincere-eant"),  and  crowds 
of  the  nastiest  ugly  fat  pnests,  whom  yon  could  not  occasion- 
ally divest  yourself  of  a  horrible  passing  desire  to  slaughter,  and 
cure  as  bacon. 

What  a  melancholy  and  strange  thing  is  that  Chartist  hunger- 
insurrection  in  your  end  of  the  Island  I  What  a  country  is  it 
where  the  Governing  class  turns  a  deaf  ear  to  all  considerations, 
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and  will  hear  nothiofj  till  it  hear  the  actual  alarm-heU  rfron 
see  nothing  till  it  see  Irving's  fires  blazing  ! 

I  declare  myself  made  very  sad  with  these  things  ;    it  seems 
to  me  a  long  traet  of  black  and  ever  blacker  days  is  beginning 
for  England.    A  man  ought  not  to  vote  for  Corn-Laws  ;  hang  it, 
no!     But  I  wilt  not  quarrel  with  Richard  Milncs,  let  him  vote   > 
for  what  he  may.     O  Peel,  Peel  I— O  Carlylo,  Carlyle,  for  it  is    ■ 
i/ioii  too,  and  all  the  world  ! 

Ever  yours  affectionately, 

T.  Cahlyle, 


A  longer  journey  than  any  which  he  hud  previously 
taken  occupied  Milnes  during  the  latter  part  of  1843 
and  the  spring  of  the  following  year.  This  was  a  visit 
to  the  Levant  aud  Ii^gypt,  the  litemry  fruits  of  which 
he  afterwards  gave  to  the  world  in  the  volume  of  poems 
called  "Palm  Leaves."  In  his  preface  to  this  little 
volume  the  author  explains  that  he  would  probably  have 
written  an  account  of  his  tour,  which  occupied  the 
greater  part  of  a  year,  but  for  one  decisive  consideration 
— "  his  ignorance  of  the  languages  of  the  countries  he 
was  visiting."  He  saw  much,  however,  and  observed 
much  during  his  tour,  and  nccording  to  his  wont,  he 
made  himself  at  home  in  the  society  of  many  different 
cities.  At  Athens,  where  he  again  found  himself  after 
an  interval  of  many  years  ;  at  Constantinople,  where  he 
was  admitted  to  the  intimate  friendship  of  Sir  Stratford 
Canning ;  at  Smyrna,  at  Cairo,  and  on  the  Nile,  he  lost 
no  opportunity  of  driuking-in  the  spirit  of  the  local 
life,  and  of  making  himself  fanuliar  not  merely  with 
manners  and  customs,  but  with  modes  of  thought  which 
were  unfamiliar  to  him. 
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All  the  more  is  it  to  be  regretted  that  he  confined 
liiK  reminiscences  of  his  travels  to  the  volume  of  poetry 
I  have  mentioned,  and  to  one  or  two  letters  to  friends 
in  England.  He  did,  it  is  true,  keep  a  journal  of  his 
voyage  on  the  Nile,  but  it  is  of  so  fragmentary  a 
character  as  to  he  of  little  use  for  the  purposes  of  a 
biography.  Nor  are  many  anecdotes  preserved  regard- 
ing his  pei-sonal  adventures  during  bis  absence  from 
home.  His  friends,  it  is  true,  assumed  many  things 
regarding  him,  and  the  cliaractcv  of  these  assumptiona 
may  be  gathered  from  the  fact  that  in  a  copy  of  "  Palm 
Leaves,"  once  the  property  of  Harriet  Martineau,  and 
now  in  the  library  at  Frystou,  certain  sketches,  evidently 
from  the  pen  of  Mr.  Thackeray,  have  been  introduced, 
in  which  Milnes  is  depicted  in  the  full  enjoyment  of  the 
rights  and  privileges  of  an  Eastern  Pasha,  one  of  the 
sketches  going  so  far  as  to  represent  him  in  the  act  of 
removing  the  bead  of  a  presumably  faithless  spouse. 
Nowadays  Eastern  travel  has  become  so  common  that 
those  who  indulge  in  it  are  free  from  the  remarks  and 
conjectures  which  fifty  years  ago  attached  to  tbe 
Oriental  traveller.  Milnes's  fame  among  his  friends, 
however,  and  above  all  that  happy  faculty  which  he 
possessed  of  making  himself  at  home  everywhere  and 
in  every  class  of  society,  gave  rise  to  a  specially 
luxuriant  crop  of  tales  regarding  his  personal  adven- 
tures, tales  for  which  there  is  no  reason  to  suppose  that 
there  was  in  his  case  any  better  foundation  than  in 
that  of  auy  of  his  contemporaries. 


a» 
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R.  M.  M.  to  C.  J.  MacCartig. 

Smynin,  Nov.  iltk,  18i2. 

Dbar  FkjenDj — My  sister  has  sent,  me  your  letter  of 
August  2Sth,  and  I  send  this  to  her  to  transmit  to  you.  ,  .  . 
Before  I  left  England  I  ordered  some  English  papers  to  he  sent 
ynii  regularly,  and  my  sister  says  she  has  speeded  you  some.  I 
wrote  to  Colvile  from  Constantinople,  telling  him  to  tell  you 
of  my  whereabouts.  I  have  been  in  Greece  again,  and  wrot*  ao 
indignant  sonnet  on  the  little  progress  ton  years  had  made  there. 
The  selection  of  King  Otho  has  certainly  been  most  infelicitous. 
I  do  not  think  him  the  mere  duffer  that  most  people  make  htm 
out.  But  he  seems  to  have  no  faculty  for  his  position,  and  he 
has  got  a  foolish  little  pretty  wife,  fond  of  dress  and  dancing, 
who  increases  his  unpopularity.  He  has  built  a  great  stucco 
liarrack  under  Hymettus  by  way  of  a  palace,  which  has  spent 
all  his  private  income  and  disfigured  the  town,  It  will  be  % 
great  mercy  if  his  notion  of  playing  a  miniature  Louis  Philippe  I 
among  parties  and  persons  in  Greece  does  not  bring  on  Liin  an  , 
Alibaud  or  Fieschi. 

I  had  always  heard  that  the  Franks  of  the  Levant  kept 
themselves  very  much  apart  from  the  Turks,  but  I  had  no  notion 
how  absolutely  apart  fhej'  were.     Here  and  at  Constantinople  i 
there  is  nothing  but  an  odd  dress  or  two  to  warn  yon,  yon  are  | 
not  in  some  French  or  Italian  town  ;  and  there  is  not  only  no   ' 
intercourse  with  the  Orientals,  but  no  mention  of  them  ii 
versation,   no    allusion   to   their  existence.      No   wonder   that. 
travellers  write  so  ignorantly.     Indeed,  I  can't  see  how  they  are 
to  do  otherwise  if  they  write  at  all.      I  dined  with  the  Foreign    [ 
Minister,    and  was  talked    of    as    if    I    hnd    banqueted    at    tha    I 
Zoological  Gardens.   All  this  makes  a  tour  here  much  less  interest* 
ing  than  it  might  be.     I  am  going  to  Egypt  to  see  that  old  lion 
Mehemet  Ali,  and  then  to  England.     The  time  of  year  compels 
me  to  give  up  Syria,  which  I  do  not  care  much  about  except 
for  Jerusalem,  where  onr  new  Bishopric  is  getting  on  very  well, 
except  that  one  of  the  chaplains  has  somewhat  complicated  his  j 
spiritual  functions  by  setting  lip  as  a  brandy  merchant.     The  ( 
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English  Church  is  rising  to  completiou  oo  Mount  Zion.  Wp 
have  great  news  from  China,  not  for  the  glory  hut  for  the  peace 
sake.  It  win,  liowever,  be  the  death  of  the  ffranilr  niition  if  the 
Emperor  insists  upon  the  English  having  a  numopoly  of  the 
trade)  and  refuses  the  establishment  of  the  Consulates  of  other 
nations ;  and  even  without  this  one  hardly  sees  how  France  can 
come  forward  and  ask  to  share  the  advantages  of  our  peace  after 
having  so  furiously  slanged  against  the  wickedness  of  the  war. 
Now  that  we  have  got  the  Cabul  prisoners  and  destroyed  all  the 
fortresses,  we  are  to  evacuate  Afghanistan,  thus  leaving  behind 
US  a  frontier  esasjierated  against  English  power  and  delighted  at 
any  time  to  take  part  against  us.  But  "the  Duke"  says  it 
c-ould  not  be  oceupicd,  aod  he  must  he  right ;  at  least,  it  is  most 
comfortable  to  think  so. 

One  would  almost  wish  you  a  wreck  once  a  week  for  some- 
thing to  do.  Tell  me  whether  you  get  any  American  books,  ot 
it  will  be  absurd  my  sending  you  a  hot-pressed  octavo,  when  you 
get  the  same  for  twenty  cents  in  a  Yankee  newspaper,  especially 
with  such  a  book-devourer  as  you  are,  who  eat  up  three  volumes 
per  hour. 

I  have  said  nothing  of  the  "stability  of  the  Ottomiiu 
Empire,"  the  great  slang  of  these  parts,  I  think  it  will  last  you 
and  me  out.  When  the  crash  comes  it  will  pi-obably  come  in 
some  way  totally  difEeroiit  from  what  any  of  us  have  expected,  and 
be  attended  with  results  tliat  have  come  into  nobody's  head. 

You  can  write  to  me  to  Serlby,  Bawtry,  Yorkshire. 
It  should  be  said  that    MacCarthy,  who  had  now 
entered   the    pulilie   service,  was   at    this    time    fitliDg 
a  post  at  Turk's  Islands  wliich  had  beeu  obtained  for 
him  through  Milnes'n  influence,  whence  he  still  kept  up 
his  regular  correspondence  with  his  old  friend. 
H.  M.  M.  to  Sir  llobert  Pn-L 
Pi-ivaii:  Smyrna,  Nor.  2kM,  l>i42. 

Deau  Sir  Robert  Peel, — It  is  just  possible  you  may  have 
some  Christmas  leisure  to  read  a  gossiping  letter;    if  not,  pray 
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throw  this  into  the  fire,  for  I  can  tell  yon  nothing  that  you  do  I 
not  know,  or  at  least  cannot  know  from  a  hundred  hettcr  sources  i 
of  information.     I  have  spent  the  last  two  or  three  monthsin 
(jreeee  and  Turkey.     The  former  country  I  had  visited  some  ten  ] 
years  ago,  and  I  felt  quite  indignant  at  the  little  advance  which 
it  has  made  since  its  independence,  until  I  reflected  how  slow  the  j 
progress  of   a  country  exhausted  hy  revolution  must  necessarily  ' 
be.     There  is  security   o£  person  and  property,  an  increase  in  ' 
some  branches  of  production,  such  as  the  currant  vine,  at 
few  roads  are  in  process  of  construction ;   but  whatever  good 
one  tinds  cannot,  I  fear,  be  attributed  to  the  Government.     All    < 
one  could  hear  of  the  acts  of  the  King  and  tlic  authorities  was 
so  stupid,  or  worse,  that  one  almost  felt  sure  there  must  be 
another  side  of  the  question,  but  I  was  sorry  to  be  unable  to 
find  any  other  excuses  than  arise  fi-om  the  difliculties  of  the 
case  and  the  incapacity  of  those  who  have  to  deal  with  them. 
There  is  no  need  to  make  out  the  King  a  monster  of  perfidy 
and  tyranny  to  explain  bis  conduct.     Taken  as  a  young  i 
whose  mind    has    been    subtilised,   not   refined,   by   a    Jesuit 
education,  who  carries  a  natural   frivolity  into  acquired  habitaj 
of  industry,  who  tries  to  act  a  miniature  Louis  Philippe  among  1 
the   parties   and    persons  with    whom  he   is    surrounded,    with 
about  the  same   proportion    of    ability    between    himself   and 
that  personage  that  there  is  between  his  ministers  and  Guizot 
or  Thiers,  and  his  conduct  is  very  explicable.     The  great  evil 
is  in  the  absence  of  some   master-mind    which  should  control 
the  King,     I  suppose  Mavrocordati  is  the  best  of  the  Greeks, 
but  he   is  always  a  party  man,  and  has   enemies  whom   the 
King  is  able  to  play  off  against  him. 

It  is  unfortunate  that  the  Foreign  Ministers  have  been 
compelled  hy  circumstances  to  interfere  as  they  have  done  almost 
with  the  jjersonal  expenditure  of  the  Sovereign,  so  that  he 
evidently  regards  them  as  spies  upon  his  affairs,  and  derives  no 
advantage  from  their  presence  and  advice.  He  has  built  a  huge 
palace,  the  design,  I  believe,  of  his  father,  which  might  look 
massive  and  imposing  in  the  middle  of  a  Bavariun  sand-plain. 
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bat  is  Btmply  heavy  and  disfiguring  under  the  shadow  of  the 
Parthenon.  His  pretty,  ilressy  wife,  too,  does  him  no  good,  as 
she  does  nothing  to  jileiise  or  attach  the  people,  I  think  it  is 
matter  of  deep  regret  that  the  form  of  the  Constitution  was  not 
fixed  at  first.  It  may  be  very  true  that  the  country  is  not  fit  for 
representative  government,  but  almost  anything  must  be  better 
than  the  action  of  indefinite  desires  and  conTused  hopes  on  so  ex- 
citable a  people.  IE  it  comes  into  some  Greek's  bend  that  the  Con- 
stitution may  be  got  by  removing  the  King,  hia  life  is  not  safe  an 
hoTir.  The  parties  most  to  blame  in  the  whole  concern  appear  to  me 
to  have  been  the  Regency,  who  have  laid  no  one  solid  foundation, 
supplied  no  one  of  the  national  necessities,  and  have  left  to  this 
poor  young  man  such  a  task  as  the  best  head  and  heart  would 
surmount  with  difficulty, 

"The  stability  of  the  Ottoman  Empire"  is  become  such 
diplomatic  slang  that  one  can  hardly  write  about  it,  yet  after  all 
it  is  the  absorbing  subject  of  one's  reflections  in  Turkey,  It 
is  quite  true  that  one  feels  at  Constantinople  that  the  Turks  are 
only  encamped  in  Europe,  that  it  is  to  all  intents  and  purposes  a 
Greek  town  with  mosijues  in  it,  and  that  the  Turks  are  there  to 
govern  and  to  pray.  This  governing  is  carried  to  sueh  an  extent 
that  every  Turk  not  in  office  or  public  employment  is  in  fact  in 
disgrace,  and  holds  himself  retired  from  society.  But  it  is  quite 
true  that  no  part  of  the  element  clireden  about  which  the  French 
talk  so  much,  is  fit  or  indeed  has  any  inclination  to  assume  the 
supremacy,  and  that  so  long  as  the  Porte  governs  its  Christian 
subjects  with  moderation,  and  abstains  from  capricious  insolence, 
and  is  impression  able  by  the  sug^gestions  of  Foreign  Ministers  on 
such  points,  there  is  every  reason  to  suppose  that  they  will  prefer 
its  authority  to  that  of  any  other  Government.  The  chief 
difficulty  of  the  Porte  seems  to  be  that  of  affording  sufficient  pro- 
tection against  local  tyranny  and  injustice  in  the  more  distant 
parts  of  the  Empire,  in  which  the  Sultan's  authority  is  little 
regarded.  As  regards  the  advantage  of  personal  intercourse  with 
the  Turks,  you  have  no  more  at  Constantinople  than  in  London, 
except  OS  a  matter  of  business.     They  are  never  alluded  to  in 
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French  society,  and  tlwugh  I  dined  with  the  Reis  Effendi,  I 
I  can  hardly  say  1  learntsd  anything  Orieuta]  on  the  banks  of  the  ] 
Bosphorufi. 

The  HuBsiane  are  building  a  mo^t  pumpous  palace  that  looks 
us  if  it  expected  the  Emperor  immediately ;  which,  in  this  country 
of  representation,  contrasts  sharply  with  the  log-houses  where  the  1 
FreDch  and  our  Embassy  are  established.     The  French  palace  i 
half  rebuilt,  but  has  been  stopped  fur  the  last  fico  years  for  want  of  1 
funds,  which  has  still  a  worse  appearance  than  the  ruins  of  ours. 

I  had  intended  to  go  hence  to  Beyroot,  but  as  that  place  is  I 
now  blockaded  by  the  insurgeriti',  and  the  Pasha  all  hut  in  their  I 
hands,  I  should  be  unable  to  travel  about,  and  must  content  niy> 
aelf  with  visiting  the  " old  man  wonderful"  in  Egypt.  .  .  . 
We  received  the  Indian  and  China  news  at  Constantinople,  and  I 
our  London  friend  Bourqiieney  uvinced  an  affectionate  sympathy  [ 
which  would  get  him  stontxl  at  Paris. 

Will  you  present  my  i-espectful  regards  to  Lady  Peel. 
Believe  me,  &c., 

ItlCHAKD    M.    MlU^EU. 

The  friends  who  were  anmsing  themselves  hy  in- 
venting and  retailing  fables  as  tu  the  life  which  Milnes 
was  leading  in  the  Ea^t,  would  doubtless  have  been  sur- 
prised if  they  had  been  ptTuiitted  to  read  this  letter, 
with  its  proofs  of  the  writer's  clear  insight  into  the 
fjreat  political  factors  then  at  work  in  that  quarter  of 
the  world,  and  his  sober  judgment  upon  men  and  things. 
In  the  copy  of  "  Palm  Leases  "  to  which  I  have  already 
alluded.  Miss  Martineau  has  written  on  the  title-jiage, 
"  Worthily  read  only  in  the  East  or  by  philosophers 
who  are  at  home  everywhere."  And  it  is  hardly  an 
exaggeration  to  say  that  so  far  had  the  author  imbibed 
the  spirit  of  the  East,  that  the  ordinary  reader  who 
^iiew  nothing  of  that  ijpirit  must  have  been  at  a  lot>i> 
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to  understand  Milnes's  views  upon  many  questions.  To 
a  true-souled  woman  like  Hiirriet  Martineau  there  was 
nothing  obscure  or  questionable  about  them,  and  she  at 
least,  as  the  annotations  in  her  copy  of  "  Palm  Leaves  " 
attest,  believed  that  Milues  brought  back  from  this 
journey  to  the  East  a  store  of  golden  grain. 

At  Cairo,  Milnes  was  received  by  Mehemet  Ali,  with 
whom  he  had  an  interview  of  considerable  interest. 
He  did  not  stay  long,  however,  in  the  Egyptian  capital, 
and  on  the  27th  December  started  on  hi»  journey  up 
the  Nile,  on  which  he  spent  two  months.  The  journal 
which  he  kept  from  day  to  day  while  in  the  boat 
unfortunately  tells  us  little  more  than  the  state  of  the 
weather  and  the  quarter  from  which  the  wind  blew. 
Many  Englishmen  were  on  the  river  at  the  same  time 
as  Milnes,  so  that  he  had  no  lack  of  company,  not  only 
at  Kamak  and  Philff,  where  he  meditated  among  the 
tombs  and  amused  himself  in  deciphering  inscriptions, 
but  at  the  various  stopping-places.  The  journey 
seems,  however,  to  have  been  a  monotonous  one,  and 
one  can  imagine,  in  spite  of  the  impression  which  was 
made  upon  his  mind  by  the  almost  immeasurable  an- 
tiquity of  the  memorials  of  the  past  which  he  saw,  that 
he  found  the  time  pass  slowly.  Here  is  an  entry  for 
one  day  :— 

All  day  drifted  down. 
Wind  quite  contrary ; 

Dined  in  my  dreesing-gown. 
And  Boullcd  when  it  wns  niry ; 

Smoked  a  new  pipe-etick. 

Which  nlmoet  made  nie  sick. 
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Mrs.  Milnes  notes  in  her  diary  that  in  March  of 
tlii$  year,  1843,  she  heard  a  gentleman  at  a  party  in 
Loudon  tell  how  in  going  down  the  Nile  he  heard 
^meone  singing  in  a  boat  near  him,  and  at  once  said, 
"  That  is  Milnes's  voice." 

It  was  not  till  the  close  of  May  that  Milnes  him- 
self returned  to  England,  having  travelled  by  way  of 
Malta,  where  he  had  a  vexatious  detention  in  quarantine, 
and  Marseilles. 

One  of  the  first  to  welcome  him  was  Carlyle. 

T,  Carlyle  to  R.  M.  M. 

Chelsea,  May  Idli,  1843. 
Caro  Mio,  —  In  good  hour  hast  thou  returned.  The 
impatience  of  the  public  was  fast  mounting  towards  anxiety. 
Everybody  said,  We  cannot  want  our  Milnes !  I  am  here  on 
Saturday  morning  entirely  free,  and  if  you  came  before  one 
o'clock  we  could  fly  out  into  the  lanes  and  escape  the  prof  a  hum 
valgus,  I  am  also  at  home,  I  think,  every  evening  till  Tuesday. 
Thirdly,  I  will  call  at  Pall  Mall,  No.  26,  the  first  day  I  pass 
within  wind  of  it,  and  so  let  us  meet  quam  primum. 

Yours  ever, 

T.  Carlyle. 

He  was  quickly  at  home  again  in  his  social  haunts, 
and  busy  as  of  old  in  the  House  of  Commons.  Such 
leisure  as  he  had  was  given  to  the  preparation  of  ''  Palm 
Leaves  "  for  the  press. 

R.  M.  If.  to  C.  /.  MacCarthy. 

May  80M,  1848.   - 
My  dear  Feiend, — I  should  have  written  to  you   by  the 
last  j)acket,  but  that  I  wished  to  lay  before  some  high  quarters 
the  suggestions  you  had  written  regarding  Colonial   customs. 
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Gladstoue,  who  is  now  PreeiiieDt  of  tliu  Board  of  Trade  and  in 
the  Cabinet,  wrote  to  me  two  Jays  ago,  as  follows : — "  The  sub- 
ject on  wbieh  MncCarthy  writes  is  one  on  which  we  have  moved 
the  Treasury  lieelve  months  ago.  I  took  advantage  of  Lis 
extract  to  sttr  the  matter  a  little,  with  what  ehance  of  success  I 
do  not  know  enough  of  the  circumstances  to  judge.  But  at 
all  events,  I  think  your  friend's  observations  on  the  subject  will 
do  nothing  to  weaken  liis  character  and  claim  for  promotion.  I 
much  regret  that  I  have  no  official  influence  upon  the  appoint- 
ments in  that  department,  but  if  at  any  time  anything  should  he 
in  my  power  you  will  find  me  willing."  I  only  hope  the  vacancy 
at  Nassau  will  not  occur  just  yet,  and  that  I  may  have  due 
warning  of  it.  .  .  .  Sir  Uohert  is  a  terrible  stickler  for 
priority  of  claims,  and  has  a  horror,  it  seems  to  me,  of  putting 
anybody  (except  a  lord)  in  any  place  which  can  be  8usj)ected  of 
having  been  obtained  by  favouritism.  He  is  very  civil  to  me, 
and  I  have  no  objection  to  asking  him  for  anything  so  reasonable 
whenever  the  proper  time  for  so  doing  arrives.  I  got  back  to 
England  about  twenty  days  ago,  returning;  through  quarantine 
at  Malta,  the  Holy  Week  at  Uome,  and  a  few  days  and  dinners 
at  Paris.  I  went  to  the  English  College,  and  saw  the  little 
room  where  I  first  saw  you.  Dr.  Bagga  seemed  to  be  managing 
the  thing  successfuUy,  and  was  talked  of  as  likely  to  get  an 
English  bisbupric.  His  Holiness  had  lost  bis  polypus,  and  was 
likely  to  live  ten  years,  and  Cardinal  Acton  was  thought  to  bavtt 
a  chance  of  succeeding  bim.  The  English  society  had  been 
detestable — slang  lords  and  ladies,  Russian  Grand  Duchesses,  all 
sorts  of  blackguards  and  blackguardesses  from  London  rolling 
about  in  the  Borghese,  and  Lady  Davy  disgusted  with  the  whole. 
Kestner  had  hurt  his  leg  seriously,  but  it  was  getting  better, 
though  he  said  he  had  "still  much  sentiment  in  his  chin  bone." 
Lady  Clare  had  turned  Romanist,  and  had  been  followed  by 
other  friends  of  hers.  Lord  Chesterfield  had  bod  printed  cards 
of  the  meets  of  the  hounds  : — "  Monday,  at  Cecilia  Metella;  on 
Wednesday  at  tlie  Coliseum,  and  on  Saturday  at  the  Ponte 
Molle."     It  was   an  effort    to  get    from    the    Italian  spring, 
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especially  as  Rio  wanted  me  to  go  with  bim  to  Urbino  and  othar 
out-of-the-way  [larts,  where  he  was  going  to  get  materials  for 
the  concluding  volumeB  of  his  Cliritliuit  Art.  But  I  saw  that 
public  questions  of  some  interest  were  coming  ou  in  Parliament, 
and  did  not  think  I  had  a  right  to  be  away  lonj^r.  At  Paris, 
I  saw  M.  Guizot,  who  is  very  strong  in  the  intinitc  weakness  of 
his  opponents  ;  Lamartine,  who  has  leapt  over  the  centre  gaucfif, 
and  declared  himself  all  but  a  Chartist;  G.  Sand,  who  is  fret 
runger,  and  writing  a  book  I  shall  send  you  when  it  is  iinislied ; 
Tocquevillo,  who  is  in  strong  opposition  with  the  Government 
for  what  he  calls  materialising  Fiuoce ;  and  Louis  Philippe* 
who  has  not  got  an  additional  grey  hair  for  all  the  sorrows  and 
troubles  of  his  last  two  years.  Montalembert  was  returning* 
from  Madeira  with  his  wife  quite  set  up  by  her  wonderful 
pleasure.  They  told  me  in  London  it  had  been  the  dullest 
session  and  season  ever  known.  I  can  see  at  once  the  working 
of  a  social  change;  the  gradual  pauperisation  of  the  upper 
classes  is  distinct  and  tangible.  I  never  saw  so  many  houses  to 
let.  Barouches  are  turning  into  flies,  chariots  into  broughams. 
There  are  fewer  balls;  and  it  is  gettJug  rather  resi>ectable  than 
not,  to  have  little  money  to  s]>end.  As  long  as  they  were 
rich  the  aristiK-racy  preached  up  the  indispensableness  of  wealtli, 
and  now  they  arc  getting  poor  they  will  declaim  agaimit  the 
vulgar  ostentation  of  it.  Although  the  declination  will  pervade 
the  whole  rank  of  landed  proprietors,  and  small  ones  such  as 
ourselves  are  the  first  to  feel  it,  I  cannot  help  thinking  the 
general  social  effect  will  be  a  good  one,  and  that  we  may  get- 
something  in  compensation  for  luxury  which  nobody  enjoyed, 
and  pleasures  which  left  everybody  discontented.  Colvile  ie 
looking  well  and  cheerfuller.  He  is  more  r4pii>iilu  and  appreciated 
than  he  used  to  be,  and  is,  I  think,  gratified  by  it.  O'Briett 
has  spoken  well  in  the  House  of  Commons,  and  all  the  better 
for  having  been  ill  during  winter.  His  mind  seems  somewhat 
less  flaunty,  and  his  self-complacency  somewhat  subdued.  Lady 
James  laughs  as  sitverly  as  ever ;  her  daughter  not  married,  and 
btrr  sou   in    the   Gunrtls.     .     .     .     There  is   still    much   talk 
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iibont  Puseyism.  A  sermon  oE  Dr.  Pusey's  is  actually  under 
the  esamination  of  a  Board  of  Heresy  at  Oxford,  The  Biahop 
of  London  has  tried  to  steer  between  the  two  parties,  and  lias 
been  worried  into  slight  paralysis  in  coDseqiienee ;  part  of  his 
diocese  openly  refusings  to  regard  his  instructions.  I  found 
them  very  full  of  PuBeyism  at  Rome;  and  Baggs  had  read  a 
discourse  in  which  he  cited  largely  the  work  of  an  "  iiifflUgenle 
I'licn  indlHlah)  Un  TraMlo  i]i pin."  *  Carlyle  has  written  a  book 
which  is,  as  Mademoiselle  Dejazet  says  of  a  certain  passion, 
"  loiijimrs  la  memti  i-t  tottjoitri  naive."  It  would  be  very 
dangerous  if  turned  into  the  vernacular  and  generally  read.  It 
is  most  unjust  and  insulting  to  all  but  the  utterly  ignorant 
and  helpless,  calling  Peel  "Sir  Jaboz  Windbag,"  and  every 
attempt  at  legislation  or  good  of  any  kind  a  "  Morrison's  pill." 
It  has  sold  very  well ;  and  the  author  looks  a  little  fatter  and 
bettor  for  it.  Rogers  keeps  wonderfully  well,  though  a  little 
deafer  and  crosser  than  I  left  him,  going  on  as  usual,  saying 
hard  things  and  doing  soft  ones.  Miss  Wynn  is  well,  and 
always  inqiiires  after  you ;  there  seems  no  nioro  chance  of  her 
becoming  Madame  v,  Ense.  My  sisfor  is  just  come  to  town 
for  a  few  weeks,  and  in  pretty  good  health.  I  wish  I  could  say 
the  same  of  my  mother,  who  causes  ns  considerable  anxiousuess. 
My  father  is  as  strong  as  he  was  before  his  accident,  and  says 
he  does  not  intend  to  give  me  such  n  chance  again.  He  talks 
of  shutting  up  Fryston  for  some  time  as  costing  too  much  to 
live  at.  Of  myself  I  have  little  to  tell  you.  I  go  on  piano, 
piitno,  expecting  daily  less  of  the  world — and  getting  less  too. 
I  am  contracting  my  acquaintance,  losing  my  desire  of  knowing 
and  liking  everybody,  and  becoming  like  other  people,  having 
got  little  good  out  of  my  originality — except  that  of  letting  it 
have  its  usual  run.  And  now  for  yourself.  I  can  do  nothing 
but  congratulate;  go  on  bravely  fighting  against  the  tedious 
hours,  ami  some  good  must  come  to  you  in  the  end.  I  must 
rejoice  that  you  are  in  a  line  of  decent  independence  of  me,  and 
of  everything  but  your  own  conduct.     If  I  can   end  by  seeing 
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>vHi  £adriy  righted  in  the  worlds  I  shaU  not  have  lived  in  vain ; 
^t  alt  still  is  in  your  own  hands,  jonr  own  mind  ;  and  again 
and  a^tn  God  bless  you  ! 

We  are  all  in  a  ^^reat  row  abont  Factory  Education.  The 
Dissenters  have  sho^-n  a  bitterness  and  fanaticism  worthy  of  the 
palmiest  days  of  the  Church.  The  Government  have  acted 
wisely  and  weakly,  but  will,  I  hope,  put  out  a  little  strength 
to  carry  the  matter  through,  and  not  throw  the  whole  onus  on 
such  as  me,  who  am  risking  my  seat  at  Pomfret  for  them. 

There  is  a  passage  towards  the  close  of  the  foregoing 
letter — ^tbat  in  which  Milnes  speaks  of  MacCarthy's 
personal  affairs — which  affords  an  opportunity  for  some 
allusion  to  one  of  the  traits  of  the  writer's  character 
which  can  never  be  overlooked.  I  allude  to  the 
generous  aid  which  he  was  constantly  giving  to  his 
personal  friends  and  to  others  who  had  claims  upon  his 
sympathy.  As  the  reader  has  already  been  told,  it  is 
not  my  purpose  in  these  pages  to  lay  before  the  world 
a  catalogue  of  Milnes'  benefactions,  but  it  is  only  right 
that  I  should  explain  the  passage  in  the  letter  to 
MacCarthy  by  the  statement  that  Milnes  had  not  only 
procured  for  him  his  appointment  in  the  public  service, 
but  had  helped  him  to  the  utmost  of  his  ability  in  other 
ways.  Throughout  his  life  Sir  Charles  MacCarthy  never 
forgot  his  obligations  to  his  friend ;  but  it  was  rarely 
indeed,  and  only  in  response  to  the  direct  observations  of 
MacCarthy  himself,  that  Milnes  ever  referred  to  them. 

Appeals  of  every  kind  were,  however,  constantly 
pouring  in  upon  Milnes,  and  his  purse — which  was  not 
at  this  period  of  his  life,  if,  indeed,  it  ever  was,  a  heavy 
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one — was  ever  in  danger  o£  exhaustion  in  consequence 
of  his  ready  response  to  these  petitions  for  assistance. 
Nor  was  it  to  his  personal  generosity  alone  that 
appeals  were  made.  Sir  Robert  Peel  had  formed  a  habit 
o£  consulting  him  with  regard  to  the  bestowal  of  the 
slender  pecuniary  assistance  which  is  all  that  the  Crown 
reserves  for  men  and  women  of  genius,  or  those  who  are 
dependent  upon  them.  It  was  about  this  period  tliat  a 
curious  question  of  this  kind  was  referred  to  Milnes  by 
Sir  Robert  Peel.  The  friends  of  the  great  poet  who 
had  been  Milnes's  fellow-student  at  Cambridge  were 
anxious  that  he  should  be  placed  in  a  position  which 
would  enable  him  to  devote  himself  entirely  to  the  culti- 
vation of  his  muse.  They  accordingly  resolved  to  apply 
to  the  Prime  Minister  on  his  behalf  for  a  pension  which, 
though  moderate  in  amount,  would  relieve  him  from  the 
necessity  of  entering  upon  any  profession.  It  was 
through  Milnes  that  they  hoped  to  reach  the  ear  of  Sir 
Robert  Peel.  No  one  was  more  Friendly  to  the  project 
than  was  the  subject  of  tliis  memoir,  but,  as  usual,  he 
encountered  the  first  suggestion  of  the  scheme  by  a 
number  of  objections  more  or  less  cogent.  It  was  a  stage 
through  which  he  always  passed  in  his  relations  with 
any  object  with  which  he  had  real  and  hearty  sympathy. 
His  love  of  paradox  demanded  gratification  in  the  first 
instance,  and  it  was  not  until  he  had  played  the  part  of 
devil's  advocate  that  he  ever  heartily  espoused  any  cause. 

An  amusing  story  has  been  told  regarding  him  at  this 
fit^e  of  the  movement  on  behalf  of  Tennyson, 

"  Richard  Milnes,"  saidCarlyle  one  day,  withdrawing 
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his  pipe  from  his  month,  as  they  were  seated  together 
in  the  little  house  in  Cheyne  Row,  "  when  are  you  going 
to  get  that  pension  for  Alfred  Tennyson  ?  " 

"  My  dear  Carlyle,"  responded  Mihies,  "  the  thing  is 
not  so  easy  as  you  seem  to  suppose.  What  will  my 
constituents  say  if  I  do  get  the  pension  for  Tennyson  ? 
They  know  nothing  about  him  or  his  jwetry,  and  they 
will  probably  think  he  is  some  poor  relation  of  my  own, 
and  that  the  whole  affair  is  a  job." 

Solemn  and  emphatic  was  Carlyle'a  re.sponse. 

"  Richard  Milnes,  on  the  Daj'  of  Judgment,  when 
the  Lord  asks  you  why  you  didn't  get  that  pension  for 
Alfred  Tennyson,  it  will  not  do  to  lay  the  blame  on 
your  constituents  ;  it  is  yuu  that  will  he  damned." 

Nobody  knew  better  than  Carlyle  that  there  was  not 
the  slightest  danger  of  Milnes  incurring  the  Divine 
wrath  on  this  score.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  Peel  was 
already  in  communication  with  him  on  the  subject  of 
Tennyson's  pension,  and  very  singular  were  the  circum- 
stances surrounding  the  question.  Two  applications 
had  been  made  to  Peel  for  a  pension  of  £200.  One 
was  on  behalf  of  Tennyson,  a  young  man  in  whose 
glorious  future  comparatively  few  at  that  time  believed, 
whilst  the  other  came  from  the  friends  of  Sheridan 
Knowles,  the  dramatic  author,  on  whose  behalf  age  and 
infirmity,  as  well  as  past  services  to  English  literature, 
were  with  reason  pleaded.  Peel  consulted  Milnes  as  to 
the  course  which  he  ought  to  take,  accompanying  the 
appeal  by  the  statement  that  for  himself  he  knew  abso- 
lately  nothing  either  of  Mr.  Tennysonor  of  Mr.  Knowles. 
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"  What ! "  said  Milnes,  "  have  you  never  ween  the 
name  of  Sheridan  Knowles  on  a  playbill  ?  " 

"  No,"  replied  Peel. 

"  And  have  you  never  road  a  poem  of  Tennyson's  ?  " 

"  NO)"  was  again  the  answer,  accompanied  by  a 
request  that  Milnes  would  let  him  see  something  which 
Tennyson  had  written.  Accordingly  Milnes  sent  to  Sir 
Robert  Peel  the  two  poems  of  "  Locksley  Hall "  and 
"  Ulysses,"  accompanied  by  a  letter  from  himself,  in 
which  he  gave  his  own  opinion,  to  the  effect  that  if  the 
pension  were  merely  to  be  bestowed  as  a  charitable  gift, 
Sheridan  Knowles,  infirm  and  poor,  and  past  his  prime, 
was  the  proper  recipient  of  it;  but  that  if,  on  the  other 
hand,  it  were  to  be  bestowed  in  the  interests  of  English 
literature  and  of  the  nation  at  large,  then,  beyond  all 
question,  it  should  be  given  to  Alfred  Tennyson,  in 
order  that  his  splendid  faculties  might  not  be  diverted 
from  tlieir  proper  use  by  the  sordid  anxieties  of  a 
struggle  for  existence.  Peel  took  the  public  view  of 
the  question,  and  bestowed  the  pension  upon  Tennyson, 
though  it  is  satisfactory  to  know  that  before  very  long 
he  was  enabled  to  confer  a  pension  of  the  same  amount 
upon  Sheridan  Knowles.  The  part  which  Milnes  had 
taken  in  this  and  similar  transactions  will  explain  how 
it  was  that  he  received  such  a  letter  as  the  following: — 

//;  S.   Un.lor  lo  R.  M.  M. 

lialh,  April  4M,  1843. 
My    dear    Milnes, — Doubtless  you    have  beard   of   poor 
Southey's  death — »  ihing  desirable  to  himself,  if,  indeed,  he  had 
auy  conBciouaaiass — desirable,  too,  althou|rh   sorrowful,    to   his 
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friends.  His  widow  I  Lave  never  seen^  but  ehe  r^ularly  eent 
me  accounts  of  him  during  all  his  illnees.  Before  she  married  ' 
him  she  was  well  aware  into  what  a  stat«  he  was  hastening,  and 
she  married  him  because  she  felt  certain  that  no  other  wonid  | 
take  the  same  care  of  him  as  she  would.  What  saint  or  martyr 
ever  reached  this  sublimity  of  self-devotion?  It  is  only  now 
that  I  am  informed  to  a  certainty  of  her  losing  one-half  of  her 
small  income  by  her  marriage.  His  "  Life  of  Dr.  Bell "  would 
have  brought  liim  a  thousand  pounds — quite  sufficient  to  replace 
the  loss  by  an  annuity.  A  few  weeks  darkened  and  intercepted 
this  view  totally;  but  is  it  possible  that  an  ad  ministration  which 
he  so  zealously  and  efficiently  supported  will  forget  his  services  ? 
I  have  heard  that  a  seat  in  Parliament  and  a  baronetcy  once 
were  offered  to  him.  When  we  consider  what  worthless  men 
have  been  gratified  with  both,  there  is  no  great  rirtue  in  his 
refusal.  But  his  widow  is  worn  out  with  watching  and  anxiety, 
and  his  slender  fortune  is  much  diminished  by  his  long  malady. 
She  herself,  as  you  know,  has  written  admirable  things.  There 
is  one  chapter  on  "  Churchyards,"  which  the  united  faculties  of 
Sterne  and  Addison  would  scarcely  have  produced.  However, 
not  her  merits,  but  his,  call  upon  the  nation  for  some  testimonial 
— a  very  small  pension  for  a  very  few  years  (I  fear  I  am  over- 
rating its  duration)— would  exonerate  the  country  from  its  debt 
of  honour,  and  save  from  destitution  the  widow  of  that  man  who 
in  our  times  has  done  it  the  most  honour.  Pray,  ray  dear 
Milnes,  exert  your  greiit  and  noble  faculties  on  behalf  of  a  mun 
whose  principles  and  pursuits  were  the  same  as  yours — a  man 
who  defended  with  more  vigour  and  consistency  than  any  other 
the  laws  and  religion  of  his  country.  Do  not  let  ray  application 
be  in.iurious  to  hira.  If  the  Whigs  were  in  jjower  I  eould  make 
it  to  none  of  them,  for  Southey  was  their  adversary,  and  I  for 
my  part  was  resolved  to  owe  them  nothing.  I  never  gave  them 
a  vote,  and  never  influenced  one  in  their  favour.  If  you  cannot 
obtain  for  the  widow  of  the  wisest  and  raost  virtuous  man  in 
England  what  will  defend  her  from  poverty,  I  swear  to  yon  that 
I,  who  am  obliged  to  live  on  a  tenth  of  my  income,  will  offer  her 
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the  fiftli.     You  Bee  to  what  an  extent  the  Tories  have  the  power 
of  lining  me  for  tny  misdeeds. 

Believe  me,  dear  Mihies, 

Sincerely  yours,  W.  S.  Lan'UOU. 

This  letter  was  addressed  to  Milnes  before  his  return 
from  Egypt,  and  when  he  received  it  in  London  he  found 
that  the  application  had  already  been  made  to  the  Prime 
Minister  on  behalf  of  Mrs.  Southey,  and  that  it  had 
failed.  He  oflered,  however,  to  renew  the  attempt  if 
Landor  thout;ht  it  desirable. 


.  S.  Znnrlor  />.  ]i.  _]/.  M. 

I  was  not  nware  of  your  being  in    Egypt 


Beau  Milk 
when  I  wrote  to  you.  Peel  is  an  unlikely  man  to  change  a 
resolution  when  nothing  is  tc  be  gained  by  it  beside  the  est«eni 
of  honest  men.  Pray  do  not  try  him  again.  Southey  was  only 
the  best  man  and  the  best  writ*r  of  the  age  in  which  he  Uved, 
and  the  strongest  support  of  Peel's  administration ;  but  Southey 
is  dead,  and  no  edifice  can  stand  on  a  dead  body.  He  ean  work 
no  more  for  Church  or  kingdom :  they  owe  him  large  wages, 
but,  U8  nobody  demands  them,  nobody  will  pay  them. 

Midst  all  sorts  of  blunders,  political  and  military,  what 
think  you  of  Napier  iu  India?  What  think  you  of  this  elephant 
in  the  midst  of  jackals  and  monkeys?  Only  one  battle  since 
the  creation  ever  equalled  his — that  of  Poietiers  ;  for  Clive,  the 
most  wonderful  of  our  military  men,  fought  against  ])oor 
soldiers — Napier  against  men  who  baffled  Alexander  himself — 
the  bravest  men  upon  earth,  excepting  ours.  They  will  not  make 
him  a  duke;  perhaps  they  will  not  make  him  what  they  made 
such  rupecallions  as  Abinger,  &c.,  &c.,  &c.  M'cre  1  Napier,  and 
they  offered  me  n  mere  barony,  I  would  fringe  my  glove  with 
gold  lace,  and  slap  their  muzzles  till  they  bled.  This  is  the  man 
to  make  Governor  of  India  and  Duke  of  Hyderabad.  .  . 
Ever  sincerely  yours, 

\V.  S.  L.ofooR. 
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R,  M,  M,  to  C  /.  MacCartkif, 

26,  Pall  Mall,  /»«<  :30,  1S43. 
My    dia»  MacCartby, — ^There  lias  been  nothing  eventful 
in  this  month  to  write  aboat,  but  you  will  be  glad  of  a  letter  for 
its  own  sake.     We  are  shivering  through  the  summer  as  well  as 
we  can,  and  this  will  probably  find  you  at  your  hottest.     To  me^ 
with  the  sensation  of  Egyptian  light  and  warmth  still  on  me,  this 
c«.»ntinual  chill  and  damp  is  absolutely  pain,  and  makes  Fleet  Ditch 
of  the  stream  of  my  intellect.    There  are,  however,  certain  moral 
heats  in  the  atmosphere — Repeal  in  Ireland  and  Anti-Puseyism  at 
Oxford.     Colvile  has  written  a  little  pamphlet  he  may  probably 
send  you  on  the  analogy  of  the  cries  of  the  Jansenists  and  the 
Puseyites — clever  enough,  but  rather  stilted.     The  real  meaning 
of  silencing  Pusey  for  two  years  is  that  Oxfonl  found  itself  in 
an  odd  position  towards  the  Government,  which  has  declared 
itself  as  decidedly  anti-Puseyite,  and  feared  not  to  get  its  fair 
share  of  patronage   if  it  went  on  in  any  identification   with 
Puseyism.     I  and  other  friends  of  Pusey  think  he  would  do  best 
to  take  the  censure  quietly,  and  Dot  publish  his  accused  sermon, 
any  appeal  ad  populum  being  entirely  at  variance  with  Pusey's 
frequent  preachments  about  passive  obedience ;  but  he  will  most 
probably  print  it.     The  "  awkward  squad ''  of  Puse^nsm,  on  the 
other  hand,   have   been   disgracing   themselves  by   hitting   at 
Everett  while  taking  his  degree,  because  he  had  been  an   Uni- 
tarian minister.      The  last  Sydney  Smith  is,   **  that  he   must 
believe  in  apostolic  succession,   there  being   no  other  way  of 
accounting  for  the  descent  of  the  Bishop  of  Exeter  from  Judas 
Iscariot/'     O'Connell,  poet  as  he  is,  believes  that  he  can  frighten 
us  into  Repeal  by  his  gigantic  meetings.      He  does  not   intend 
to  come  to  blows :  blows,  however,  may  come  in  spite  of  him, 
but  I  hope  not.     I  have  mooted  once  more  in  the  House  of 
Commons  the  subject  of  the  payment  of  the  Roman  Catholic 
Church  in  Ireland  (which  D'Orsay  says  is  '*  impayable'^,  and  I 
find  a  very  great  feeling  on  the  question  generally  to  prevail  in 
the  House.     The  real  difficulty  will  be  with  the  country,  and 
especially  the  Dissenters,  who  are  so  cocky  at  having  beat  the 
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Goverament  on  the  education  miMisures  that  they  think  they 
huve  everything  in  their  own  hands.  John  Manners  has  spoken 
in  favour  o£  an  embassy  to  Borne,  and  I  do  not  believe  Feel  to  be 
nnfavom-able  to  it.  The  great  lion  of  the  month  is  the  King  of 
Hanovei-,  who  goes  about  in  an  unwonted  state  of  popularity — 
that  is  to  say,  generally  unhtssed,  Brougham  lias  struck  up  an 
intimate  friendship  with  him,  having  insulted  him  all  his  life 
in  both  Houses.  Lord  Grey  is  dying.  Lord  Carlisle  failing 
fast.  Tlie  Lords  will  soon  get  the  best  disposable  talent  of  the 
country,  and  there  must  then  \>e  an  opening  in  tlio  Commons  of 
some  width.  I  have  seen  your  young  friend,  and  thought  him 
remarkably  pleasant  in  his  manner.  I  am  sorry  that  I  can  be  of 
so  little  use  to  him,  but  I  will  keep  him  in  my  eye.  We  have 
had  Dr.  Howe,  of  Laura  Bridgman  notoriety,  here.  He  told  me 
not  o£  one,  but  of  many  cases  he  had  seen  of  persons  being  blind 
seeing  with  the  mesmeric  sense.  I  wish  you  would  see  whether 
you  have  any  clairvoyants  in  Turk's  Island.  .  .  . 
Yours  alwaysj 

II.   M.   MiLNES. 

Milnes'  proposal  for  the  endowment  of  the  Catholic 
Church  in  Ireland  was  part  of  that  "  levelling-up " 
policy  of  which  he  was  for  many  years  the  advocate. 
It  had  its  friends  and  iidherents  in  the  House  of 
Commons  as  well  as  in  the  country,  but  it  was  not 
destined  to  succeed. 

Conuop  Thirlwall,  now  Bishop  of  St.  David's,  kept 
up  liis  corre.spondence  with  his  old  friend. 

Bisiop  of  St.  David'i  to  R.  M.  M. 

.Uerawili,  July  Urd,   1S4.3. 

My  uKAit  MiLNES, — I  am  very  glad  that  you  adhere  to  your 

jiurpose  of  coming  to  me  this  year.    Vou  have,  at  all  events,  a 

better  chance  of  finding  my  house  standing  aud   me  in   it  than 

you  would  have  if  you  postponed  yonr  visit.      Hitherto  I  have 
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only  bei^n  a  spectator  of  our  late  war.*     If  I   am  destined  to] 
take  any  other  part  in  it,  I  can  only  expect  that  it  will   be  that   i 
of  sufferer.     It  is  a  meluncboly  cliange  to  6nd  that  we  sire  to  be 
continually  under  military  proteetion.     I  saw  your  well-meant 
attempt,  which  earned  you  the  cortlial  approbation  of  the  MorHtng   , 
CAroiticli-.     I  wish  the  Irish   Roman   Catholic  clergy  could  ba  ■ 
endowed,  for  then  it  might  be  hoped  that  they  would  cease  to  J 
conspire  against  England  ;  but  I  am  afraid,  if  such  a  thing  > 
ever  practicable,  it  would  now  be  too  late.      The   unanimity  of  1 
the  English  Parliament  in  favour  of  such  a  measure    would   be  f 
only    an    additional    objection    with    the    repealing  priesthood.   I 
Besides,  they  have  now  hopes  of  a  perhaps  equal   advantaga 
obtained  in  a  way  more  congenial  to  their  feelings,  as  well  i 
more  consistent  with  the  preservation  of  their  influence.     If  I  ' 
did  not  know  the  strength  of  Anglo- Catholic  faith,    I   should 
have  been  surprised  at  the  contidenci;  which  Lord  John  ManneiB 
expressed  in  the  purity  of  O'Connell's  intentions.     I  have  aaked 
Carlyle  to  come  and  see  me  after  next   Wednesday  week,   the   ' 
Ilth.     I  wish  you  could  have  been  here  with  him.     I  have  very  i 
little  doubt  that  the  people  here  (who  took  Milman  for  Reginald  I 
Heber)   will    believe   Carlyle  to  be   the  celebrated  atheist,  an 
opinion  which  he  will  probably   coniirm    by    his    demeanour. 
Could  yon  contrive  to  get  Spedding  to  join  him  ? 
Yours  ever, 

C.  St.  David's. 


Bithop  of  St.  Daoid't  to  R.  M.  M. 

Abergmli,  9.Ut  -Jnly,  lSi3. 
Dear  Miujes, — Carlyle  has  been,  seen,  and  gone  this 
morning.  lie  rolled  away  with  the  mail  to  Gloucester,  where, 
and  at  Worcester,  he  is  going  to  look  for  vestiges  of  Cromwell, 
and  so  to  proceed  to  Liverpool,  and  thence  to  Snowdon,  or 
whithersoever  else  the  destinies  and  possibilities  may  convey 
him.  He  stayed  here  3  days,  on  one  of  which  he  enjoyed  the 
*  Wales  was  at  this  time  iu  a  vetj  dUturbcd  titate,'  owinff  to  tba 
B«becca  riot«. 
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appropriate  felicity  of  meeting  the  Judge  of  Assize,  lawyers, 
justices  of  the  peace,  peace-preserviug  warriors,  and  a  host  of 
equally  congenial  people.  Otherwise  mattei-s  passed  off  appar- 
ently very  much  t-o  his  satisfaction,  I  mounted  him  upon  a 
high  strong  horse,  and  we  scoured  the  country  together,  he 
with  a  cigar  in  his  mouth  and  arrayed  in  a  "gray  savagery 
of  three  sacks  with  a  hem  I"  expressing  much  compassion  for 
all  mankind,  but  particularly  for  the  poor  inarticulate  little 
Welsh  creatures  who  could  only  smile  when  he  asked  them 
the  way.  The  sight  of  the  gates  and  houses  lately  demolished 
by  Rebecca  did  not  ap))ear  to  distress  him  in  the  least.  As 
to  yourself,  corae  by  all  means  in  September  rather  than  in 
October,  that  you  may  see  the  country  still  green,  and  the 
garden  in  flowers ;  but,  whatever  you  do,  avoid  the  last  week 
in  September,  that  you  may  not  be  taken  for  a  candidate  for 
orders  (my  butler  described  Carlyle  to  me  as  Mr,  Macaulay). 
.  ■  .  I  think  the  Government  has  some  right  to  be  out 
of  humour  with  you.  Out  of  mere  hankering  after  popularity 
you  make  common  cause  against  it  with  people  who  would 
as  willingly  endow  the  Church  of  Buddha,  or  the  fetish  of 
Ashantec,  as  you  would  be  reluctant  to  allow  a  penny  to  the 
PresbyterianB  if  they  were  999  in  every  1,000  in  Ireland. 
Yours  ever, 

C.  St.  David's. 
I  cannot  let  this  packet  go  [writes  Charles  Sumner,  Aug.  1st, 
184-3]  without  thanking  you  earnestly  for  your  most  flattering 
kindness  to  my  friends — the  Howes.  He  wrote  heartily  of 
your  hospitality,  and  of  a  breakfast  where  he  was  much  pleased 
with  Charles  Buller.  He  cannot  forget  your  breakfasts.  My 
friend  Longfellow  is  a  most  happy  married  man.  Miss 
Applcton  is  his  I>eautiful  wife.  Have  you  seen  his  SjiaiiixA 
Strit/<;/i/,  a,  play? 

The  friendship  of  Buller  and  Millies  did  not  diminish 
as  time  passed,  and  the  former  was  a  constant  guest  at 
the  breakfast  table  at  id.  Pall  Mall.     He  did  not  spai-e 
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the  eccentricities  of  his  friend,  but  Milnes  liked  him 
none  the  less  becaase  at  times  he  sharpeneil  his  fine  wit 
at  his  expense.  *'  I  often  think  how  puzzled  your 
^laker  must  be  to  account  for  your  conduct,"  was  one  of 
Bailer's  remarks  which  Milnes  has  noted  in  his  common- 
place-book. Another  which  deserves  to  be  qnoted — ^not 
for  any  personal  application,  but  because  of  the  insight 
which  it  affords  into  the  English  character,  was  Buller's 
allasion  to  the  ''  high  sense  of  personal  honour,  and  the 
low  feeling  of  public  duty,  which  dL^tinguishes  our 
political  men  and  the  English  aristocracy  in  general." 

y?.  J/.   JL  to  C.  J.  JfacCarfAf, 

My  deab  Friexd, — I  have  sent  you  a  box  of  intellectual 
food  of  all  kinds^  and  which  I  hope  you  will  get  soon  after 
this  letter.  It  contains  ThirhvalFs  "  Greece,''  and  G.  Sand's 
'*  Consuelo/'  Mill's  "  Logic,"  and  an  Eton  Atlas,  plus  sermons 
and  poems — in  fact,  everything"  you  ask  for,  and  everything*  I 
could  lay  my  hand  on,  and  the  chinks  are  filled  up  with  Defjatn 
and  old  reviews.  ...  I  earnestly  hope  there  will  be  no 
mistake  al>out  it;  but  since  I  have  lost  all  my  carpets  and  pipes 
and  rugs,  which  I  shipped  from  Sm}Tna  and  have  not  since  been 
hearrl  of,  I  hardly  Ijelieve  anything  can  cross  the  sea  securely. 
I  hope  you  will  like  "  Consuelo"  very  much.  I  think  it  first- 
rate.  I  am  at  this  moment  with  the  Bishop  of  St.  David's 
near  Carmarthen,  and  shall  be  about  in  Wales  and  Cornwall  till 
the  end  of  October,  then  to  Fryston  till  Parliament  meets. 
My  HiHter  is  in  Scotland,  and  well.  This  country  is  on  the 
brink  of  becoming  as  bad  as  Ireland.  The  serious  fun  of 
breaking  the  turnpike  gates  has  ended  in  fire  and  bloodshed. 
People  are  shot  at  most  nights,  and  whatever  magistrate  makes 
himself  off(fnsive  to  the  Rebeccaites  has  his  farms  burnt. 
There  is  real  severe  poverty  at  the  bottom  of  the  a&ir,  and,  I 
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should  fear,  not  much  sympathy  for  the  poor  on  the  part  cf  the 
squireene,  who  seem  to  rule  the  land.  I  should  not  be  sarprised 
if  some  districtE  had  to  be  put  uoder  martini  law  during  the 
winter,  for  under  the  present  system  the  marauders  elude  police 
and  military.  No  one  will  inform,  no  one  will  resist,  and,  more 
than  all,  no  juries  will  (.-onviet,  Ireland  pauses  during  the 
harvest.  It  is  always  a  periloiis  thing  for  O'Connell  to  take  a 
freah  step,  and  this  exti'a  Parliament  will  be  a  hani  one  to 
manag^e.  When  I  was  at  NeuiUy  last  year,  I  asked  Louis 
Philippe  whether  he  had  ever  thought  of  invitiug  our  Ciueen  to 
France.  He  seemed  pleased  with  the  notion,  and  put  many 
questions  as  to  the  feasibility  of  it,  and  lo  I  the  end  of  my 
suggestion — she  has  been  there.  The  visit  seems  to  have  gone 
off  admirably,  and  the  anti-Anglican  party  quite  taken  aback. 
The  articles  of  the  Opposition  papers  about  it  are  charming,  the 
Niiiional  especially  asserting  that  Victoria's  chief  object  is  to 
wheedle  the  old  king  into  a  commercial  treaty  to  aggrandise 
England  and  ruin  France.  I  have  been  much  shocked  by  the 
tragedy  of  a  clever,  amiable  young  artist,  who  travelled  in  Egypt 
with  Sir  T.  Phillips  of  Newport  and  myself,  going  mad  and 
murdering  his  father.  The  poor  fellow  got  to  Prance,  but,  I 
see,  has  just  been  taken  up  in  the  act  of  murdering  some  one 
else.  A  strange  world  we  live  in !  I  saw  Bunsen  in  the 
country  a  week  or  two  ago.  He  is  busyissiuio  with 
"-Egyj)tiacfl,"  two  volumes  of  which  are  all  but  published. 
Ho  knocks  over  the  Jewish  history  implacably ;  makes  Mosca 
the  father  of  modern  history,  and  the  ancient  history  before 
his  time  to  fill  up  considerably  mora  than  six  thousand  years. 
Abraham  ceases  to  be  a  pei'son,  and  Moses  and  Joseph  turn 
out  to  be  the  same,  and  such  like  invasions  on  orthodoxy,  I 
should  think  even  his  diplomatic  character  will  not  save  him 
from  Anglican  excommunication.  I  would  have  sent  you 
Dr.  Pusey's  sermon,  but  that  it  is  hardly  worth  while.  It 
deserved  to  be  condemned  for  its  length,  and  if  the  sentence 
was  interpreted  in  this  way  it  might  do  good.     .     .     . 

Yours  a£Ecctionat«Iy,         R.  M.  Milsbs. 

U 
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Although  the  season  was  at  an  end,  and  Milnes, 
the  reader  has  seen,  was  out  of  town,  passing  the  rec 
in  visitiiig  his  friends  or  in  entertaining  guests  at 
I'Vyston,  he  did  not  lose  his  touch  with  the  literary 
Hociety  of  London,  [n  all  his  wide  circle  of  a«quaint- 
aticex  there  was  no  one  to  whom  he  remained  more 
faithful  than  to  Mrs.  Procter,  the  wife  of  the  dis- 
liiigiiished  poet  known  as  Barry  Cornwall.  Of  Mr. 
I'nictt-'r's  place  in  literary  history  there  is  no  need  to 
npeak.  He  and  his  wife  were  the  intimate  friends  o^: 
'I'hackeray,  Dickens,  John  Forster,  and  the  other  pronu^ 
neiit  figures  in  the  literary  world  of  that  period,  and  it 
was  inevitable  that  Milnes  should  be  brought  much  into 
contact  with  them.  Mrs.  Procter  outlived  her  husband 
and  her  gifted  daughter  Adelaide  for  many  years.  She 
outlivi-d,  indeed,  most  of  her  coutemporaries,  including 
Lord  Houghton;  but  so  long  as  Milnes  lived,  she  was 
one  of  his  dearest  friends  and  most  welcome  guests. 
The  letters  from  her  pen  which  I  shall  quote  from  time 
to  time  in  these  pages  will  not  only  furnish  interesting 
glimpses  of  the  literary  society  in  which  she  moved,  but 
incidentally  will  throw  light  upon  Milnes 's  relations 
with  it. 

Mrs.  Procter  to  S.  M.  M. 
13,   Upper  Harley  Sireef.,  9   Od.,  1843. 

My  dear  Mr.  MujiBS, — Many  thanks  for  your  note.  It 
is  very  kind  and  very  like  you  to  think  of  mc  when  I  am  ill.  I 
not  really  very  poorly,  although  I  have  no  complaint.  I  am  «o 
thin  tha.t  my  shadow  can  never  be  less,  and  I  can  only  manage 
to  sit  up  for  ft  few  hours  during  the  day.  I  am  ^ing  into  the 
country,  and  mean  to  ^t  well    if  1  can.       It  makes   roe   very 
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happy  to  hear  of  your  merry  party.  There  is  no  real  eujoyment 
of  one's  friends'  company  equal  to  liviiig  in  the  same  house  with 
them.  Emily  and  my  second  daughter  Agnes  leave  me  for 
Chambery  on  Saturday,  Of  Eliot  Warburton  I  hear  nothing. 
Thaeteray  wrote  to  Forster  a  few  days  since,  and  says  that  he 
will  give  a  guiuea  for  a  note  Ei'oia  Mrs.  Procter.  This  is  the 
first  offer  that  has  been  made  for  any  literary  work  of  mine. 
Mr.  Kinglake  is  in  Switzerland,  reading  Rousseau.  I  saw 
Carlyle  some  time  since — indeed,  the  day  after  his  return  home. 
He  was,  as  usual,  very  like  himself,  and  totally  unlike  any  other 
two-legged  animal.  To  speak  with  him  is  like  opening  some 
rare  and  rich  book.  One  is  the  better  for  it  for  some  days.  His 
society  is  a  fine  antidote  against  London  life,  which  you  tell  me 
makes  all  people  alike.  This  I  deny.  You  are  exactly  what  you 
were  when  I  first  know  you.  Believe  me,  that  what  is  real 
remains,  and  that  fifty  years  of  town  life  will  do  you  no  harm. 
I  am  sadly  in  want  of  books ;  tell  me  of  something  to  read,  or 
never  mind  that  if  you  wU\  only  write  to  me  again. 
Yours  very  truly, 

A.  B.  Pboctbr. 


Mn.  Procter  to  R.  M.  M. 
"  Star  and  Garter  "  Bickmond,  OH.  \llfi,  1843. 
Mt  dear  Mr.  Milnes, — I  am  a  complete  convert  to  the 
saying  that  there  is  good  in  everything.      I  perceive  the  advan- 
tages of  illness  when  you  are  so  good  as  to  write  to  me.    ...    I 

rejoice  that  was  black-balled.     The  nonsense  he  talked 

one  day  alone  at  Lady  Gal  way's  about  Addison  ought  to  condemn 
him.  He  will  he  a  bishop;  his  cat-like  creeping  qualities 
will  secure  the  mitre ;  besides,  his  "  sweet  wife,"  whom  every  one 
praises,  will  help  him  on.  Did  you  ever  see  his  bonk  about 
the  Jews,  which  was  suppressed  ?  This  speaks  well  for  it.  I. 
return  your  portrait;  if  it  had  been  like,  I  should  certainly 
have  kept  it,  and  stood  the  chance  of  a  suit  at  law  for  its 
recovery.  I  read  of  you  at  Sir  John  Hanmer's,  where  Scverae 
n  2 
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also  waSj  I  hear.  I  hope  that  amongst  "  Palm  Leaves "  yoa  J 
will  reprint  your  scattered  poems.  I  saw  only  yesterday  somQl 
lines  on  the  Railroad,  and  you  must  reprint  the  lines  on  Fanny  I 
Elgsler.  The  only  way  to  treat  the  world  is  to  trample  on  it,  .1 
and  then  it  respects  you.  Thank  you  again  and  again  forj 
writing  to  me. 

Carlyle  was  at  this  time  in  town,  eugrossed  in  the  J 

prepamtion  of  his  "  Cromwell." 

T.  Car/j//e  h  7.'.  M.  M. 

C/ielsea,  OcL  19M,  1843. 

DiSAU  MiLNEB, — Wherever  on  the  face  of  this  earth  you  areJ^ 
let  me  have  a  word  from  you  once  more.     Tbe  sound  of  your  -J 
voice  is  become  very  desirable,  even  the  picture  of  the  sound  of 
it.     Ah  me !  I  did  design  to  send  you  tidings  of  me  long  ago, 
but   1  have   been   unfortunate — a  weary,  forlorn,  most  sickly 
^vanderer,  and  could  only  sit   silent,  looking  grimly  into  the  -l 
Infinite  of  Black  and  Bright— au  inarticulate  Infinite !     What  J 
"  can  be "  said  of  it  ?     You  remember  Cowper's  crow  perched'! 
on  the  top  of  the  weathercock,  and  therefrom  taking  "general  J 
views,"     He  looks  abroad,  too,  into  the  general  sum  of  things,  ) 

"  And  says — what  says  he  ? — '  Caw  ! ' " 
I,  too,  might  have  written  "Caw!"  could  the  post  hare  J 
carried  such  a  syllable  \vith  due  intonation,  but  it  would  noti  J 
Some  six  weeks  ago  I  returned  home,  the  weariest  raai 
all  the  earth,  lay  down  on  sofas  to  read  and  other  inanity  J 
till  the  mud  whirlpools  should  subside  again,  which  now  at  J 
length,  thank  God,  they  begin  to  do;  and  so  once  more  I J 
address  myself  to  the  Honourable  Member  tor  Pomfret,  and  J 
say,  "  Oh,  Hon.  Mem.,  speak  to  me." 

To  Thirtwall's  for  three  days  1  did  go.     Memorable  days  I 
Saw  myself  kneeling  in  Laud's  chapel,  not  without  reflections, 
not  without    amusement;    found   the   Bishop   a   most   lovabla 
man ;  then    emerged    into    secular    life  again,  to   Cromwell's  ] 
battletieldK,  bare   Wttlsh  wildernesses  aud  innumerable  vi3ionBj.J 
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aud  on  the  whole  will  give  yoii  no  history  of  myself  nt  present, 
my  time  being  brief. 

For,  in  fact,  the  cause  or  excuse  for  my  writing  is  a  question 
I  have  to  put.  In  one  of  the  chaotic  volumes  I  am  reading 
there  turns  up  a  trace,  not  iuduhitable,  yet  of  some  promise,  that 
a  certain  Henry  Darley,  member  two  hundred  years  ago  for 
Malton,  "  took  notes  of  the  Long  Parliament."  Notes  of  the 
Long  Parliament — why,  it  were  ahnoat  as  i£  we  liad  a  Tiinea 
report  of  the  debate  between  Agamemnon  and  the  divine 
Aehilles.  That  was  the  Hower  of  all  Parliaments.  The  greatest 
that  ever  had  l>een,  and  also  the  greatest  that  ever  will  be ;  the 
notes  of  it  are  worth  hunting  like  books  of  the  Sybil!  Well, 
this  Darley,  as  I  laboriously  make  out,  was  the  son  of  a  Sir 
Richard  Darley,  Kt.,  whose  place  was  Buttercrambe,  some  ten 
miles  or  80  to  the  north-east  of  York ;  but  Sir  R.  had 
another  son,  Richard,  who  at  a  later  period  of  the  Parliament 
was  member  for  Northallerton.  He  himself  had  "suffered 
losses  "  for  the  Covenant's  sake,  aud  he  at  the  end  of  the  war 
got  £5,00U  allowed  him  for  compensation  of  the  t^ame.  This 
is  all  I  can  dig  out  as  yet  that  has  essential  reference  to  the 
Darleya.  Now  the  question  is.  Do  you  know  who  at  present 
holds  that  same  Manor  of  Buttercrambe  ?  Can  you  ask  him  if 
he  got  it,  by  descent  or  otherwise,  from  the  Darleys ;  and,  above 
all,  what  in  heaven's  name  has  become  of  the  Darley  papers? 
I  really  wish  you  would  make  a  little  inquiry  about  this  affair. 
It  strikes  me  you  may  fall  in  with  some  Yorkshire  antiquary, 
failing  him  of  Buttercrambe,  who  could  throw  light  ou  it,  not 
without  advantage,  for,  as  I  say,  the  Long  Parliament  is  a  for 
ever  memorable  one.  Let  me  add,  however,  that  I  have  another 
trace  o£  Long  Parliament  notes,  and  that  this  Darley  one  is  not 
an  indubitable,  but  only  a  high  or  almost  highest  probability. 
And  so,  my  good  friend,  adieu  again.  One  never  meets  but  to 
part;  it  is  the  law  of  living  here  below,  and  true  good  souls  are 
wrapt  in  such  swathings  and  casings,  each  in  his  own  wrappage 
up  to  the  very  eyes,  and  caunot  kiss  and  embrace  with  souls! 
Glod  pity  us ! 

T.   CARI.YI.K. 
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Al  rtte  fwry  time  when  Carlyle  addressed  this  letter 
to  MilncA.  the  latter  was  thinking  seriously — not  of  the 
]x>nc  I^u■liHment,  but  o£  his  own  position  in  the  Far- 
hament  of  the  day.  He  had  been  doubly  disappointed 
in  his  carwr  in  the  House  of  Commons.  Knowing  so 
much  as  he  did  of  foreign  affairs,  and  feeling  a  just 
oonfideuce  in  his  own  powers — -confidence  which  was 
ctrtaiuly  never  overweening — he  had  felt  it  as  a  bitter 
disappointment  when  Sir  llobert  Peel,  in  forming  his 
Administration,  failed  to  ofter  him  the  post  of  Under 
Sefirttury  for  Foreign  Affairs — the  one  office  which  he 
coveted.  Peel,  it  should  be  said,  was  on  terms  of  warm 
friendship  with  him,  and  was  an  ardent  admirer  of  his 
talents  as  a  poet  and  a  writer,  but,  as  has  already  been 
pointed  out,  it  was  this  very  fact  which  stood  in  the 
way  of  Miinos's  political  advancement.  Sir  Robert  Peel 
could  never  believe  that  a  man  of  letters  was  likely  to 
succeed  as  a  man  of  affairs.  The  two  classes,  in  his 
opinion,  stood  apart,  divided  the  one  from  the  other  by 
en  impassable  gulf  Whilst  therefore  he  appreciated  not 
only  all  that  was  bright  and  lovable  in  the  character  of 
Milnes,  but  bis  undoubted  abilities,  and  whilst  he  was 
.^uite  ready  to  profit  by  his  peculiar  knowledge  of 
foreign  affairs,  his  intimacies  with  the  leading  statesmen 
of  France  and  other  countries,  he  apparently  never  so 
luch  as  thought  of  admitting  him  to  his  Adrainistra- 
yon.  This  was  the  first  and  perhaps  tlie  keenest  disap- 
pointment of  Milnes  in  his  Parliamentary  career ;  but 
lurdly  less  severe  was  the  disappointment  occasioned 
ty  the  fact  that,  in  pursuing  a  career  of   honourable 
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independence,  and  in  speaking  his  own  opinions  and 
well-matured  sentiments  on  tlie  public  questions  of  the 
day,  he  should  fail  not  merely  to  win  the  applause  of  the 
House  of  Commons,  but  even  to  secure  the  approbation 
of  his  own  constituents.  It  was  about  this  time  that 
he  received  a  memorial,  signed  by  many  of  the  most 
influential  of  his  supporters  at  Pontefract,  dissenting  in 
strong  though  respectful  language  from  Ins  proposals 
for  the  endowment  of  the  Catholic  Church  in  Ireland. 

With  another  section  oE  the  same  party  he  had  been 
brought  into  collision  by  his  votes  and  speeches  on  the 
Factory  Bills,  so  that  he  had  some  reason  for  the  dis- 
couragement which  lie  unquestionably  felt,  and  hia 
desire  to  quit  Parliament  and  find  a  more  congenial 
sphere  of  work  was  by  no  means  surprising.  He 
communicated  with  Mr.  Gladstone  on  the  subject. 

R.  M.  M.  to  JF.  K   Glaiiffone. 
Prhah--  Careiow,  Penryn,  Oct  2(t«,   1843. 

My  dear  Gladstone, — I  could  not  eome  and  invade  your 
Scottish  leisure,  but  I  am  going  to  ask  you  to  give  me  a  few 
moments  out  of  your  busier  time.  I  am  anxious  for  your  advice 
on  a  matter  of  some  impoi-tance  to  myself,  (liough  probably  of 
none  to  anyone  els&  I  see  Henry  Bulwcr  is  going  to  Spain, 
and  I  am  thinking  of  applying  to  Sir  Robert  Peel  to  allow  me 
to  occupy  his  late  post  of  Secretary  of  Legation  at  Paris.  I  am 
inclineil  to  do  this  for  the  direct  roasou  that  I  believe  such  an 
office  would  suit  my  capacities,  and  that  I  have  been  in  some 
degree  fitted  for  it  by  a  very  long  and  varied  residence  on  the 
Continent.  I  have  also  given  more  attention  to  Foreign  Affaire 
than  is  nsual  with  young  Englishmen,  and  I  heartily  coincide 
with  all  I  know  of  the  foreign  policy  of  the  present  Government. 
But  I  own  that  I  am  cbietly  guided  by  an  indirect  feeling  that 
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my  proBont  situation  in  the  House  of  Commons  is  most  uDcom- 
fnrtnble,  I  may  say  painful,  and  yet  I  am  unnilling  to 
ttUojfothcr  altandon  public  life.  Constituted  as  I  am,  I  cannot 
tnkii  Parliament  a«  a  mere  amusementj  or  even  as  one  of  many 
riKUUpatlont,  and  therefore  I  am  always  in  the  dilemma  either  of 
olliciioiiHly  obtruding  my  support  on  a  Government  (thank  God) 
t^io  itrong  to  want  it,  or  of  following  out  an  independent  line 
of  oi'tiou.  The  former  position  I  feel  to  be  almost  ridiculous, 
and  the  latter  brings  me  into  full  C'onflict  of  sentiment  My 
■(•[me  of  public  duty  and  my  loyalty  to  (I  will  not  say  affection 
for)  Sir  R,  Peel  will  not  permit  me  to  go  along  with  the 
iintirgetic  and  enterprising  portion  of  my  own  party,  as  I  have 
f  rc^tjiiently  shown  during  the  last  session,  so  that  I  am  necessarily 
atmnded  on  uneasy  insignificance.  I  am  anxious  then-fore  to 
vMape  into  some  occupation  for  which  I  am  more  apt  I  happen 
to  want  neither  position  nor  money,  but  I  do  desire  to  satisfy 
an  ambition  of  nsefulness,  unless  I  am  to  retire  entirety  into  my 
books.  Do  you  think,  then,  that  such  an  ajiplication  as  I  have 
mentioned  would  be  a  proper  one  for  me  to  make,  and  that  my 
motives  in  making  it  would  be  fairly  judged  and  understood? 
I  can  promise  the  return  of  a  Conservative  at  Pomfret,  and  I 
can  reassume  my  seat  whenever  it  might  be  convenient.  You 
will  nut  grudge  me  a  line  nf  counsel,  and  will  believe  me 
YoTtr  faithful  and  obliged 

RiCHABJ)    M.    MiLSES. 


W.  E.    Gladstone  to  H.  M.   .\f. 
private.  iniM-all,  Oct.  23/rf,  1843. 

My  dear  MiLNES, — Your  letter  is  dated  the  20th,  but  it 
only  reached  me  this  morning.  I  sent  at  once  to  the  Foreign 
Office  in  order  to  learn  whether  the  post  at  Paris  is  still 
open  i  but  Mr.  Addington,  who  alone  is  in  town,  does  not 
know.  He  thinks,  however,  that  it  has  been  filled  np.  This, 
however,  even  if  it  be  true,  does-  not  remove  the  occasion  for 
my   writing,   which   I  should  still  be  inclined   to  do,  evea  if 
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that  you    had    yourself   acted    without    hearing 


I  had  learr 
from  me. 

I  am  §0  little  acquainted  either  with  out  foreign  policy 
or  with  diplomatic  life  that  I  should  give  but  a  very  bad 
opiuiuu  upon  thi^  subject  of  any  inuu's  suitableness  for  any  post 
connected  with  them ;  but  I  feel  confident  that  on  this  score 
your  proposal  eatuiot  be  opeo  to  objection.  It  appears,  how- 
ever, that  a.  repulsive  rather  than  an  attnictive  force  has  been 
that  which  is  mainly  Ojierative  in  disiHising  you  to  apply  for  the 
Secretaryship  of  Legation  at  Paris,  and  I  cannot  help  expressing 
the  hope  that  you  will  not  on  any  auch  ground  carry  your  half- 
matured  intention  into  effect.  I  see  nothing  in  the  character 
of  your  Parliamentary  position  which  should  make  yonr  friends 
rejoice  in  your  being  removed  from  it.  "  Uneasy,"  in  my  opinion, 
must  be  the  position  of  every  member  of  Parliament  who  thinks 
independently  in  these  times,  or  in  any  that  are  likely  to  succeed 
them  J  and  in  proportion  as  a  man's  course  of  thought  deviates 
from  the  ordinary  line,  his  seat  must  less  and  less  resemble  a 
bed  of  roses;  but  I  see  nothing  of  insignificance  belonging  to 
you  in  or  out  of  the  House  of  Commons ;  and  I  certainly  am  one 
of  those  who  think  that  in  jMiint  of  significance  those  whom  you 
term  "  an  energetic  and  enterprising  portion  "  of  the  party  have 
gained  nothing  by  their  late  erratic  raoveraenti.  By  "  signifi- 
cance," however,  I  mean,  not  the  notoriety  of  the  moment,  but 
permanent  weight  and  the  promise  of  power  to  be  useful.  And 
in  this  sentence  I  do  not  include  Lord  John  Manners'  philan- 
thropic efforts :  these  appear  to  me  quite  distinct  from  the 
political  errors  of  himself  and  his  friends.  To  me,  certainly, 
it  seems  that  even  you  have  some  opinions  about  Irish  matters 
that  arc  not  fit  for  practice;  but  I  am  the  last  man  who  has 
a  right  to  make  this  a  charge,  or  to  urge  or  acquiesce  in  it  as  a 
reason  for  departure  from  Parliament.  I  should,  however,  say 
that,  in  some  points  of  view,  your  iiosition  is  a  very  happy  one. 
Whereas  in  none,  as  I  conceive,  ought  it  to  prompt  you  to  desire 
a  change  of  the  nature  which  you  are  inclined  to  contemplate. 
It  would  be  very  like  a  surrender  of  Parliament  for  good,  and, 
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mnoh  as  yna  are  qualified  to  appreciate  forei^  travel,  I  douMj 
whether  you  would  find  it  so  coogenial  a  lot,  on  the  whole,  ad  J 
that  which  you  now  jiosaess  if  your  sphere  of  public  employment  | 
should  remove  you  altogether  from  English  life, 

Ab  to  the  question  with  whieh  you  wind  up,  I  om  see  no  J 
impropriety  in  your  application.  I  am  sure  your  motives  ml 
mabing  it  would  be  rightly  construct!  ;  but  I  mistrust  it,  becaoM  J 
it  is  avowedly  founded  in  the  main  on  a  dissatisfaction  which  I  J 
think  unjust. 

Believe  me 

Your  attached  friend, 

W.  E.  Gladstoxs. 


£.   GlaiiHone. 

Carclow,  Oct,  Zodi,  1843. 

31  grateful  for  your   friendly 

«  of  desiring 


R.  M.  M.  to  »'. 
Private. 

My   dear    Gladstone, — I   r 
interest  and  couuhcI,  and  I  am  in 

to  follow  the  (ulvice  I  asked  for,  I  have  all  hut  determined  to 
make  no  application  to  Sir  Robert  Peel  on  the  subject  of  the 
diplomatic  appointment  in  question,  and  chiefly,  I  own,  because 
I  sec  little  chance  of  getting  it.  It  ia  so  probable  that  Mr. 
Wellesley  hae  already  received  it  that  I  should  lose  whatever 
advantage  it  may  be  to  one  in  the  way  of  Parliamentary  inde* 
pendence  to  have  never  applied,  directly  or  indirectly,  tor  any 
Government  employment,  and  this  with  very  little  use  or  corre* 
spunding  advantage.  I  cannot,  however,  conceal  from  myself 
that  your  letter  has  strongly  suggested  to  me  that  I  may  be 
performing,  almost  unconsciously,  a  humble  duty  in  remaining 
in  the  House  of  Commons  at  the  present  moment.  Although 
feeling,  as  I  before  expressed,  my  insignilicance  very  acutely  in 
the  failure  of  my  efforts  to  turn  to  what  I  believe  good  purposes 
the  ambitious  activity  of  other  members  who  are  about  my  Par- 
liamentary contemporaries,  and  vexed  as  I  am  continually  at  my 
inability  to  divest  their  schemes  of  the  personal  animosity  which 
I  believe  to  be  most  ardent,  I  may,  perhaps,  be  exercising  some 
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infinitesimal  influence  for  good  which  I  ought  not  to  abandon  on 
mere  ^ound  oE  personal  discontent.  I  have,  too,  little  right 
to  complain  of  isolation  in  opinion  when  I  find  that  the 
grievance  is  common  to  most  thoiightfTil  men  of  my  own 
generation,  ami  when,  perchance,  even  you  suffer  from  it  as 
much  as  1  can  do. 


la 


Yoi 


a  always  obliged, 

R.   M.   MiLNES. 


Mr.  Gladstone  hailed  with  pleasure  Milnes's  determi- 
nation to  remain  for  the  present  in  Parliament,  though, 
in  accordance  with  a  request  from  the  latter,  he  spoke 
to  Sir  Robert  Peel  on  the  subject  of  hi.s  friend's  desire 
for  a  release — at  all  events,  temporarily — from  Parlia- 
mentary life.  The  "  Tonng  England  "  party  was  now 
pushing  itself  to  the  front,  and  its  members  had  made 
overtures  to  Milnes  for  his  support ;  but  his  views  upon 
many  important  questions  were  widely  at  variance  with 
theirs,  whilst  there  was  nothing  in  the  position  of  the 
party  to  attract  his  personal  sympathy,  and,  as  the  reader 
of  the  foregoing  letter  has  seen,  he  held  resolutely  aloof 
from  the  combination. 


jV.  M.  Jf.  to  C.  J.  M,icC.<rlli^. 

October  %Hh,  1843. 
.  .  .  .  1  have  been  staying  the  last  two  months  in  Wales 
&nd  Cornwall.  After  I  left  Thirlwall's,  wheuce  1  wrote  to  you, 
I  went  to  see  Venahles,  an  old  Cantab,  and  thence  to  James 
Stewart's,  or  rather  Lord  Bute's,  at  CarditE.  They  keep  the 
Marquis's  house  there,  and  seem  on  the  whole  ou  very  good 
terms  with  him.  It  is  eaid  he  always  talks  of  their  boy  as  his 
heir;  butas  he  is  little  above  forty  and  all  but  blind,  it  will  be 
a  great  act  of  self-denial  if  he  does  not  marry  again — indeed,  much 


316 


TEE    LIFE    OF   LORD    EOUGBTOK. 


greater  than  a  Marquis  is  likely  to  be  capable  oE  . 
Nothing  new  in  the  way  of  books,  except  an  article  on  Pnseyisnl 
in  one  of  the  Reviews,  attributed  to  Gladstone.  I  shoald  think  1 
Peel  must  wish  to  shy  the  book  at  his  heiul.  *  The  i^reai  1 
minister  has  been  just  presiding  at  an  agricultiiml  dinner  to  hia  1 
tenants,  where  he  said  that  if  any  of  them  would  find  a  bull  of  1 
great  merit  in  their  part  of  the  country,  he  would  purchase  it, 
totally  regardless  of  the  price,  for  the  benefit  of  his  tenants.  He  | 
also  averred  that  if  any  one  of  his  tenants-at-will  appli^  to  him  I 
for  a  lease,  "  he  should  hesitate  long,  he  did  not  hesitate  to  avow,  J 
before  he  refused  the  application."  There  is  a  general  notion  1 
that  the  prosecution  of  O'Connell  will  fail ;  the  informations  are  i 
most  meagre,  and  the  prosecutor,  the  Irish  Attorney-Generalj  1 
most  incompetent.  Perhaps  Peel  after  all  does  not  care  much  i 
about  the  success  of  the  affair,  as  after  such  an  issue  he  can  I 
either  say,  "  I  have  tried  the  unlinary  course  of  law ;  this  has  ' 
failed,  therefore  give  me  extraordinary  powers ;"  or,  "  I  have 
done  all  the  law  permits  in  the  way  of  coercion,  therefore 
nothing  remains  but  to  try  further  measures  of  concession,  such 
as  paying  the  priesthood,  increasing  the  franchise,"  &c.  I  have 
been  so  out  of  humour  with  politics  of  late  that  I  have  thought  1 
of  applying  for  a  diplomatic  post,  but  Gladstone  has  urged  me  l 
BO  strongly  to  remain  in  Parliament  at  present,  that  I  mean  ta  J 
try  another  Session;  and  if  I  cannot  "orienter"  myself  a  littl»  I 
better  in  the  political  wilderness,  I  shall  try  and  get  out  of  it — at-  J 
least,  for  a  time.  My  sister  has  ijnst  returned  from  Scotland  f 
after  a  successful  tour,  and  is  pretty  well.  I  return  to  Yort-  J 
shire  in  a  week,  to  remain  there  till  Parliament  meets,  except  I 
perhaps  a  jaunt  to  Ireland  ahont  the  time  of  the  great  Celt's  ] 
trial.  I  think  I  met  the  Lady  B.  you  mention  ou  the  hiistiugs  | 
wilb  Father  Mnthew,  whom  I  much  patronised  in  London.     Ue 

'Lord  Hoiightou  used  tu  tell  how  he  was  atttjing  al  Dmyton  when 
Mr.  Gladstone's  famoas  esHay  uq  Ghiirph  and  State  reap}ii>d  the  bsnds  of 
Sir  Bcilwrt  Pod.  Peel  turned  over  the  pag-es  of  tlie  bouk  witli  souicnLat 
Bcomful  ciiriiMity,  and  after  a  liaiity  survey  of  its  coub^uts  threw  the 
Toluuie  on  the  floor,  uxclainiug  as  he  did  ao,  "That  young  man  will  ruin 
Ilia  fine  political  career  if  he  persiats  iu  writing'  tra«h  like  ihie." 
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Beeined  to  me  to  be  quite  the  stuff  avowed  saints  are  made  o£ — 
a  man  eo  full  of  liis  idea  that  it  overflows  on  all  around  him. 
God  blesB  you. 

Yours  affuctionately, 

R.  M.  MiLVBS. 

Milnee  stayed  at  Bawtry  aud  Fryston  during  the 
winter,  writing  an  article  on  Rusuia  for  the  Edinburgh 
Jieview,  and  completing  the  preparation  of  "  Palm 
Leaves." 

Writing  early  in  January  to  MacCartliy,  he  tells 
him  of  the  iiiilure  of  the  O'Connell  trial,  and  adds — 

I  Hj>eut  last  Sunday  at  Oficott.  The  Bishoji  (Wiseman) 
much  thinner,  and  looking  all  the  better  for  it.  He  seemed  in 
excellent  spirits,  and  the  whole  affair  very  prosperous.  He  has 
j^t  a  eapital  man  with  him,  ijuite  the  rream  of  converts  whom 
I  have  seen,  a  Dr.  Logan,  in  whom  he  appears  to  place  implicit 
confidence.  He  is  a  charming  companion,  and  quite  up  to  the 
gresit  question  of  our  time.  Delaharro  Bodenhani  dined  with 
O'Connell  in  his  "dungeon"  last  week.  One  day  they  wore 
twenty,  the  next  near  thirty,  and  had  a  magic  lantern  and  canls 
and  music  in  the  evening.  They  were  delighted  in  the  success 
of  the  French  at  Tangiers,  and  Mr.  Barrett  of  the  "  Pilot " 
called  out,  "  God  bless  the  French;  there  are  20,001)  Irish  ready 
for  them  whenever  they  choose."  I  rather  think  of  six  weeks 
of  Berlin  this  winter,  to  rub  up  my  German  and  see  whether  the 
King  is  a  humbug. 


CHAPTER    VIII. 
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"  Palm  LeavBB  " — Heviewing  DiBraeli—Muynooth— Wordsworth  and  Mill 
Lotter  from  De  TooquevillB — Thomas  Carapholl — Relations  of  " 
France — DiBiaeli  at  Fryslon — His  Sketcli  ol  Milnes — Milnes  vi 
£ixtrBcts  from  ComDionplaue  Book— ABaiats  Thomas  Hood — A  Political  Sta 
— Aoother  Diaappomtmuiit. 

It  was  not  until  the  winter  of  1844  that  Milnes  was 
able  to  pay  the  visit  to  Berlin  to  which  we  have  seen 
hiiu  looking  forward.  The  spring  of  the  year  brought 
him  once  more  prominently  into  notice  in  his  character 
of  author  and  poet,  inasmuch  as  it  witnessed  the  ap] 
ance  in  the  Edinbartjh  Revieto  o£  his  article  upon  Cusi 
and  the  publication  of  "  Palm  Leaves,"  in  which 
gathered  up  the  impressions  made  upon  his  mind  during 
his  sojourn  in  the  East,  The  article  on  Custine  excited 
considerable  attention,  and  the  editor  of  the  Edinburgh 
— Mr.  McVey  Napier — in  transmitting  to  the  author  a 
liberal  honorarium,  expressed  his  warm  appreciation 
both  of  its  style  and  of  its  substance.  As  for  "  Palm 
Leaves,"  it  was  hailed  with  delight  by  his  friends,  and 
though  it  was  not  destined  to  attain  the  popularity  of 
his  earlier  poems,  there  was  mucli  in  it  which  received 
the  commendation  of  the  critics,  and  which  deserved  to 
live.  The  spirit  of  the  book,  as  I  have  already  pointed* 
out,  was  hardly  that  familiar  to  the  ordinary-   English. 


>ught  ^ 
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reader  ;  and  it  is  not  surprising  that  on  the  copy  belong- 
ing to  Harriet  Martineau  that  eminent  woman  wrote 
upon  the  title-page  the  lines  I  have  ah*ea(ly  quoted. 

Another  contribution  to  the  press  during  the  spring 
of  1844  was  an  article  on  the  famous  political  novel  of 
Mr.  Disraeli,  which  Milnes  contributed  to  Hood's  Maga- 
zine. The  reader  has  seen  that  between  Milnes  and 
the  "  Young  England "  school,  of  which  Mr.  Disraeli 
had  constituted  himself  the  literary  mouthpiece,  there 
was  a  distinct  antagonism.  In  early  days  Milnes  and 
some  of  his  college  associates  had  dreamt  of  a  "  Young 
England  "  of  another  type,  and  inspired  hy  a  different 
man ;  and  he  had  never  yielded  to  the  solicitations  of 
those  who  were  anxious  that  he  should  now  cast  in  his  lot 
with  the  little  group  of  idealists  who  were  trying  to 
make  the  "  Young  England  "  party  a  reality  in  the  State. 
His  criticism  upon  "Coningsby  "  was  not,  therefore,  one 
o£  unmixed  approval,  although  it  did  full  justice  to  the 
sincerity  of  its  author  and  the  excellence  of  the  inten- 
tions which  he  shared  with  his  political  associates. 

Among  those  who  read  it  with  appreciation  was  Miss 
Berry,  of  whose  house  Milnes  was  now  a  constant 
frequenter. 

Well,  dear  Real  England  [wrote  Miss  Berry],  you  owe  Mr. 
Dieraeli  much  for  giving  you  such  an  opportunity  of  avowing 
and  leading  the  national  Liberal  ideas  of  government  and  of  our 
political  situation  which  you  have  so  well  expressed.  I  am  sorry 
you  catiDot  give  me  an  opportunity  of  talking  over  this  with 
you  to-morrow.  .  .  ,  But  I  could  not  so  long  delay  telling 
you  how  much  I  like  it,  and  how  I  wish  to  see  more  of  a  real 
England  in  her  real-  tone  of  feeling. 
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Nor  was  it  Miss  Berry  alone  who  approved  of  the 
article ;  a  more  important  person,  under  the  circum- 
stances— the  author  of  "  Coningsby  "  himself — was 
pleased  to  give  similar  expression  to  his  feelings. 

Mr.  BUraeLi  to  B.  M.  M. 

Grwvenor  Gate,  June  'Znd,  1844. 

Dear  Milnes, — I  cannot  tell  you  how  I  regret  that  when 
you  called  at  Grosvenor  Gate  yesterday  we  had  not  read  ''  The 
Few  ReniarkiSy"  which  only  reached  me  last  night.  Had  I  done 
80^  I  would  have  thanked  you  for  one  of  those  criticisms  which 
honour  alike  the  critic  and  the  criticised^  and  we  could  have 
discussed  together  the  points  of  controversy^  assisted  by  Mrs. 
Disraelij  who  has  several  puissant  arguments  for  you  in  store, 
though  sbe^  as  well  as  myself^  appreciates  comments  that  at  the 
same  time  indicate  the  thoughtful  mind^  the  cidtivated  taste, 
and  the  refined  pen.     Thank  you  very  much. 

Ever  yours  faithfully, 

B.  Disraeli. 

The  Session  this  year  was  an  uncomfortable  one  for 
men  who  had  opinions  of  their  own  on  such  questions 
as  those  of  the  relations  between  the  Government  and 
the  Catholic  Church  in  Ireland.  Milnes,  who,  in  spite 
of  the  lukewarmness  of  his  friends  and  the  open  disap- 
probation of  his  constituents,  was  still  eager  to  press 
upon  Parliament  his  scheme  for  the  endowment  of  the 
Catholic  clergy,  was,  it  need  hardly  be  said,  a  warm 
supporter  of  PeeFs  proposal  for  a  grant  to  MajTiooth 
College,  a  course  on  his  part  which,  as  we  shall  see, 
brought  him  again  into  collision  with  some,  at  least,  of 
the  electors  of  Pomfret. 
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I  have  never  voted  blindly  and  subserviently  with  the  Govern- 
ment [he  wrote  to  one  o£  his  supporters,  who  happened  at  the 
time  to  be  Mayor  of  Pomfret] ;  but  I  do  not  deny  that  the  fact 
of  this  Bill  (the  Maynooth  grant)  emaniiting  from  the  Duke  of 
Wellington  and  Sir  Robert  Peel  (who  opposed  Catholic  emanci- 
pation till  Ireland  was  on  the  brink  of  civil  war),  from  Lord 
Stanley  and  Sir  J.  Graiam  (who  gave  up  office  rather  than 
touch  the  Protestant  Church  in  Ireland),  and  from  the  son  of 
the  Duke  of  Newcastle,  predisposed  me  in  its  favour,  especially 
when  coupled  with  the  certain  knowledge  that,  if  defeated  in  this 
measure,  Sir  Robert  Peel  would  abandon  office  to  a  party  pledged 
to  great  changes  in  the  Protestant  Establishment  in  Ireland. 

It  is  not  necessary  to  repeat  tbe  arguracats  which  he 
urged  in  vindication  of  his  action  in  the  matter,  but  his 
closing  words  to  the  Mayor  of  Pomfret  may  fitly  find  a 
place  here : — 

The  whole  truth  of  the  matter  [he  wrote]  is  in  this  distinc- 
tion, that  this  and  similar  (questions  must  he  regarded  from  an 
IrigA,  not  an  English  point  of  view,  just  as  we  make  concessions 
and  regulations  in  our  colonies  which  we  would  not  do  at  home. 
Ireland  is  there,  and  we  cannot  get  rid  of  her  without  ruining 
the  Empire.  She  is  governed  by  Roman  Catholic  priests,  whom 
we  cannot  convert  an<l  must  not  persecute.  She  compels  us  to 
keep  up  an  immense  army  in  time  of  peace,  and  prevents  us  from 
going  safely  to  war.  I  have  voted  money  to  give  those  priests 
as  good  au  education  as  I  can  get  them  to  take,  and,  unless 
you  can  tell  me  some  better,  wiser,  and  cheaper  way  of  improving 
Ireland  and  its  government,  I  believe  I  have  done  right. 

tf.  M.  M.  to  C.  J.  MacCarthy, 

Pall  Mall,  Feb.  29M,  181.4. 
Dbaji  Friend, —     .     .     .     I  am  now  settled  in  town  for  the 
Session,  which  has  opened   very  strong  for  tbe   Government,  a 
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niuu  (lays'  doWte  having  closed  with  a  majority  of  lOU,  and 
the  Opposition  unubte  tu  make  any  h(;ail  against  them.  It  was 
tho  most  brilliant  debate  I  have  hcurd  iu  the  House  of  Com- 
mons, and  satisfactory  oq  higher  grouods.  No  single  Orange 
speech;  and  1  alludiid  to  the  poaaihiiity  o£  seeing  yj»/y(/if  stock- 
ings in  the  IIouHUof  Lords  some  day  soon.  So  I  hojie  we  may  get 
some  toleration  for  you  poor  Papists  at  last.  .  .  ,  O'Connell 
eseitea  a  good  deal  of  interest  just  now.  He  was  partially 
elieered  as  ho  entcn.-d  tho  Houso  of  Commons,  haa  had  a  most 
passionate  a'coption  at  the  Anti-Corn  Law  League  at  Covent 
Oard*}!!,  and  is  to  have  a  gmod  diiuier  on  the  l^th.  He  looks 
worn  and  ill,  and  his  beet  frivnds  speak  despondingly  of  him. 
He  maile  an  escellent  gentlemanly  speech  in  the  House  of 
Commons,  but  with  little  aaimatioa.  The  "  ba£e  bloody  W  higs 
are  iu  a  great  quaixlaiy  how  to  behaTe  towards  him,  bavinj 
tried  to  eonvH-t  him  tbukseltes  aad  failed.  They  are  furioi 
at  the  pnsiMil  (>i>nmBeat*s  sncecss,  hut  at  the  same  timo 
ar«  afrmid  to  (ilvdirr  thanKwIrtri  ta  too  much  friendship  for  tlie 
futuK.  Cttlvilv  t>  Bofc  hafciMj;  VtJI — a  good  dtal  thinner  than  he 
OU  KajUKi  fives,  and  goes  on  breakfasting,  but 
jgOtAirnXm/SUmf'^  tna  Me;  I  ntber  think  he  is  the  loseri 
fJl.     I  Ww  »  IMkt  ^t>— e  of  Oriental  poem*  in  th. 

*  KNa  !«•«(•'*'$  I  lAwbt  their  success,  and  am  not  em 
«( tVnr  mio^.     I  Ml  JWffWrioos  require  so  much  mon  irorti 
M  wM  WW  «^M  li^  «wJ  to  do  in  the  fair  old  tim«s  of  Ital; 
Mai  1>M««*N  ««t  iifc«H(fc,f«*»I«j  tl»ey  come  out  more  plasticaUf ' 
ttirwtV  t  Hfc  ::'.niii"'"fnf  ^^  ^7  ^'^  ''^^^  ^''"^  ^°*^  geoial ;  bnt  I 
Wilt  Vtyw<  U-J  wiir-ftrrr  t"""  like  yours);  that,  pahaps,  ia' 
.     ^     You  may  have  got  from  America 
■i  t|WiM«M  Bremer  from  the  Swedish.     TheyJ 
^tmWfc-^-^:.''"'  ••*s-»'««  "Wv.     Prescott's  "  Mexico "  has 
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Ml  of  "  Coiisuelo  "  ?  A  continua-fl 
life,  is  nearly  ready.  God  bleas] 
,HxI  heart. 
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T.  Carli/le  to  R.  M.  M. 


Chhea,  Man-h  Xlli,  \SU. 


Dear  MItKE^ 


e  came  last  night  a  second  copy  of  the 
"  Palm  Leaves,"  which  also,  hy  a  kind  of  droit  d'auliaine,  may  I 
not  crave  your  leave  to  keep,  having  already  in  view  a  good  use 
for  it  ?  I  hope,  moreover,  you  have  sent  a  copy  to  Emerson, 
whom  intrinsically  and  extrinsically  it  will  much  gratify.  The 
wiiy  to  him  is  by  one  Green  (or  the  successor  of  Green),  a  book- 
seller in  Newgate  Street.  One  of  my  co]iieB  I  read  through 
after  tea,  which  feat  of  itself,  either  after  or  before  tea,  is  a  very 
surprising  one  for  any  kind  of  poetry  with  me  in  these  days. 
Truly,  I  feel  called  upon  to  say  that  I  like  this  volume  better 
than  any  of  your  others,  and  indeed  well ;  that  I  find  a  reaX  voice 
of  song  in  it,  breathings  of  genuine  mild  wisdom,  uttered 
musically  under  the  palm-trees  o£  the  East  by  a  Western 
man.  You  recognise  my  friend  Mahomet,  and  eay  and  sing 
things  audible  and  heart-affecting  concerning  him.  Thanks  for 
such  a  book  in  my  own  name  and  that  of  all. 

And  now,  recognising  Mahomet,  good  heavens !  why  do  we 
not  set  about  emulating  him  ?  Life  with  us  is  not  a  dilettantism, 
any  more  than  it  was  with  him.  We  are  bom  servants,  bound 
to  bo  ready  with  blood  and  life,  to  what  he  called  Allah  :  we  too, 
every  soul  of  us.  One  of  the  things  I  like  in  this  Iwok  is  the 
visible  increase  of  earnestness.  May  it  go  on  increasing  I  On 
the  whole,  if  Young  Kngland  would  altogether  fling  its  shovel- 
hat  into  the  lumber-room,  much  more  cast  its  purple  stockings 
to  the  nettles,  and,  honestly  recognising  what  was  dead,  and, 
leaving  the  dead  to  bury  that,  address  itself  frankly  to  the 
magnificent,  but  as  yet  chaotic  and  appalling,  Future,  in  the 
spirit  of  the  Past  and  Present,  telling  men  at  every  turn  tliat 
it  knew  and  saw  for  ever  clearly  the  iiw/y  of  the  Past  to  be  dead 
{and  even  to  be  damnable  if  it  pretended  still  to  he  alive  and  go 
about  in  a  galvanic  state),  what  aeliievcments  might  not  Y'onng 
England  perhaps  manage  for  us  I  Whatsoever  was  noble  and 
manful  among  us,  in  terrible  want  of  a  ral lying-point  at  present, 
might  rally  then  and  march.      But  alas,  alas  I     Well,  I  wish 

V  %  , 
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yoH  every  felicity,  and  pray  that  the  end  of  idol  worship  (wood 
idols  sad  logic  idols)  may  he  swift.  And  with  thanks  for  snch 
^mceful  melodies,  whisjieriug  "Palm  Leaves,"  and  many  other 
thing;*,  am 

Ever  yours, 

T.  Caulyle. 

Factory  legislation  sbared  with  Maynooth  the  atten- 
tion of  the  country  during  the  Session. 

li.   M.  M.  lo   C.  /.  MaeCartliy, 

26,  FfiH  M,iU,  Mordi  -IMh,  1844. 

Dbar  FuiEND, —  ....  We  have  had  some  curious 
political  workings  since  I  wrote  last.  Lord  Ashley,  in  his  pro- 
position to  limit  the  lahour  of  women  and  young  people  under 
eighteen  in  the  factories  to  ten  hours  p'^r  «1lrm,  has  twice  beat 
the  Gnvemment,  who  persist  in  a  limitation  of  twi'lve  hours. 
This  question  is  convulsing  the  country,  and  dislocating  parties  in 
the  strangest  way.  We  Humanitarians  have  Loi-d  John  Russell, 
Lord  Howick,  Charles  Buller,  Sir  K  Inglis,  T.  Duncombe,  &c,, 
with  us;  and  the  Government  have  all  the  pure  political  econo- 
mists, including  the  League.  The  final  row  is  deferred  till  after 
Easter,  when,  it  is  said,  the  Government  mean  t«  make  it  a 
question  of  resignation.  I  hardly  see  how  they  can  do  this  on 
BO  very  s|>ecinl  a  matter,  hut  time  wilt  show.  I  shall  oppose 
them  to  the  utmost;  that  is  all  I  know.  ...  I  am  uncer- 
tain whether  I  go  to  Paris  or  not  at  Easter ;  it  is  hardly  worth 
while  for  a  fortnight,  but  I  should  like  to  hear  what  they  think 
o£  my  review  of  Custine,  and  to  feUcitate  M.  Guizot  on 
having  settled  himself  and  France  at  least  for  another  year. 
He  has  got  a  good  majority  on  his  Secret  Service  motion — 1 
think,  56;  and  though  Louis  Philippe  has  been  snubbed  by  the 
retnrn  to  the  Chambre  of  the  Legitimist  deputies  whom  he 
declared  to  be  felrit,  I  don't  think  Guizot  minds  it  much.  The 
I>uc  d'Angoulfime  is  not  dead,  as  was  reported,  hut  cannot  live 
long,  which  will  put  Henri  dc  Prance  in  the  disagreeable  position 
of  being  Henri  V.,  or  nobody.     By-the-bye,  I  hear  that  Custine's 
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abuse  of  Russia  has  hud  the  effect  of  restoring  him  to  society  in 
France,  and  that  now  he  J3  visited  and  invited  by  everybody. 
What  a  curious  complication  of  moral  and  intellectual  valuation ! 
.     .     .     .     The  book  "  Palm  Leaves"  is  selling  well. 

Milnes  did  not  go  to  Paris  at  Easter,  as  he  had 
thought  of  doing.  He  explained  his  reason  for  not 
doing  so  in  a  letter  to  M.  Guizot. 


R.  M.  M.  to  M.  Gnizot. 

3(5,  Pall  MmU,  April  5M,  1844. 
My  dear  Sia, — I  find  myself  so  hampertd  with  business, 
private  and  public,  that  I  have  no  hope  of  paying  yon  a  Paschal 
visit,  and  thus  I  send  you,  what  I  meant  to  have  brought,  my 
article  {in  the  EiViiiluTijh  Ueview)  on  Custiue,  which  I  should 
be  flattered  by  your  liking.  My  Eastern  book  you  will  read 
some  ten  years  hence,  when  you  are  "  ilefitwiua  officio."  Since 
I  wrote  to  you,  we  have  had  the  agitation  of  the  Ten  Hours 
Bill ;  as  I  am  an  aide-de-camp  of  Ashley's,  I  am  probably  one- 
sided; but  I  own  I  much  regret  that  the  Government,  having 
gone  so  far  as  their  Bill  does  go,  did  not  advance  a  little  farther, 
and  take  the  ten  hours  for  women  and  young  persons.  .  ,  . 
The  Government  will  probably  have  a  majority  after  Easter, 
wrung  from  the  House  by  the  threats  or  the  persuasions  common 
to  all  Governments;  but  on  the  whole  they  will  no  doubt  stiSer 
much  on  the  question  in  public  consideration.  One  of  the  best 
jokes  is  that  Ashley  is  to  form  an  Administration  ;  but  whether 
it  will  last  ten  hours  or  twelve,  nobody  can  decide.  .  .  .  Voa 
have  got  Lord  Brougham  at  Paris  ;  he  is  furious  about  the 
factory  system  and  our  interference.  It  is  curious  how  he  now 
takes  all  the  sides  opposed  to  popular  sympathy.  You  will  have 
seen  our  good  friends — the  Grotes;  he  is  going  to  give  us  a 
really  great  history.  I  do  not  like  to  take  the  liberty  of  sending 
my  Russian  article  to  the  King,  but  you  perhaps  might  mention 
it  to  him,  as  I  have  heard  he  has  interested  himself  a  good  deal 
about  the  book.     Macaulay's   article  on  Bar^re,  in  the   boj 
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number,  is  well  worth  reading.  I  trust  your  King  will  be  ablfl  I 
to  come  here  at  least  before  the  Emperor  Nicholas ;  the  latter  I 
told  one  of  our  diploniates  that  he  would  conie  here,  though  I 
with  a.  single  aide-de-camp. 

The  State  Fancy  Ball  was  one  of  the  features  of  the 
season.     Milnes  went  to  it  dressed  as  Chaucer,  in  an  * 
attire    the   details    of    which    were    superintended    by  i 
Macready.     It  was  "grave  and  simple  "—dark  green,  j 
cloth,  amber  satin,    and  squirrel  fur    being  the  com- 
ponents of  it. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gaily  Knight  [he  wrote  to  his  aunt]    go  to 
the    ball    as    remains    o£    Saracenic    architecture.     When    the 
Duchess  of  Sutherland  was  told  Lord  W.  was  to  be  her  partner 
for  the  quadrille,  she  said,  "  How  dull  it  will   he  for  bim  to  be    ■ 
so  long  with  some  one  of  a  decent  character  !  " 

Wordsworth,  as  Mr.  Aubrey  de  Vere  has  told  us, 
having  heard  of  the  character  in  winch  Milnes  meant  to 
appear  at  the  ball,  remarked,  "  If  Monekton  Milnes 
goes  as  Chaucer,  the  father  of  English  poetry,  all  that  is 
left  for  me  is  to  go  as  Monekton  Milnes." 

Ciiarltt  Sumner  to  H,  M.  M. 

£odon,  Mn;i  \>t,  ls44. 
My  DE.iR  Milnes, — Many  thanks  for  the  new   volume  of 
poems,   wliiili  are  graceful  and  i-eGned,  and  full  of   beautifal 
truth  and  symjiathy.     Longfellow  has  the  copy  which  you  were    1 
good  enough  to  send  him,  but  I  have  not  seen  him  since  1  beard    . 
of    his  wife  reading   it   to   him.     I   like  much    your   gentle 
and  pleasant  dealing  with  Custine.      It  gave  rejiose  after  the 
clangour  of  Macaulay's  article.     It  seems  that  he  followed  you 
in  the  debate  on  Ireland — you  follow  him  in  the  Htcirw.     My 
special  object   in  writing  now  is  to  ask  your  countenance  for 
the  publication  of  a   volume   of    your   poems   in  the    Unitvd 


POLITWAL    AND    LITERARY    LIFE.  E 

States.  I  have  long  hoped  to  see  an  American  edition  of  ' 
your  poeme,  but  antoward  circumstances  have  interfered  till 
now;  araonf;  these  was  the  considerable  importation  of  English 
copies,  which  was  thought  to  have  draivn  off  part  of  the 
American  market.  The  same  publishers,  Ticknor  and  Co.,  who 
have  recently  brought  out  Barry  Cornwall,  now  propose  a 
selection  from  your  four  volumes.  .  .  .  Now,  my  dear 
Milnes,  if  you  take  interest  enough  iu  this  reprint,  pray  send 
me  a  list  of  the  pieces  which  yon  would  prefer  to  see  in  a  col- 
lection of  one  or  two  volumes,  .  ,  .  You  will  see  that 
Pennsylvania  has  at  last  resolved  to  tax  herself  to  find  the 
interest  already  accrued,  and  to  pay  interest  after  August  next 
1  regret  very  much  that  Sydney  Smith  sold  out  at  40  per  cent 
"  The  drab-coloured  men  o£  Pennsylvania "  have  done  their 
duty,  but  why  have  they  been  so  dilatory  about  it  ?  .  .  . 
Ever  and  ever  yours, 

CtiAKLEs  Sumneh. 


J.  lie  Tocqiienlte  to  Jt.  M.  M. 
(On  receiving  a  copy  of  "  Palm  Leaves.") 

Ctairaiu  prh  Cumpi^ijuit,  Ma^  2i)M,  1844. 

It  would  be  nnpardonable  on  my  part,  my  dear  Milnes,  not 
to  have  thanked  you  yet  for  what  you  sent  me,  if  since  then  I 
had  not  been  as  much  overwhelmed  with  work,  with  diSicultiea 
and  annoyances,  as  a  Prime  Minister — a  misfortune  from  which 
a  member  of  the  Opposition  ought,  in  all  justice,  to  be  free  I 
But  the  reason  thereof  is  that  I  have  been  made  a  Reporter  of 
the  Prison  Laws.  I  fancy  you  have  nothing  similar  in  your 
Parliamentary  machine.  The  Reporter  is,  in  a  measure,  a 
responsible  editor  of  the  law ;  all  criticisms  are  sent  to  him — he 
has  to  deal  with  these,  and  settle  all  points  of  opposition  and 
disagreement.  And  when  such  discussions  take  up  a  whole 
month,  as  they  did  in  this  case,  it  is  no  joke,  I  swear  to  you,  to 
bo  a  Reporter, 

However,  here   I  am,  safely  out  of   the  Fray,  and  with  a  -, 
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majority  of  a  hundred  voices — a  result  wbich  helps  me  to  forg 
and  forgive  all  bygones.     After  the  voting,  I  came  away  t«  t 
country  for  a  little  relaxation,  where  I    have  at  last  found  tint 
to  read  you.     You  know  that  what  is  most  difficult  to  undt 
stAnd  in  a  language  that  is  not  one's  own,  is  poetry.      It  ^ 
therefore,  be  but  poor  praise  if   I  say  that  1  tbiuk  your  "  Palm 
Leaves "  very    remarkable,  and    that    Ihey  deserve  the  special 
attention,  not  only  of  those  who  like  bfautifid  versos,  but  who 
luok  on  jioL'try  as  the  tnii;,  ihouyli  coloured,  refiei  of  real  objeota 
One   seems  to  be   inhaling   an  Oriental  atmosphere  in  readiii 
you.     I  wauted  to  tell  you  of  Ibis  impression,  as  1  think  tbi 
praise  in  iteelf .   Madame  de  Tocqueville,  who  is  much  better  abj 
to  judge  than  myself,  shares  my  impression,  and  wishes  i 
tell  you  80. 

The  only  thing  is  that  you  appear  to  me,  like  Lamartiiu 
■  to  have  returned  from  the  East  too  much  the  i^fussulman. 
cannot  make  out   wby  in   these  days   so   many  distinguis 
minds  evince   this   tendency.     For  my  jtart,  my  contact  wiU 
Islamism    {you  know  that  through  Algeria  we  are  brought  iat^ 
daily  relations  with  Mohammedan  institutions)  produces  the  vei3 
opposite  effect  on  me.     The  more  I  see  of  that  religion,  the  moi 
convinced  I  am  that  from  it  springs  the  gradual  downfall  at  t! 
Mussulman.     Mahomet's  mistake,  which  was  to  weld  together  9 
codeof  civil  and  political  institutions  with  a  religious  belief,  in  soe| 
a  way  as  to  impose  on  the  former  the  immovability  which  is  im 
the  nature  of  the  latter,  was  in  itself  enough  to  doom  its  followei 
to  inferiority  first,  and  then  to  unavoidable  destruction.     Chri 
tianity   derived  its  grandeur   and   sanctity  from  never  having 
entered  any  paths  but  those  of  religion,  leaving  the  rest  to  folloi^ 
with  the  progi-ess  and  free  development  of  the  human  miodil 
But  here  I  am  beginning  a  chapter,  and  forgetting  that  I  a 
supjjosetl  to  be  ^vriting  a  letter.     Having  happily  recollected  il 
time,  1  will  now  close  and  beg  you  to  believe  me,  &c.  &g.  &c., 
Alexis  db  Tocqueville. 

P.S. — ^The  day   of  our   departure   from   Paris   Madame  t 
Tocqueville   received   a  letter   in    which    you   introduced 
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Warburton  to  her.  I  immediately  wrote  and  expressed  our 
regret  at  leaving  Paris  without  seeing  him.  But  on  my  return 
I  shall  hasten  to  look  him  up. 

The  month  of  June,  1844,  proved  fatal  to  the  poet 
Campbell,  between  whom  and  Milnes  a  friendship  of 
very  long  standing  existed.  Mention  has  already  been 
made  of  the  fact  that  Campbell's  sister  had  been  a 
governess  in  the  house  of  Mr.  R.  P.  Milnes  during  the 
early  years  of  his  sisters,  the  aunts  of  E.  M.  Milnes.  In 
Campbell's  correspondence  an  interesting  letter  is  to  be 
found,  describing  his  first  visit  to  the  house  of  Mr.  Pem- 
berton  Milnes.  Justly  jealous  of  the  position  which  he  had 
achieved  for  himself  by  his  own  genius,  he  appears  to  have 
gone  to  the  house  of  his  sister's  employer  somewhat  fearful 
of  the  reception  with  which  he  would  meet ;  but  his  fears 
had  been  dispelled  in  the  most  delightful  fashion  by  the 
fr-iendliness  of  the  greeting  he  had  received  both  from 
Mr.  Milnes  and  his  wife  ;  and  from  that  time  forward  a 
warm  friendship  had  subsisted  between  Campbell  and 
the  Milues  family.  It  was  immediately  after  the  death 
of  Campbell  himself  that  Milnes  appealed  to  Sir  Robert 
Peel  to  obtain  for  Campbell's  nearest  surviving  relative 
(a  nephew)  an  appointment  in  the  Civil  Service.  The 
appeal  was  successful,  Sir  Robert  giving  expression  to 
the  pleasure  with  which  he  fouud  himself  able  to  do 
anything  for  the  relative  of  so  distinguished  a  man  of 
letters  as  Campbell;  and  yet,  though  Milnes  was  thus 
eager  to  do  anything  in  his  power  to  assist  the  connec- 
tions of  his  old  friend,  he  was  not  among  the  more 
ardent  admirers  of  Campbell's  genius. 
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Jf.   M.   M.   to    C.   J.   MacCiTlh^. 

Mt  dear  Friend, —  ■  .  .  Thomas  Campbell  is  to 
buried  in  Westminster  Abbey  on  Wednesday.  On  tbe  whole,  he 
has  got  Poets'  Corner  cheap :  "  le  coin  retire  des  reveurs  de 
I'empire"  holds  few  men  who  have  not  done  more.  What  would 
the  "Pleasures  of  Hope"  be  written  now?  "  Hohenlinden" 
and  "  Ye  Mariners  of  England  "  are  very  good,  but  not  better 
than  "Sir  John  Moore,"  by  some  Irish  parson  who  sleeps 
quietly  amidst  his  bof^.  .  .  .  We  have  had  a  sort  of 
Ministerial  crisis,  which  made  a  little  row  for  three  days.  The 
Grovernment  were  beat  on  a  matter  of  detail  liy  a  combination  of 
the  High  Protection  party  and  the  Whigs,  and  were  only  saved 
on  a  revision  of  the  vote  by  eleven  ultra- Radical  Leaguers  voting 
with  them.  Sir  Robert  lost  both  tact  and  temper,  and,  it  is  said, 
resigned  for  himself  and  Gladstone,  but  was  begged  to 
reeonsider  it.  The  row,  however,  was  no  sooner  over  than  a 
tremendons  hnbbub  was  raised  against  Sir  James  Graham  for 
having  issued  a  warrant  to  open  the  letters  o£  Mazzini,  an 
Itahau  refugee,  who  lias  been  oi^nising  a  "  Young  Italian  " 
descent  on  Italy  from  Malta.  Graham  foolishly  owned  fo  the 
warrant,  and  then  shut  up,  and  refused  to  utter  a  syllable. 
You  will  see  the  papers  are  full  of  nothing  else — the  Timrt 
particularly.  What  makes  the  injustice  the  greater  is  that  the 
affair,  right  or  wrong,  must  rest  with  the  Foreign  Office,  and  can 
have  nothing  to  do  with  Graham.  My  family  are  all  tolerably 
well,  my  father  devoted  to  his  rurality.  Sir  F.  Doyle  is  going 
to  marry  the  younger  Miss  Wynn,  and  they  are  to  begin  with 
£600  per  annum  and  the  hope  of  a  place.  Wiseman  has  been 
indoctrinating  the  Lords  with  Roman  law  on  the  esse  of  the 
Dute  of  Sussex's  marriage.  They  say  he  did  it  remarkably 
well. 

I  remain  yours  always, 

Richard  M.  Milmes. 
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B.  ^f.  M.  lo  /,h  Falh-T. 

.Time  -IXxi,  ISW. 

The  whole  state  of  things  is  very  worrying.  Peel  ib 
absolutely  indefensible ;  he  is  asking  from  his  party  all  the 
blind  confidence  the  country  gontlemen  plaeod  in  Mr.  Pitt,  all 
the  affectionate  devotion  Mr.  Canning  won  from  his  friends, 
and  all  the  adherence  Lord  John  and  the  Whigs  get  from  their 
"family  compflct,"  without  himself  fulfilling  any  one  of  the 
engagements  on  bia  side. 

They  will  get  over  this  Session,  from  its  lateneBB  and  a 
vague  despair  of  doing  anything  betterj  but,  without  some 
internal  change,  another  Session  must  finish  them.  Peel's 
speech  was  the  oddest  compound  of  candour,  ill-temper,  humi- 
liation, menace,  and  a  hundred  other  motives;  it  gave  you  the 
irapreseion  of  a  petulant  woman  crying,  "  I  can't  and  I  won't 
stand  this  any  longer."  It  was  a  bad  speech,  too,  in  manner 
and  diction. 

Lord  Stanley  pleased  me  excessively;  it  was  as  good  as 
possible,  and  really,  I  think,  won  votes ;  its  temperate  and 
reasonable  tone  came  with  the  sort  of  advantage  that  an  ill- 
tempered  man  has  when  he  chooses  to  be  good-humoured ;  the 
House  were  flattered  that  Stanley  thought  it  worth  while  to  be 
conciliating.  R.  M.  M. 


Thf.  s<ime  lo  flu-  mime. 

All  your  suggestions  are  excellent,  but  with  this  defect, 
that  it  is  exactly  those  <]ualilications  which  have  prevented  me 
from  being  more  attended  to  and  regarded.  How  can  the  Duke 
of  Richmond,  who  states  thut  one  of  his  tenants  pays  more  in  rates 
tlian  the  whole  of  the  League,  or  Sir  Robert  Peel,  who  asserts 
that  the  price  of  food  has  no  effect  on  wages,  care  for  a  man  of 
guarded  assertions  and  careful  declarations?  That  is  exactly 
what  G.  means  by  not  keeping  one's  nose  to  the  ground. 

Two  Lordships  of  the  Treasury  and  the  Clerkship  of  the 
Ordnance  are  vacant  to-day  and  more  expected,  all,  except 
Mahon's,    requiring     re-election ;     this    must    embarrass    tiie 
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Government.  When  Peel  spoke  about  patronage^  &c.,  he  looked 
so  markedly  at  me^  that  both  Buller  and  Charteris,  who  were  on 
each  side,  barst  out  laughing.  My  answer  would  have  been^ 
"  In  this  ease  you  had  no  right  to  select  at  all.'' 

It  is  impossible  not  to  feel  that,  whatever  the  issue  may  be. 
Peel,  as  a  leader,  is  done  for.  He  may  coalesce  with  Lord  John, 
or  retire  into  private  life ;  but  as  to  holding  men  together  after 
this,  it  is  impossible.  He  has  forfeited  the  only  kind  of  con- 
fidence left  him,  viz.,  that  in  his  practical  management  of 
afEairs. 


TAe  same  to  fie  same. 

I  have  your  political  diatribe.  Peel,  of  course,  knows  all 
you  can  tell  him,  but  does  not  choose  to  say  it — that's  all.  He 
evidently  won't  argue  the  case,  but  is  determined  to  make  the 
most  of  difficulties,  and  to  force  the  measure  down  the  throat  of 
the  country.  I  never  saw  him  more  haughty  and  uncompro- 
mising. You  see,  he  won't  even  yield  the  Factory  Bill,  which 
would  have  enabled  him  to  take  Ashley  into  the  Government. 
Lord  Courtenay  is  not  a  bad  appointment — if  true,  and  Devon- 
shire returns  him I  never  knew  till  the  other  day  who 

was  the  author  of  the  article  on  Lords  Grey  and  Spencer,  which 
came  in  quite  late,  and  forced  me  to  cut  mine  short.  It  was 
Lord  John's,  and  is  abominably  written.  I  go  to  town  on 
Tuesday,  but  have  written  to  Mr.  Graely  to-day  to  present  the 
petition.  What  say  you  to  John  Manners's  letter?  It  would 
not  have  done  for  a  less  conspicuous  i)erson,  but  suits  him,  I 

think,  very  well. 

Yours  affectionately, 

R.  M.  M. 

Tie  same  to  the  sam£. 

My  accidenfy  which  prevented  me  from  voting,  was  being 
very  late  at  Dickens's  dinner — nothing  more  unfortunate.  Pray 
take  care   what  you   write  to  me,  as   the  Government   read 


I 
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everybody's  letters,  A  young  lady  undertocik  to  convert 
Mazziiii  to  Protestautism,  and  Js  drea<lfutly  disgusted  on 
Qraham  having  studied  all  her  controversy.  Mrs.  Cai'Iyle, 
too,  is  in  a  great  way  at  all  her  letters  to  hitn  having  been 
overhauled. 

I  think  I  shall  keep  in  the  south  during  August,  and  come 
to  Yorkshire  the  middle  of  September,  I  expect  the  Seientifics 
at  Pryston  the  first  week  of  October,  and  perhaps  "Groter 
Gmndi  Glover"  to  lighten  them.  Duke*  will  tell  you  all  about 
me.  This  thunderous  weather  has  made  me  very  nervously 
electrical;  I  could  see  the  sparks  coming  out  of  my  fingera  in 
the  dark.  I  am  going  to  6ce  the  somnambulist  AJexis  this 
afternoon, 

Yours  affectionately, 

R.  M.  M. 

The  relations  between  England  and  France  were  at 
this  time  somewhat  troubled,  owing  to  the  Tahiti  affair, 
which  had  excited  the  strongest  indignation  In  the  minds 
of  Englishmen.  It  had  been  hoped  that  the  visit  wbirh 
Louis  Philippe  was  about  to  pay  to  the  Queen,  in  return 
for  that  which  she  had  paid  to  the  French  monarch, 
would  help  to  allay  the  popular  excitement ;  but  so 
strong  was  the  feeling  on  both  sides  that  it  seemed 
likely  the  visit  would  be  indefinitely  postponed, 

Jl.  M.  M.  to  M.   Guizot. 

Frydon,  I'lmle/roi-t,  Aug.  ^\»t,  184i. 

My  dear  Sir, — I  cannot   express  to  you  with  what  deep 

regret  I  have  reiul  this  morning  in  the  papers  that  your  King  is 

not  coming  to  England  this  year,  and  it  is  not  only  vexatious 

because  it  will  be  taken  ae  a  triumph  Ly  your  war  faction  and 

•  Mr,  Maruiiiduke  Wyvill,  toiisiu  of  R.  M.  Milijps. 
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onr  PalmerstoD  party,  bat  because  it  frustrates  the  hope  t 
you  and  Lord  Aberdeen  would  have  been  able  to  cfline  1 
better  understanding;  by  a  week's  mutual  (conference  t)uin  you 
can  possibly  do  by  diplomatic  correspondence-  Lord  Palinerston 
came  down  upon  the  House  with  his  slave  trade  speech  quite 
unexpectedly,  or  else  you  would  have  heard  from  far  more 
important  jwrsons  than  myself  the  expression  of  how  unsatis- 
factory we  regard  the  present  state  of  the  right  of  eeareb 
ijuestioD  to  be,  and  how  ready  we  should  be  to  uome  to  some 
other  arrangement.  I  am  sure,  too,  from  Sir  Robtrt  Peel's 
manner  when  Mr.  Shiel  brought  forward  the  question  of  Algiers, 
that  he  and  Lord  Abeitleen  were  only  looking  out  for  an  oppor- 
tunity to  settle  the  affair  of  the  "  exequatur."  It  is  quite  true 
that  a  strong  feeling  aguiust  what  they  call  French  aggression 
is  rising  up  in  the  House  of  Commons,  particularly  among  the 
country  gentlemen  ;  and  if  matters  go  on  in  an  irritating  direo- 
tion,  I  fear  Sir  Robert  will  have  a  very  bald  struggle  witli 
Palmerston  and  such  friends  of  bis  as  Watt  and  Macauiay  nexfe.l 
Session.  I  don't  think  anybody  cares  much  alxtut  Tahiti  except  1 
the  Dissenters,  and  they  are  in  such  an  inconsistent  position  in 
raising  a  war-cry  that  they  will  exercise  but  little  influence. 
Morocco  is  a  different  matter,  and  the  threat  of  the  French  Lake 
is  continually  before  our  eyes.  With  all  your  hard  experience  ot 
African  colonisation,  we  conjecture  the  sole  object  you  (not  indi- 
vidually, but  the  country)  could  have  at  present  in  occupying  1 
any  Moorish  possessions  would  be  to  bully  England.  TheQnt 
is  going  to  Scotland  for  the  air ;  she  is  to  travel  as  neaHy'  J 
im-offiiitu  as  possible,  and  will  not  pay  many  visits.  The  young  1 
prince  is  to  have  the  old  English  name  of  Alfred. 


With  all  regards  to  your  excellent  and  s 


liable  family 


Yours  always  and  obliged, 

RiCilAHD   M.   MiLMKU. 
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Fortunately,  M,  Guizot  and  Louis  Philippe  were  as 
anxious  as  any  Englishman  could  have  been  to  restore 
the  good  understanding  between  the  two  countries, 
and  the  Tahiti  difficulty  was  accordingly  settled  in 
September,  with  the  result  that  the  French  King  came 
over  to  England  on  his  promised  visit  in  October. 

/<•.  M.  M.  to   ir.  E.   Gliuhlone. 

Septemher  1th,  1814. 

Dear  Gladstone, — Do  you  happen  to  have  a  loose  copy  of 
your  review  of  "Ellen  Middleton"?  and  if  so,  ooidd  you  send 
me  one  to  Serlby  ?  I  and  others  want  much  to  see  it,  and  they 
had  lost  theirs  at  Hagley.  I  had  a  very  pleasant  visit  there, 
and  am  now  at  Hanmcr's,  previous  to  entertaining;  "  scientifics  " 
at  the  York  meeting.  I  had  never  any  fear  about  the  French 
matters ;  the  grievances  were  much  too  complicated  not  to  ho 
settled  by  a  skilful  diplomacy :  it  is  your  simple  faet  which  is 
the  hard  thing  to  compromise. 

It  ie  to  me  a  new  jurisprudential  consideration  that  our  Court 
of  Ultimate  Appeal,  which  is  to  overrule  the  decisions  of  all  those 
judges  whom  we  are  authorised  to  believe  as  far  denuded  as  men 
can  be  of  political  partialities,  is  to  consist  of  five  or  six  gentlemen 
who,  however  pure-minded  they  may  be,  are  submitted  to  the 
inevitable,  though  perhaps  imperceptible,  influences  of  party 
conflicts,  and  whose  opinions  must  thus  be  coloured,  as  certainly 
as  is  the  stream  by  the  soil  over  which  it  runs.  I  do  not  see 
that  you  will  get  over  this  difficulty  hy  extending  the  jurisdiction 
to  the  whole  House,  who  would  be  still  more  subject  to  party 
tics.  The  evil  lies  in  the  constitution  of  the  House  itself,  in 
having  a  jxilitical  tribunal  as  ultimate  judge  in  political  trials. 
Yours  always, 

R.   M.   MiLNES, 


The  latter  part  of  the  foregoing  letter  refers  to  the 
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well-known  difficulty  which  arose  from  the  appeal  olA 
O'Connell  against  the  sentence  passed  upon  him  in  the-.  I 
lower  Courts  to  the  House  of  Lords.     Five  Law  Lords  [ 
heard  tlie  appeal ;  and  whilst  two  (Lord  Lyndhurst  and. 
Lord  Brougham)  were  of  opinion  that  the  sentence  of 
the    Court    below    should  be    affirmed,    three    (Lords 
Denman,  Cottenhani,  and  Campbell)  thought  that  the 
sentence  should  be  reversed,  and  the  conviction  quashed. 
At  that  time  every  Peer  had  a  right  to  vote  in  the  I 
Court  o£  Appeal,  whether  he  happened  to  be  lawyer  j 
or  layman ;  and,  but  for  a  strong  appeal  addressed  to  | 
the  House  by  Lord  WharnclilTe,  it  is  probable  that  on  ] 
this  occasion    the  country  would    have    witnessed    the 
scandal  of  a  solemn  political  trial  being  decided  by  a  1 
purely  and   avowedly  partisan   vote.      Happily,  better  I 
counsels  prevailed,  and  the  decision  was  left  to  the  Law  | 
Lords    alone;  the  result    being    the    reversal    of    the<| 
sentence    upon    O'Connell    and    his    associates.      Mr.  j 
Gladstone's    reply    expressed    his    general    concurrence  J 
with    Milnes  as   to  the  probable  issue  of  the  French 
questions,  and  admitted  the  force  of  his  remarks  as  to 
the  House  of  Lords  and  the  O'Connell  trial. 

In  October  Mr.  Disraeli  and  his  wife  visited  Fryston  < 
as  the  guests  of  Mr.  Pemberton  Milnes.  During  their 
stay  Milnes  himself  delivered  a  lecture  at  Pomfret  on 
the  history  of  Pomfret  Castle.  There  were  amateur 
theatricals,  too,  at  the  house,  in  which  Milnes  distin- 
guished himself  by  his  performance  of  Mrs.  Q-amp. 
Years  before,  he  had  been  one  of  the  most  popular  | 
members  of  the  Cambridge  Amateur  Dramatic  Club,  and  I 
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liis  assistance  was  at  all  times  eagerly  sought  by  those 
of  his  friends  who  were  engaged  in  amateur  perform- 
ances. As  he  grew  older  he  retained  his  liking  for 
acting,  and  never  lost  his  interest  in  the  dramatic  art 
or  in  dramatic  artists,  whether  amateur  or  professional. 
The  present  may  be  a  suitable  point  at  which  to 
rjuote  one  of  the  many  sketches  of  Lurd  Houghton  with 
which  Mr.  Disraeli  enlivened  the  pages  of  his  novels. 
It  is  the  portrait  of  Mr.  Vavasour  in  "Tancred,"  and  is 
Mr.  Disnveli's  conception  of  Milnes  about  the  period  in 
his  Hfe  with  which  I  am  now  dealing. 


Mr.  Vavasour  was  a  social  favourite,  n  poet,  and  a  real  pot;t, 
quite  a  troubadour,  as  well  as  a  member  of  Parliaiueut;  travelled, 
sweet  tempered  and  good  hearted,  very  amusing  aud  very 
clever.  With  catholic  sympatbies  and  an  eclectic  turn  of  mind, 
Mr.  Vavasour  saw  sometbiug  good  in  everybody  and  everything, 
which  is  certainly  amiable,  and  perhaps  ju^t,  but  disqualifies 
a  man  in  some  degree  for  the  business  of  life,  which  requires 
for  its  conduct  a  certain  degree  o£  prejudice.  Mr.  Vavasour's 
breakfasts  were  renowned.  Whatever  your  creed,  class,  or 
merit — <ine  might  almost  add,  your  chanicter — you  were  a  wel- 
come guest  at  his  matutinal  meal,  provided  you  were  celebrated. 
That  qualification,  however,  was  rigidly  enforced.  Individuals 
met  at  his  hospitable  house  who  had  never  met  before,  but  who 
for  years  had  been  cherishing  in  solitude  mutual  dL't^station 
with  all  the  irritable  exaggeration  of  the  literary  character. 
He  prided  himself  on  figuring  as  the  social  medium  by  which 
rival  vepntations  became  acquainted,  and  paid  each  other  in  his 
presence  the  compliments  which  veiled  their  ineffable  disgust. 
All  this  was  very  well  in  the  Albany,  and  only  funny;  hut 
when  he  collected  hia  menageries  at  his  ancestral  hall  in  a 
distant  county,  the  sport  sometimes  became  tragic.  A  real 
philosopher,  alike  from  his  genial    disposition,   and  from   the 
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E  bis  rich  and  various  information.  Vavasour  moved'l 
I  strife,  sympathising  with  every  one;  and  perhaps  . 
altir  JU  the  philanthropy  which  was  hia  boast  was  not  untinged 
W  •  ii»l>  of  humour,  of  which  rare  and  charming  (juality  he 
■Mwiw  "^1^  "*•  inconsiderate  portion.  Vavasour  liked  to  knovr 
vtwrKxIy  vrho  was  known,  and  to  see  everything  which  oug-ht 
^Wmv«>  ">^  ''^*^  ^^"^  ^  gyTation  of  energetic  curiosity,  an 
^■nlHUe  whirl  of  social  celebrity.  There  was  not  a  congrega- 
«MM  "^  !"^^  ^^^  philosophers  in  any  part  of  Europe  which  he 
.JtiJ  «Kil  attend  as  a  brother.  He  was  present  at  the  camp  of 
l^niinh  in  bis  Yeomanry  uniform,  and  assisted  at  the  festivals 
vf  lUiwIona  in  an  Andnlusian  jacket.  He  was  everywhere  ami 
0i  »wrvthing ;  he  had  gone  down  in  a  diving  bellj  gone  up  in 
*  Wloon.  As  for  his  aequaintances,  he  was  welcomed  in 
•t^«v  laud;  his  universal  sympathies  seemed  omnipotent. 
KniwrtT  and  king,  Jacobin  and  Carbonari,  alike  cherislied  him. 
ll«  was  the  steward  of  Polish  balls,  and  the  vindicator  of 
K)iwi>ti  humanity;  be  dined  with  Louis  Phi]i])pe  and  gave 
Mitnnors  to  Louis  Blanc. 

The  reader  wlio  lias  followed  this  narrative  is  already 
able  to  correct  some  of  the  exaggerations  into  which  the 
iwvelist   haw    iaileu  iu    this  description.     True    it  un-  I 
doubtedly  i»,  but  it  does  not  contain  the  whole  truth  ;  I 
whilst  in  one  important  particular  it  is  essentially  false. 
Mere  celebrity  was  never  the  key  to  the  attentions  of 
Milnes ;  merit  of  some  kind,  distinction,  perhaps  singu- 
larity, certainly  originality,  all  these  were  claims  which 
he  cheerfully  recognised  ;  but  I  have  told  ray  story  so 
far  in  vain  if  tlie  reader  has  not  already  learned  that  J 
Milnes'  sympathies    were  as  easily  bestirred,    and  his  I 
kind  heart  moved,  on  behalf  of  the  obscure  as  on  behalf    ' 
of  those  who  had  already  achieved  fame,  and  who  had 
no  need  of  his  patronage.      For  the  rest,  the   brilliant  j 
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picture  drawn  by  Mr.  Disraeli  of  the  social  favourita 
welcomed  in  every  land  and  in  every  circle,  the  friend 
not  only  of  clashes  the  most  different,  but  of  individuals 
and  orders  tiie  most  antagonistic,  is  one  the  accuracy  of 
which  cannot  be  questioned. 


I 


£.  M.  J/.  h>  C.  J.  MacCir/J/y. 

Orl.  14M,  1S41. 

.  .  .  Louis  Philii»|>e  is  liere  for  a  dsiy  or  two;  does  not 
leave  Windnor,  and  sees  nobody  but  dukes  and  courtiers.  He 
went,  however,  over  his  old  house  at  Twickenham,  full  of  inetnorieB 
indeed  for  him  !  The  Emperor  of  Russia  is  doing  his  very  best 
to  get  up  a  war  between  England  and  France,  offerinfj  ua  "foitt  (e 
corps  lie  noil  empire,"  and  promising  to  stick  hy  English  interest! 
as  long  as  he  ha»  a  ship  or  a  soldier.  God  grant  this  Cossacic 
Satan  may  not  seduce  us !  But  people — foolish  people  who  make  , 
public  opinion — certainly  talk  much  more  glibly  of  war  than 
they  did.  You  must  have  been  amused  at  the  name  of  "  Young 
England,"  which  we  started  so  long  ago,  being  UBurped  by 
opinions  so  different  and  so  inferior  a  tone  of  thought.  It  is, 
however,  a  good  phenomenon  in  its  way,  and  one  of  its  products 
— Lotxl  John  Manners — a  very  fine  promising  fellow.  The  worst 
of  them  is  that  they  are  going  about  the  country  talking  educa- 
tion and  liberality,  and  getting  immense  honour  for  the  very 
things  for  which  the  Badicals  have  been  called  all  possible  black- 
guards and  atheists  a  few  years  ago.  It  is  just  the  unfairness  of 
the  parable  of  "  wages  "  which  so  shocks  the  young  Christian 
poUtical  economist.  Montalembort  has  published  hia  three 
speeches  in  a  little  book,  and  has  written  a  swinging  letter  on 
Puseyism,  for  which  he  haa  neither  mercy  nor  sympathy.  He' 
denounces  it  as  an  insolent  imposture. 

I  should  think  you  could  get  "Lonl  Eldon's  Life"  from 

America.     It  is  a  capital  piece  of  political  gossiping.     Stanley's 

'*  Life  of  Arnold  "  is  a  good  book,  too.     There  is  a  delightful 

W2 
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Voltairean  volume  on  the  East,  called  "Eothen,"  which  I  will 
send  you  some  day  if  you  do  not  see  it  before.  You  will  hy  this 
time  have  got  over  the  hot  weather,  and  are  starting,  I  hope,  for 
a  healthy  whiter.  If  all  goes  well  with  my  sister,*  I  shall  con- 
froDt  the  cold  of  Berlin,  and  hope  to  sec  ii  good  deal  of  Varuhagen, 
who  promised  me  much  intellectual  hospitality.  I  have  a  notion 
I  shall  find  the  King  what  the  Yorkshiremen  call  "  a  little  soft," 
but  very  good.  Bunsen  is  in  higher  favour  with  him  than  ever. 
Colvile  has  seen  a  good  deal  of  Comte  de  Senfft  at  Munich,  and 
has  been  delighted  with  him. 

Your  affectionate, 

R.  M.  MlLHBB. 

In  December  Milues  at  kst  carried  out  his  purpose 
of  visiting'  Berlin,  and,  arriving  in  the  Prussian  capital,  hO' 
wa.s  immediately  received  with  the  greatest  cordiality 
and  hospitality  by  many  of  the  leading  celebrities  of  the' 
city,  among  whom  Baron  Humboldt  was  conspicuous. 

One  of  the  attractions  of  the  Prussian  capital  to 
Milnes  at  this  time  was  the  presence  in  it  of  George 
von  Bimseu,  the  son  of  Barou  von  Bunsen.  Young 
von  Bunsen  was  a  mere  youth  at  the  time  ;  but  he  wa« 
the  son  of  a  friend  whom  he  greatly  respected,  and 
Milnes  made  it  his  business  to  see  as  much  as  possible 
of  him  during  his  stay  in  Berlin.  The  friendship 
which  then  began  w^as  continued  to  the  end  of  his  life, 
and  thenceforth  George  von  Bunsen  took  his  place  in 
that  circle  of  inner  friends  to  whom  Milnes  opened  hijf 
heart  with  a  freedom  of  which  the  world  had 
suspicion. 

It  is  unfortunate  that  comparatively  few  of  his  letters  I 

•  Ltulj  Galwiiy  liail  just  giwa  birlli  U)  a  sun 
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from  Germany  are  extant,  for  his  observations  of  Prussian 
society  and  German  politics  at  that  critical  period  in  the 
history  of  Europe,  when  the  revolutionary  forces  that 
came  to  a  head  in  1848  were  already  beginning  to  show  . 
themselves  above  the  surface,  would  have  been  pecu- 
liarly interesting.  I  have  spoken  of  the  "  Commonplace 
Books  "  which  Milnes  kept  during  many  years,  and  a 
few  extracts  from  that  which  was  written  about  the  time 
of  his  Prussian  visit  ^vill  give  the  reader  some  idea  of 
the  \'aried  subjects  which  engaged  his  attention  whilst 
residing  in  the  Pi-ussian  capital.  I  shall  give  these 
extracts  exactly  as  I  find  them  in  Milnes'  handwriting, 
nor  will  tliey  lose  any  part  of  their  effect  from  their 
terseness. 

Fi-r/m  "  Cominonpluee  Book." 

King  of  Prussia,  taking  leave  of  King  o£  Bavaria :  "  My 
dear  lirother,  do  promise  me  to  make  no  more  verses."  Answer : 
"  My  dear  brother,  do  promise  me  to  make  no  more  promises,^ 

I  like  the  town  of  Brunswick — the  curious  gabled  houses  in 
the  broad  streets,  the  handsome  palace,  with  the  people  ])assing 
freely  through  its  gardens  and  by  its  windows,  the  tame  crows 
pecking  about  in  the  quiet  spaces,  and  the  Ktrange  old  churches, 
with  their  two  towere  united  by  huge  florid  windows.  Of  the 
princes,  too,  in  the  Cathedral  vault,  eight  have  fallen  in  brave  ■ 
battle.     Few  Royal  houses,  if  any,  can  say  as  much. 

The  solitude  of  Hanover  is  such  that  Zimmermann  himself 
could  not  stand  it — and  died  there. 

In  Germany  all  the  books  are  in  sheets,  and  all  the  beds 
without. 

Humboldt  to  myself  :  "  Moi  qiti  mii*  le  p?ri: /trntfl  i/r  /out   | 
/cji  viij/iiffeiirf." 

Princess  Radziwill  saying  they  had  got  to  ask  one  to  dinner  I 
such  an  immense  time  before — sometimes  even  five  days. 
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Extreme  rarity  o£  notes  or  letters  in  Berlin  society,  probably 
originating  in  tlie  fear  ot  not  writing  good  French  and  a  sharp 
spirit  of  critidsm  of  language. 

Tile  Princess  of  Frussia  the  best  ]>rineess  on  any  stage. 

HursL's  covered  with  leopard  ekiiiB  to  protect  them  while 
standing  out. 

The  window  frames  eovere*!  with  green  moss  outside. 

Had  capital  dinner  at  the  Baron  de  Renduffe's,  Portuguese 
Minister.  Jnmbon  d'ours  au  vln  de  Cypres,  gelinottes  (hasel- 
huhn),g&teaii  au  ursine  de  noix,  Maharaca.a  Brazilian  sweetmeat 
like  (juince, 

The  droBchky  drivers  give  you  a  lottery  ticket  for  every  jaunt 
you  take,  and  these  are  drawn  at  the  end  of  the  month  with 
considerable  prizes.  The  Berlin  people  delight  in  all  kinds  of 
lotteries. 

When  there  is  a  regular  "  hof,"  none  of  the  RoyaJ  family 
are  supposed  to  take  any  part  except  the  King  and  Queen.  It 
is  strictly  the  Queen's  reception,  and  thus  the  other  princessea 
follow  her  in  procession,  and  stand  along  the  wall  of  each  rooml 
while  she  is  going  round,  but  not  even  speaking  to  ona^ 
another. 

Madame  de  Liegnitz  had  no  pages  to  hold  her  train,  which, 
was  of  a  cometary  length. 

The  wonderful  Vaudeville  figure  of  the  Countess  de 
the  "  Holme ist«rin,"  with  a  black  or  purple  ribbon  across  ItftfJ 
bosom  as  a  badge. 

At  a  "  Tniuercour  "  the  Queen  sita  on  the  throne  veiled  in 
a  half-dark  room,  and  the  com])any  pass  with  muffled  swords 
and  epaulettes, 

Tlie  lat«  Prince  of  Schwarzburg  Sondersbauscn,  hearing  that 
a  deputation  was  coming  to  ask  for  a  Constitution,  telling  them 
he  would  address  them  from  a  window,  appearing  with  a 
double-barrelled  gun,  and  declaring  he  would  shoot  wlioever 
said  anything  to  displease  him.  (They  have  one  now  under 
liis  son,  which  met  the  other  day,  and  dispersed  in  three  days, 
having  voted  money  to  build  a  new  palace.) 
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■  The  wives  of  the  bourgeois  miniBters,  though  bearing  the 
title  of  Excellency,  never  go  to  Court,  nor  their  families.  The 
King  macle  Bunsen  sit  at  a.  table  with  the  Excellencies,  whicli 
made  au  immense  indignation.  .     , 

Neander  and  his  aister  have  lived  inseparable  all  their  lives ; 
when  he  has  been  ill,  she  has  been  sleeping  on  a  mattress  at  faia 
door,  to  be  ready  if  he  wanted  anything.  She  is  said  to  be  the 
author  of  a  great  part  of  the  Church  History,  and  to  have 
inspired  the  whole.  Her  health  is  always  drunk  by  the  students 
on  his  FeM:rt'ig  {Jan.  1(>).  In  the  answer  to  them,  I  heard  he 
warned  them  against  substituting  any  letter  for  the  spirit  oE 
God,  and  told  them  not  to  believe  in,  or  follow  any  man,  or  any 
man's  work,  but  God's  spirit,  as  shown  in  and  through  men.  A 
congratulatory  letter  was  read  from  some  Scotch  students  of  the 
Eree  Church,  thanking  him  for  the  "  intellectual  and  religious 
life  which  they  had  learned  as  German  students  under  his 
direction  and  counsel." 

Beier,  who  is  revising  the"  Wuuderhorn,"  saying,  when  I  had   ' 
left  the  room,  "Is  it  possible  an  Englishman  can  be  so  lovable?" 

Bettine  to  me :  "  Yon  write  about  the  beating  of  your 
heart,  bo  it  never  really  beats,  you  old  bachelor,  you  1 " 

At  two  dinners  I  went  to  in  Berlin  the  lady  of  the  house 
was  sent  for  to  make  fourteen. 

I  diued  at  Berlin  with  Renduffe  (Portuguese),  Dalmutie 
(French),  Antonini  (Neapolitan),  Meyerndorff  (Russian),  am- 
bassadors ;  Redern,  Werther,  Arnim,  V.  Radowitz,  Pentz,  the 
King,  the  three  Princes,  Gudin,  Elliot,  Ward,  and  Lord 
Westmoreland. 

Parties  at  the  King's,  two  Princes',  Bulow's,  Leucterfeld's, 
Werther's,  Arnim's,  Savigny's,  Cornelius's,  Roikes's.  I  could 
not  stay  for  the  Austrian  Ambassador's. 

Ji.  M.  M.  to  hU  Father. 

Berlin,  Jan.  \lt/i,  1845. 

All  thanks  for  your  long,  chatty  letter.    It  arrived  in  the 

midst  of  a  cold  fog  which  wanted  much  warming.    My  present 

intention  is  to  leave  this  the  middle   of    next  week,  and  go 


au 
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UiMUruly  liume  by  FrankEort,  so  as  to  arrive  in  town  for   the 
naxt  duliftte  after  the  Address,  whatever  it  may  be ;  so  do  not   I 
fwwitrd  any  more  letters  here,  but  send  them  to  Koln,  whieli 
I    uiiiat   paw  anyhow.     Lord  Westmoreland  has  been    the    laat 
weak  with  bis  friends  of  Hanover,  and  my  lady  ill,  ho  th&t  the 
hoiiNd  )iiu(  been  quite  shut  up.     The  anti-Bunsenites  have  been 
(jnite  •uccesaful— one  way  or  the  other— in  preventing  the  Xing' 
frimi  having  any  talk  with  me.     As  I  have  done  all  that  was 
civil,  and   Lord  Westmoreland   always  shown  his  good-will   to    I 
ms,  I  cannot  eare  about  this  politically  or  soeially  ;  and  am  only 
worried  that  two  such  men  as  Bunsen  and   Hiimlxddt  should   ' 
hare  ]>ut  themselves  in  a  false  position  for  me.    The  former  was 
evidently  anxious  that  the  King  should  quite  win  me  over;  and 
J  am  not  sorry  that  I  am  now  left  to  epeak  or  write  whatever  j 
]   please,  n-ithout  any  fear  of  a  chai^  (if  Custinism.      For  a   I 
■trani^,  the   etiquette    of    society   here   is    very   g^nitnt ;   you    j 
eaiinnt    dance    opposite    a    lady  in  a  quadrille    without  being 
introduce<l  to  her.      The  learned  people,  on  the   contrary,  are 
«mpte    and    unpedautic,    and    very  good  company;  they  are, 
however,  too  busy  to  have  much  time  to  give  ti>  mere  talk.     The 
tendency  of  things  here  is  eminently  practical,  as  we  shall  soon    < 
find  by  an    increase   of   the   duly  on    our  twist.     Everybody    1 
speaks  of  the  industrial    development  of    the    country,   which 
means  nothing  more   nor  less  than  Protection.      I  believe  the 
Ministers  would  be  Free  Traders  if  they  could,  but  public  opinion    I 
is  t'to  strong  fur  them.     The  most  important  arrival  here  is  that 
of  Lord  Lichfield's  horse  Elis,  bought  by  a  Silesian  count  for 
about  £10,000,     He  came  by  railroad  the  day  before  yesterday    I 
with  a  lot  of  other   English   horses.     M.  Gudin,  the  French   J 
painter,  who  married  a  daughter  of  Lord  James  Hay,  is  one  of 
the  pleasantest  foreigners.     There  was  a  great  hiteh  about  her 
presentation  at  Court,  having  married  a  painter,  but  she  wu 
let  in  by  a  side  way.     The  wives  of  Ministers  who  are  not  noble, 
such  as  Bunsen,  cannot  go  to  Coui-t,  nor  their  families;  and  the 
Court  here  does  not  only  mean   the  King's  parties,  but  those  of    I 
all  tlie  Princes,  making  at  least  half  the  society.     ...  I 
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I  rather  think  Gladstone's  railway  policy  is  the  right  one  ;  you 
may  have  to  pay  a  little  more  for  a  monopolising  linCj  but  it 
would  lie  much  better  managed  than  a  series  of  pmiiil  inde- 
pendent ones,  which  after  all  are  jiiat  as  likely  to  be  made 
monopolies  themselves. 

Whilst  Milnes  was  in  Berlin,  from  which  he  did 
not  return  until  the  middle  of  February,  the  Qaar/er/i/ 
RrvipiD  appeared  with  an  article  upon  hi«  "  Palm 
Leaves "  that  attracted  considerable  attention.  The 
article  was  not  so  much  a  criticism  of  his  poetry  as  an 
attack  upon  his  principles,  which  were  handled  with  a 
severity  that  was  only  to  be  justified  by  the  writer's 
ignorance  of  Milnes's  love  of  paradox  and  startling 
a.ssertion.  Among  his  friends  the  criticism,  coming 
from  so  influential  an  organ  of  opinion,  caused  both 
uneasiness  and  indignation  ;  and  Milnes  came  back  to 
find  that  in  his  own  set  a  small  storm  was  raging  over 
the  merits  of  himself  and  his  critic. 

ElM  If.irUr/ott  to  S.  M.  M. 

Kildare  SI.  Cluh,  Buhthi,  Fi-h.  12M,  184.5. 
Mr  DEAR  Milnes, — Receive  a  hearty  welcome  home  1  I 
rejoice  to  hear  that  you  are  in  England,  and  desire  much  to  see 
you.  I  huve  just  had  the  moat  paiued  letter  from  a  man  who 
reviewed  you  iu  the  last  ^tnirlerli/  on  finding,  he  says,  that 
his  article  was  considered  an  attack  on  you,  and  that  his 
unlucky  pen  seemed  to  have  a  curse  on  it,  for  his  heartfelt 
praise  was  considered  irony,  while  his  bantering  was  taken  to 
express  real  bitterness.  I  eoofess,  though  the  writer  did  not 
appreciate  you  as  much  as  the  rest  of  the  world,  I  know,  do 
appreciate  you,  I  think  that  the  fair  impression  derivable  from 
tlie  article  in  question  is  on  the  whole  tributary  to  your  fame. 
I  thiuk  1  should  feel  as  jealous  of  this  as  any  man  may  well  be 
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over  another's ;  but  if  I  knew  nothing  of  you — except  what  {mm 
apparent  iu  this  Ji/'cieur- — I  sliuuld  picture  to  myeelf  a  combiufvl 
tioD  of  BeckEonl,  Sheridan,  aud  Alfred  Tennysou — characteivJ 
istics  and  powers  thsit  few,  if  auy,  have  ever  atfained  toii4 
Moreover,  of  one  too  much  talked  of,  aud  too  well  known  notU 
to  have  his  name  ujion  the  oyster-shell,  yet  should  I  not  1 
this  to  he  an  oyster-shell. 

I   hope   you    will    soou    be    in    town.     Pray  write  to 
soon,  and 

Believe  me  ever  yours  faithfully  and  affectionately, 

Eliot  Wabborton. 

The  writer  of  the  article  hirasoll'  addressed  a  mutual'J 
friend  on  the  subject  of  his  unlucky  strictures,  telliuj 
him  how    much    he    had    been    distressed   at    findin 
that   he  was  supposed  to  have  written  a  bitter  attack  ' 
upon  a  man  from  whom  be  had  never  received    any- 
thing but    kindness,  and  for    whom,    on    his  part,  he 
entertained  a  warm  aflection.     "  If  I  found  that  I  had  j 
hurt  Milnes's  feelings,  I  should  he  inclined  to  vow  that,  j 
except  for  political  purposes,  I  would  never  again  astt  j 
the  public  press." 

The  episode  is  of  interest  because  the  critic  who  v 
thus  misconceived  by  Milnes's  enthusiastic  friends  \ 
none  other  than  Mr.  Kinglake,  the  author  of  "  Eothen."! 
That    Milnes    himself    did    not  feel  aggrieved    by    the* 
criticism — which,    if    somewhat   too    serious,    was   stiUl 
entirely  fair — is  proved  by  the  fact  that  we  find  him 
corresponding  in  the  fi-iendliest  manner  with  Mr.  King- 
lake  himself  immediately  after  the  discussion  to  which  I 
have  referred.     The  subject  of  this  new  correspondent  l 
was  the  condition  of  Thomas  Uood  the  poet,  and  < 
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liis  family.  Hood  was  dying  in  circumstances  wliicli 
say  little  for  the  public  appreciation  of  a  great  genius. 
Long  before  this  his  wants  had  been  made  known  to 
Milnes  by  one  of  his  friends,  and  for  months  no  man 
had  done  more  to  relieve  Hood's  distresses  and  to  soothe 
his  mind  than  the  author  of  "  Palm  Leaves."  The  help 
which  he  gave  was  not  the  easy  benevolence  of  a  mere 
gift  in  money.  Money  was  provided  when  required,  but 
Hood's  independence  of  spirit  was  carefully  respected. 
He  was  at  that  time  the  editor  and  proprietor  o£  the 
magazine  known  as  IIootTs  Own,  ami  Milnes  found  that 
the  distressed  pout  preferred  to  receive  assistance  in  the 
shape  of  gratuitous  literary  work  for  his  magazine  ratlier 
than  in  money.  Chcerfidly  and  zealously  he  laid  himself 
out  to  render  all  the  help  he  could  in  this  manner  to  the 
author  of  "The  Song  of  the  Shirt."  None  but  those 
who  are  themselves  engaged  in  literary  work  can  fully 
appreciate  the  extent  of  the  sacrifice  which  ho  thus  made. 
Nor  was  it  only  his  own  pen  which  was  freely  placed  at 
the  service  of  the  dying  poet ;  he  canvassed  right  and 
left  among  his  friends  for  contributions  to  the  magazine. 


Mr.  Ki-'t/l-ikr  to  H.  ^f.  M. 

Liiimlii')  Inn,  F<-b.  21*/,  1845. 
Dear  Milnes, — Poor  Hotxll  It  ie  most  painful  to  refuse 
eucli  a  request  ae  tltat  which  ynur  note  contuins,  and  especially, 
if  I  may  tiiiy  so,  wlien  it  comeB  tbnmgli  you.  Could  it  not  be 
coDtrived  to  buy  an  article  from  some  comjieteut  liUeriitviir?  If 
so,  I  would  gladly  send  ,£10  for  that  purpoee.  Of  course,  poor 
Ilood  would  not  know  bnt  what  the  article  had  been  given  him. 
I  am  ashamed  to  be  driven  to  this  coarsely  English  trick  of 
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O&rit^  IMSUtjr  (yni  *tk  tot  tk  stone,  and  I  gir«  700  bread) ;  Init 
It  wunld  be  Mrioadjr  ipjurious  to  me  if  tbe  aatbor  ot  "  Eothen  " 
ytfre   ajir/t/if  an  contributing  to    a  mag&zine.      My  frailty  in 
[iiihlixliing  a  book  has  alreaily,  I  fear,  hart    me  in  my  profee- 
Niiiii,  and  a  ematl  sin  of  this  kind  would  bring  me  into  still  deeper 
diNffra'w  with  the  solicitors.     The  moment  1  know  from  you  that  J 
I  can  contribute  in  the  nay  that  I  have  mentioned  without  giving  I 
offence  I  will  send  my  cheque.      I  shall  see  you  on  Sunday  I 
m'Tning.  1 

Always  truly  yours,  I 

A.  W.  KlSGLAKB.  J 

Hood's  painful  struggle  with  death  lasted  for  some  I 
months,  and  during  the  whole  of  that  time  Milnes  did  1 
what  he  could  to  sustain  his  spirits  and  to  surround  his  I 
family  with  comforts.  He  was  once  more  in  the  thick  | 
of  the  social  and  political  life  of  London.  His  breakfast  I 
tables  had  begun  again,  and  he  was  engaged  by  his  J 
attendance  u^xm  Parliament ;  but  lie  was  ready  at  any  I 
moment  to  withdraw  himself  from  an\'  engagement  in  I 
order  that  he  might  either  cheer  Hood  by  a  visit  or  I 
help  to  support  hira  by  the  use  of  his  pen.  Some  of  the  I 
letters  of  Mr.  F.  0.  "Ward,  who  acted  on  behalf  of  I 
Hood's  family,  may  be  cited  because  of  the  picture  they  I 
aflbrd  of  the  gloomy  close  of  the  poet's  life,  and  because  I 
also  of  the  light  which  they  throw  upon  Milnes'a  I 
character.  I 

Mr.  F.  0.  Ward  to  B.  M.  M.  I 

Dear  Milnes, — Thanks  for  your  note,  as  prompt  and  as  I 
kind  as  usual — a  real  service  instead  of  an  elefrantly  turned  I 
excuse.  I  sat  up  all  last  night  trying-  to  write,  but  very  unsue-  I 
cessfuliy.  My  mind  is  overwhelmed  with  liaraas  ubont  Hood  I 
and  his  fnmily  (who  are  weeping  around  him)  and  the  magazine, .  1 
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tbe  poBttiun  of  which  is,  oE  course,   most   precarious ;  but  I  feol 
bound  lo  try  to  do  myself  what  I  ask  others  to  do. 
Very  faithfully  yours, 
__^^  F.  0,  Ward. 

\i,  Cork  Strt-d,  Biiriiufffoa  Gnrr/nm, 
jtf<j^5M,  1845. 
My  dear  Milnes, — Poor  Hood  has  gone  at  last — released 
from  sufferings  the  most  protracted    and    terrible    I    ever    wit- 
uessed.      He    died    on    Saturday    afternoon    at    5.!)0.       I  want 
exceeding'ly  to  speak  to  you,  and  called  yesterday,  but  you  were 
out.     Will  you  give  me  an  appointment  ?     .     .     . 
Very  faithfully  yours, 

F.  O.  Ward. 

Some  question  was  raised  as  to  where  and  liow  the 
poet  should  be  buried.  Milnes  was  consulted  in  the 
matter,  and  urgently  recommended  his  burial  at  Kensal 
Green.  His  death  had  excited  no  sm:Ul  measure  of 
public  sympathy  on  behalf  of  his  family,  and  there  was 
every  desire,  now  that  he  himself  was  beyond  the  reach 
of  human  aid,  to  render  him  an  abundant  degree  of 
posthumous  honour. 

Mr.  F.  0.  Ward  to  R.  M.  Jf. 

12,  Cork  Street,  May  Ilk,  1M.5. 
Dear  Milnes, — Mrs.  Hood  perceived  tbe  justice  of  your 
remurks,  and  it  is  resolved  to  adopt  your  iiugg;estion  and  bury  him 
in  the  Kensal  Green  Cemetery.  It  is  arranged  that  the  funeral 
train  shall  be  there  at  12  o'clock  on  Saturday  exactly,  so  that 
those  wlio  come  to  pay  respect  to  hia  memory  by  following  him 
to  the  grave  may  not  be  inconvenienied.  I  am  very  anxious 
that  he  should  receive  proper  honour,  and  I  regret  exceedingly 
that  Sir  K.  Peel  is  too  busy  to  come.     When  hiii  scattered  works 
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come  to  be  collectod  nod  linally  appreciated,  they  will  justi^^ 
the  enthusiasm  of  his  warmest  admirere^  and  make  it  a  pleasBntH 
n-membrance  to  liave  paid  him  this  last  resjiect.     I  hope  yoii  will 
mention  the  time  and  place  fixed  amoug  your  more  eminent 
friends,  that  they  may  buve  the  opportunity,  if  they  wish,  of 
attending,     I   should  have  called,  hut  have  been  occupied  dls 
day  in    discussing  and    completing   the  arrangements  for  thaa 
funeral.     I  am  shocked  with  the  manner  of  the  undert4Lkers —   ' 
dilating  on  their  "finest  velvet,"  their  "double  row  of  nails," 
their  "best  burnished  glory."     They  advised  a  brass  name-plate 
on  theooffin,  because  it  would  "  wear  better" !    Wbiitan  epigram 
on  human  priik'! 

Faithfully  yonrs, 

F.  O.  Wahd. 

A  Riibseription  was  rai-sed  for  Hood's  family,  andi 
Milnes  took  a  leading  part  in  the  work,  which  happily] 
resulted  in  the  collection  of  a  sum  sufficient  to  place] 
Mrs.  Hood  in  comfort  for  the  remainder  of  her  days. 

How  this  distressed  family  [writes  Mr.  Ward  to  Milnes], 
how  all  their  friends,  bow  I,  how  every  one  who  is  concerned  in 
the  fate  of  literary  men  and  their  surviving  relatives,  w 
be  able  ^uHiciently  to  acknowledge  your  quiet,  coDtinuoiis,  axk 
most  successful  activity  on  their  behalf,  I  am  sure   I  cannotj 
tell.     The  extent  and  facility  of  your  influence  astonishes  me  J. 
and  I  am  sure  it  will  be   a  happiness  to  you  through  many! 
years  to  reflect   that,   chiefly  through    your   freely  given,  di»>'J 
interested  efforts,  the  family  of  so  great  a  [wet,  and  so  excellet 
a  man,  are  enjoying — if  not  such  a  position  as  in  a  juster  st^ba 
of  society  would  have  been  assured  to  them^ — at  least  a  modea 
comi>etenee.     I  sometimes  think  that  there  will,  perhaps,  com 
hours  at  the  end  of  life    when   we  shall    look  hack   upon  OOI 
writings  and  speakings  and  toilings,   much  doubting  whetfasi 
after  all  they  were  not  laborious  trifling,  and  only  happy  and 
secure  in  tliie  conviction — that  whenever  we  did  kindly,  we  did 


J 
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The  incident  of  Milnes's  connection  with  Hood  in 
the  time  of  his  distress  was  only  one  of  many  such 
experiences  in  the  course  of  his  busy  and  sparkling  life  ; 
and  there  were  many  names  besides  that  of  the  author 
of  "  The  Song  of  the  Shirt " — some  of  them  names 
stiH  held  in  high  reverence  among  living  English 
authors—  which,  in  those  hours  of  reflection  at  the  close 
of  life  alluded  to  by  Mr,  Ward,  must  have  called  up  in 
the  breast  of  Lord  Houghton  the  most  soothing  of  all 
the  memories  that  can  attend  advancing  age  and  de- 
clining strength. 

R.  M.  M.  to  a.  J.  yfacCtrliy. 

Sn-Ihy,  Man-h  lUk,  1S45. 

My  dear  Friend, — We  are  here,  a  larpe 

family  party,  assembled  for  the  christening  of  my  sister's  sou 
and  heir,*  a  fine  haiiilAno.  ColvUe  read  me  your  jileasaiit  letter. 
It  rejoiced  me  to  hear  you  had  so  much  to  do  as  to  have  hardly 
time  to  think.  It'  I  am  to  be  imprisoned  at  all,  let  it  be  with 
hard  labour.  Pray  let  me  know  whenever  you  hear  of  a  probable 
vacancy  in  your  part  of  the  world,  which  you  would  prefer  to 
being  where  you  are.  The  Chairman  of  the  Board  cannot  last 
long,  and  I  am  pretty  intimate  with  his  probable  successor. 
Jjet  me  know  whether  you  can  get  an  American  edition  of 
Thiers's  History ;  if  not,  I  must  send  it  you  whenever  any  of 
these  Turks  retnrn.  It  is,  without  exception,  the  most  mis- 
ehievouB  of  books,  for  not  only  does  it  claim  for  the  violent 
agressions  of  the  counter- Re  volution  all  the  indemnity  that 
the  most  ardent  Democrats  have  allowed  to  the  propaganda  of 
the  Revolution  itself,  but  by  holding  out  the  right  of  search 
and  the  occupation  of  Kgypt  as  the  two  most  sacred  causes  for 
which  France  can  engage  in  war,  it  does  its  utmost  to  keep  the 
belligerent  feelings  in  that  country  awake,  and  to  eueourage 
•lliB  proseul  Visconnt  Galwfty. 
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suspiciou  uf  and  animosity  to  England.  It  is  coloured 
throughout  with  allusions  to  the  jireseiit  and  future  state  of 
Prance,  which  give  it  a  pamjihleteering  look,  and  detract  from  J 
its  historical  dignity.  Even  in  his  battles  he  never  hovers  I 
observant  over  the  fieldj  as  a  great  historian  should  do,  but  i 
always  himself  in  the  French  lines,  and  generally  in  the  thickest 
of  the  fray,  Disi-aeli  has  got  a  nuw  book  in  the  press.  His 
Philippics  of  late  have  been  capital,  most  artietic  and  Idiing. 
It  is  the  fashion  to  say  he  only  injures  himself  by  them,  and 
this  may  be  true  for  the  moment;  but  he  must  take  a  lou^ 
raag<!  (like  Captain  Warner),  and  twenty  such  speeches  must 
tell  in  the  country.  I  am  so  angry  with  Peel  for  passing  over 
out-and-out  the  best  speaker  among  us  younger  men  for  a  pack 
of  illiterate  lordliugs,  that  I  am  not  sorry  to  see  the  consequences. 
Disraeli  has  no  Christian  sentimentalities  alwnt  him ;  none  of 
your  forgiveness  of  injuries;  he  is  a  son  of  the  old  jealous 
implacable  Jehovah ;  a  regular  "  hip  and  thigh,"  "  root  and 
branch"  sort  of  Ufmemeh.  Goethe  would  have  delighted  in 
him.  .  .  ,  Peel  brings  in  a  Bill  next  week  to  make  May- 
nooth  a  great  seminary,  and  to  establish  two  colleges  like 
the  London  one  in  Iieland.  There  will  he  a  huge  Protestant 
row  for  a  month  or  so,  anil  wc  pro- Protestants  will  be  threatened 
with  the  loss  of  our  seats.  O'Counell  is  very  low  ;  this  eccle- 
siastical schism  has  let  many  persons  behind  the  curtain,  and 
the  Irish  Church  turns  out  to  be  no  mure  united  than  any  other. 
Strange  to  see  the  English  Government  taking  an  Ultram<jntanB 
line  and  supporting  the  Jesuits.  The  Italians  know  how  long 
ago  this  uugiit  to  have  been  done.  Young  IrelauJ  would 
sejiarate  from  Rome  to-morrow  if  they  dared. 

Yours  affectionately, 

R.  M.  M. 
Did  you  ever  meet  Kinglake  (Eothen)  at  my  rooms?     Ho 
has  had  immense  success.     I  now  rather  wish  I  had  written  his 
book,  which  1  could  have  done — at  leaet,  nearly. 

CuuisideriD^  the  views  entertained  by  Millies  on  the 
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question  of  Catholic  Education  and  the  treatment  of 
the  Ciitholic  Cimrch  in  Ireland,  it  is  not  surprising  that 
the  reawakening  of  theological  passions  occasioned  by 
Sir  Eobert  Peel's  action  on  the  question  of  Maynooth 
should  liiive  brought  a  storm  about  the  cars  of  the 
member  for  Pomfret.  He  had  already  given  proof  of 
his  resolute  independence  ;  he  was  now  once  more  called 
upon  to  withstand  the  attack  of  an  important  section  of 
his  own  followers. 

We  have  the  less  reason  to  be  surprised  at  the  anger 
of  his  ultra-Protestant  constituents,  because  at  the  very 
time  when  their  fury  on  the  question  of  Maynooth  was 
at  its  height,  Milnea,  with  that  calm  disregard  of  times 
and  seasons  so  far  as  tliey  affected  his  personal  interests, 
which  distinguished  him,  put  forth  his  pamphlet  on  the 
"  Real  Union  of  England  and  Ireland."     In  this  pamph- 
let he  called  upon  the  Conservative  party  to  do  justice 
to  Ireland,  and  to  avert  the  repeal  of  tlie  Union,  which 
he  feared  must  otherwise  come,  by  endowing  the  Catholic 
Church.     His  proposals,  which  were  stated  with  all  his 
I  accustomed  force  and  clearness,  won  for  him  the  approval 
I  of  not  a  few  independent  thinkers ;  but  met  with  an 
[  absolute  rejection  at  the  hands  of  the  political  party  to 
which  he  more  particularly  appealed, 

R.  M.  Jf.  lo  C.  J.  MaeCirlhy. 

Mas  30M,  1845. 

My   DKAii  FitiEND, — T  have    not    writton   for  some    posta, 

having  been  busier  than  usual.     We  have  been   in  a  state  oE 

zeligious  tumult — worse,    I   fancy,  than   anything  during  the 

Catholic  Emancipation  squabble.     My  constituents  have  beeu 


f*.m    ?^;ir*^:  (»..  '^^  jfcaar«g  .  sini  nESOtfu  3Xt»  f~c  £x 

-.9*-  -» :ruf,»-f  iITt  :  47ji  -.t  tii»  tznt*  ifTT  v«*«k  *:ai*  3iaTar>:c^ 

K.l  w.V.  vt  !aTr.  ^ali  -lie  Eruriw.  ^^ixus-  *«i.^' 

u^ia*  2TiX  «»aae  v.  u««:*:xj(  3»t«!«»i.rr.  tlI  z^h 

z\f.r,z  r^     I  iia-r*,  i«:w^^  -iT,  Liiw  'ihtt  vies:  AjiisaC  2ija»fiif   ij- 

vr-a.v^   &    -:?.r»^:::»;    j:a    yr^r    zikw^  ^   *:■•:&  Je  I  oi  sieEsi   it 

cvbt  is  Paxify  t^ias  lifsi  taiss»:c.  nsies  btsmi.  »§  fO!ccaEfTzI  fosiIrT  as 
>;^.'.i^>.      M.  Gi*iz*:c  k  g«£Cti2S;z  all  ri^a^.    Thscrs  Lklk^  of 

'ii'.s:!-.:?  riisn^;  bst  I  t^uej  h  s  aH  talk.  We  are  arrnr^rgir 
;.r-,'--id  '^  all  c«ir  xCf^fcacical  rjtrilSsatiK:.  azki  ntt  oi-ajd  n-x 
j,?*-r*r.r  %fi  fitrsijr^  i^^iig  t^iiE*!  t.:-  isszh  in  a  a-i-tel  in  tiie 
\S'*AZ  E-  i  ^^OT*  twelr*  v'el  :«jk  a  few  Tii^hts  ago.  It  was  full 
'/f  pi^r^;*:.«,  ^rr^me  cp  for  toe  DraTizz;^  SfX-ic.  azid  vm»  next  <kor 
V>  z:./  :«4:/.'^&<^r.  Moxon.  I  va«  ar  hk  l^i-cse  the  momins:  after, 
^:.r:-  a  ir-ilizii^r  csuce  with  the  Gi-^rt  dr««s  of  one  p;or  ladj  wh.> 
;^v  ;:*  fr.zAfzTs,  .  .  .  II v  familr  ar»r  grins  on  wtU.  thoo^ 
rfi  V  f^*urr  i.r  esLn'.ly  kii-'x:k«d  up.  A«  for  mrself..  I  am  shut  up  in 
n  ksii'r^l  OftntnilUyf  a!!  «lav^  and  likelr  to  be  till  the  end  of 
*hf'  S'^tfti^/ri.  Althou:;h  a  great  number  of  railroads  will  be 
*hfo«n  onl,  yet  an  enormous  number^  say  one  hundred,  will 
|;a»<t ;  and  from  the  emj Joyment  of  capital  and  labour  we  may 
aritici{jate  hfitnti  prosperous  years,  after  which,  in  all  probability, 
vk*:  *iha!l  have  a  frightful  reaction.  Did  I  tell  you  Sir  Francis 
hoyh,  who  married  Miss  Wynn,  has  got  a  hard-working 
]Asu'*:  of  11,000  ]>er  annum,  after  an  immense  amount  of 
'^>.kifi'^  from   all   his   friends?     The   spring  has  hardly  begun 

Your  afFectioDate 

R.  M.  M. 

The  storm   at  Pomfret  blew  over,  though  Milnes 
i;oritinued   under   suspicion   on  the  part  of  his    ultra 


FOLITWAL    .4,V2)    UTSrURY    LIFE.  355 

I  ProtcHtant  constituents.     Next  to  the  burning  question 
'  of  the  Corn  Laws — the  agitation  against  which  was  now 
I  at  its  height — the  question  which  most  laigely  occupied 
I  the  attention  of  tlie  public  at  this  period  was  that  of  the 
I  extension  of  the  railway  system — a  work  that  was  now 
I  advancing  by  leaps  and  bounds.     Milnes,  as  the  heir  to 
i,  considerable  estate,  the  value  of  which  could  not  fail 
L  to  be  affected  by  an  increase  of  the  railway  accommoda- 
tion, had  his  own  personal  interest  in  this  question, 
I  whicli  engaged  a  large  portion  of  the  time  of  Parliament, 
and  distracted  the  attention  of  its  members  from  matters 
I  of  moro  purely  political  interest. 

/f.  M.  M.  /o  U'li/  (tuhmiy. 

1845. 

Papa  seems   miieli   better  and  in  good  sjiiritiS.     He  prowls 

I  about  tlie  committee -rooms,  and  seems  to  amuse  himsvlf.     Ue 

f  been  ouce  or  twice  to  play  whist  at  Boodles.     The  Due  de 

I  Nt'mours  comes  over  to  dauce  the  Minuet  with  the  Queen.*  The 

I  King  of  the  French  lias  lent  all  the  Crown  jewels  to  the  duuhess, 

so  she  will  quite  tut  imr  Qneeu  out,  and  even  Lady  Londonderry, 

who  goes  as  Maria  Theresa.     Old  Liverpool    is   very  stiff  on  his 

legs,  but  has  got  a  dancing  mistress.     O'Brien  and  Lord  Exeter 

I  daiiee  together  an  hour  every  day.      My  pamphlet,  "  The  Real 

J  Union  of  England  and  Irelandj"   is  not  wortli  the  postaf^,  ae 

I can  get  it  for  you.     I  think  it  is  the  beat  thing  I  have 

written  in  prose.       


li.  M.  M.  to  C.  J.  MucCHhif. 

Pall  Moll,  -lime  26M,  1845. 
Mt  dear  FuiEHD, — Since  my  last  month's  missive   I  have 
1  been  daily  enclosed  in  a  Railway  Committee,  and  at  this  moment 
I  have  to  dccidu  between  the  locomotive  and  atmospheric  systems, 
•  At  the  Sute  Ball  at  Buekiugliuu  Paluv. 
X2 
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about  which  I  feel  I  am  do  more  fit  to  judge  than — anj  i 
member  of  Parliament.  The  eslent  of  railroad  sprculatitH)  1 
been  perfectly  awful,  and  the  loss  will  be  projiortioDate.  Tbff 
lobbies  of  the  HoDse  of  Commons  have  been  like  an  Exchange, 
with  carrier  pigeons  goiitjET  off  to  the  City  with  the  decisions  and 
tarns  of  Committees,  ^fine  has  now  eat  six  weeks,  and  will 
last  ten  days  more.  I  don't  <UsIike  it  on  tbe  wh<Je,  having  a 
great  pleasure  in  feeling  myself  an  infinitesimal  wheel  in  this 
world-macbifleof  ours.  .  .  .  The  Government  seem  rtronger 
than  ever.  The  MajTiooth  atorm  is  lolled — wliether  exhaasted 
or  not  remains  to  be  seen.  I  rather  think  not,  and  that  it  will 
break  out  on  the  next  occasion,  though  we  must  set  agaiust  this 
the  u:«ial  sense  of  the  English  people  to  see  when  they  are  beaten. 
The  Bishop  of  St.  Da^-id's  made  a  failure  in  the  House  of  LoTdk:^ 
by  delivering  an  excellent  charge — a  good  essay  and 
speech-  The  Time*  has  gone  into  open  opposition  to  the  Gover 
ment  on  all  points  except  foreign  policy  :  it  is  conducted  with  most 
spiteful  ability,  and  made  good  nse  of,  by  Disraeli.  1  seconded 
Charles  Buller's  motion  against  Lord  Stanley  on  New  Zealand. 
Hie  case  was  so  good  in  itself,  it  hardly  required  the  very  great 
ability  that  Buller  showed-  The  Government  were  obliged  to 
give  in,  and  promised  everything ;  but  I  fear  the  mismanage- 
ment has  already  gone  so  far  that  great  evil  is  to  be  apprehended. 
What  an  impracticability  to  establish  land  claims  in  a  eountty 
where  the  land  was  bought  with  sealing-wax,  blankets,  and 
Jews'  harps,  and  where  tlie  best  native  title  is  to  have  killed  a 
fiUen  the  previous  possessor  I  I  shall  be  glad  to  find  you  1 
got  over  yonr  summer  welt.  The  weather  here  has  been  v 
hot,  and  the  promise  of  harvest  magnificent — another  year's  lei 
for  the  Cum  Laws. 

Yours  affectionately, 

R.  M.  M. 

He  wrote  to  Ciirlyle,  proposing  that  he  and  MraJ 
Carlyle  should  \-isit  Fryston  durinij  tbe  autumn. 
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T.  CarbjU'  lu  J{.  M.  M. 

Dear  Milnes.^You  are  very  kind  and  good.  Your  note 
will  be  a  pleasure  to  my  little  partner  when  she  receiveii  it,  as  it 
is  to  me  already,  for  which  be  due  praise  and  thanks  to  all  the 
parties  instrumental  therein.  If  it  please  Heaven,  we  shall  see 
Fryston  one  day  or  other ;  but  the  truth  is,  my  wife  is  off  to 
Lani^shire,  to  Wales,  and  the  green  world  a  week  ago ;  and  I 
here  sit  wrestling  and  wrigglingover  the  fag-end  of  "Cromwell" 
— near  dead  with  it,  and  cannot  stir  anywhither  till  that  be 
done — probably  not  for  a  month  yet.  I  am  then  bound  for 
Scotland,  to  see  my  good  old  mother  once  again  in  this  world. 
Can  yet  set  no  time  for  that  or  anything,  and  do  not  promise 
myself  to  accomplish  any  further  expedition  till  a  new  reason 
uome.  Sliali  I  not  see  you  again  before  you  go  '*  If  you  had 
u  horse,  and  would  come  and  ride  with  me  some  day,  a  great 
deal  of  pleasant  talk  might  be  accomplished.  But  there  is  no 
use  in  wishing.  May  good  go  with  you  whitherward  soever ! 
This  I  will  muih  for  my  own  private  behoof,  if  for  no  others. 


R,  M.  M.  lu  C.  /.  MavCarUiy. 

fryntoii,  AiiyitKt  \ttk,  1845. 
Dear  Fkiend, —  .  .  .  The  Session  subsided  dully.  I 
should  have  been  glad  to  have  hud  the  place  at  the  Board  of 
Control  that  Emerson  Tennent  has  vacated,  but  Sir  Robert  has 
given  it  to  Mahon,  who  astonished  everybody  by  taking  it,  as  he 
had  refused  the  Foreign  Under- Secretary  ship  when  the  Tories 
came  in.  McArthur  took  charge  of  a  little  packet  of  books  for 
you,  which  I  hope  will  arrive  safe.  ...  I  took  some  part 
in  the  debate  on  Now  Zealand,  in  which  Lord  Stanley  came  out 
very  ill.  It  was  clear  he  had  never  troubled  himself  thoroughly 
to  understand  the  question,  or  had  so  prejudiced  himself  that  he 
could  come  to  no  good  conclusion.  The  Government  were  at 
last  forced  into  justice  by  events,  rather  than  reason.  I  have  no 
large  plans  for  the  autumn  and  winter.     A  visit  to  Tocqueville, 
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in  Normandy,  is  as  much  as   I  shall  accomplish  in  the  foreign 

way.        My  servant    Frederick   has   just   left   me   to    set   up 

for  himself  in  a  public-house ;   be  will  probably  be  rained   in 

about  two  years,  and    have   to    return  to  his  old   life,  having 

lost  his  habits  of  service  and  his  good   manners.      My  sister 

goes  on  in  capital  health. 

Your  affectionate 

R.  M.  M11.XES. 

One  of  the  events  of  literary  interest  of  the  time  was 

the  appearance  of  Dickens  as  an  amateur  actor  on   the 

stage. 

Mrit.  Pn^fer  io  B.  3f.  M. 

Augimi  9///,  1845. 
My  dear  Mr.  Milnrs, — I  am  sadly  disappointed.  I  had 
hoped  to  have  seen  you  before  I  quitted  England,  and  received 
your  blessing.  On  Saturday  next  we  go ;  already'  a  large  black 
trunk  has  come  home,  looking  like  a  coffin.  Have  you  heard 
that  Mr.  Dickens  and  Mr.  Forster  are  going  to  act,  at  the 
St.  James's  Theatre,  Ei'ery  Man  in  Hlx  Humour — Forster, 
Kitely  (Kean's  part),  and  Dickens,  Bob  Adell?  It  will  be 
in  about  a  mouth,  ifr.  Thackeray  has  offered  to  sing  between 
the  Acts,  but  they  decline  his  services.  This  is  the  only  piece  of 
news  I  have  heard.  When  I  return,  the  latter  end  of  October, 
I  shall  hope  to  find  some  words  from  you,  and — 

Trust  you,  be  it  night  or  day, 
I  shall  receive  it  royally. 

Yours  ver}'  truly, 

A.  B.  Procter. 


7?.  M.  J/:  io  C,  7.  MacCarfJiy. 

Bau'tr^y  Chrutwai  Daify  1845. 
My  dear  Friend, — I  cannot  employ  this  day  better  than 
in  wishing  you  a  happy  Christmas,  and  in  expressing  my  sincere 
satisfaction  at  the  contentment  and  health  of  mind  manifested 
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in  atl  your  late  letters.  We  nre  back  at  this  house  n^in,  my 
father  liking  it  much  Iretter  tliaii  Frystonj  both  for  its  own  sake 
and  for  being  nearer  Serlby  *  I  dreamt  last  night  o£  you  and 
Edward  Vavasour  being  here — Alas  !  The  third  Vavasour  has 
come  back  from  New  Zealand,  and  is  not  to  return,  but  to  marry 
Lord  Calvert's  daughter.  .  ,  .  You  will  probably  know 
that  Newman  has  joined  the  Church  of  Rome,  taking  about 
thirty  clergy  and  twice  as  many  laymen  with  him,  and  Wiseman 
has  called  on  the  Bishop  o£  Paris  to  appoint  solemn  prayers 
for  the  converaioH  of  England.  I  fancy  the  Roman  Catholic 
hierarchy  here  must  be  somewhat  embarrassed  how  to  employ 
their  wealth  of  converts,  most  of  them  active  intelligent  men 
who  have  come  to  the  Roman  Church  for  the  ideal  they  eould 
not  find  in  the  Anglican,  and  who  are  not  susceptible  tn  the 
usual  temptations  of  hierarchical  ambition.  Newman  has  pub- 
lished a  very  learned  subtle  book  on  tlie  developments  of 
Christianity  in  the  Roman  Church,  quite  throwing  over  the 
notion  that  the  Church  of  Rome  does  not  add  to  the  Apostolic 
teaching,  and  distinctly  avowing  that  the  Real  Presence  and  the 
deification  of  the  Virgin  {his  phrase)  are  doclrines  revealetl  in 
later  times  by  the  Church.  Wc  have  had  a  (juantity  of  political 
juggleiy  the  last  fortnight.  Peel  proposed  something  to  hia 
Cabinet,  on  which  they  outvoted  him.  He  resigned ;  the  Queen 
sent  for  John  Russell,  who  tei»  days  before  had  declared 
himself  a  Leaguer  on  the  corn  question.  He  was  a  week  in 
forming  his  Government,  and,  having  settled  to  do  so,  sent  for 
the  new  Lord  Grey  to  offer  him  the  Colonial  Office.  Lord  Grey 
said  he  must  first  know  whether  Palmerston  was  to  have  the 
Foreign  Office,  and  being  told  he  waa,  declined  serving  in  thn 
Cabinet  altogether.  Lord  John,  disgusted,  threw  up  the  whole 
matter;  Peel'  returned  to  office,  summoned  his  old  colleagues, 
offered  to  make  it  up ;  they  or  he  came  to  terms,  except  Stanley, 
and  they  are  all  in  again,  with  Gladstone  in  Stanley's  place. 
It  is  assumed  {I  think  gratuitously)  that  Peel  la  going  to  repeal 
the  Corn  Laws,  and  on  this  ogricnlturists  arc  raving  about,  and 

'  Till!  resideucf  iif  Liidy  liHlwfty. 
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tbe  Carlton  has  become  a  den  of  scorpions.  I  am  a  model 
PrDtectionist,  and  thus  shall  please  neither  party;  via  w^ftf^ 
never  answers  in  politics,  and  somehow  or  other  I  never  can  get 
out  of  it.  My  Laodicean  spirit  is  the  ruin  of  me.  From  liaving 
lived  with  all  sorts  of  people,  and  seen  ^ood  in  all,  the  broad 
black  lines  of  judgment  that  people  usually  draw  seem  to  me 
false  and  foolish,  and  I  think  my  on-n  finer  ones  just  as  distinct, 
though  no  one  can  see  them  but  myself.  They  have  just  done 
me  the  honour  of  repiiuting  my  poems  in  Dostou.  I  have  not 
yet  eeon  the  edition,  though  a  copy  is  tying  at  my  rooms  in 
London.  By-the-byc,  you  had  better  direct  Carltim  Club,  Pall 
Mali,  for  the  future,  as  I  am  not  sure  that  I  continue  my 
lodgings.  .  .  .  Carlylo's  "Cromwell"  is  a  valuitble  book, 
fanatica.t  as  its  hero  at  loaaf. 
God  bless  you. 

Milnes's  prospects  in  tin,'  puiiticut  world  were  not  a 
this  time  bright.     He  had  agaiu  been  disappointed  l 
his  justifiable    expectation   of  office.  Peel  having  onw 
more   passed    him    over.     This,    however,    was    a 
appointment  to  which  he  may  almost  be  said  to  haTQJ 
become    accustomed.      Tliere     were    other    and    mon 
serious    causes    of    dissatisfaction  with  his  position 
Parliament  and  in  public  life,  and  these  weighed  upoift 
his   spirits.     He    found    that    he    was    no    longer    vaM 
sympathy  with  that  Conservative  party  tu  which   hisl 
father  was    so  deeply   attached,  and  yet    at  the  &ame.4 
time  he  knew  that  upon  many  points  he  difiered  widely  J 
from  the    members  of   the  opposite    party.     He  had 
quarrelled  with  the  Nonconformists  on  the  question  of 
Maynooth.     He  was  prepared  to  quarrel  with  the  Pro- 
tectionists on  the  question  of  the  Corn  Laws.     A  letter 
which,  in  the  spring  of  this  year,  be  had  addressed  to 
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his  father,  at  a  time  when  a  project  was  on  foot  for 
securing  him  as  Conservative  candidate  for  North  Not- 
tinghamshire, throws  light  upon  the  position  in  which 
he  stood. 

Jl.  31.  M.  lo  Im  Fath'u: 

March   -Atd,   1845. 

My  dear  Father, — I  am  glad  you  gave  up  all  thoughts 
of  my  repri,' sen  ting  North  Notts.  In  the  present  state  of 
things  I  would  rattier  be  out  of  Parliament  altogether  than 
represent  any  county,  except  the  West  Riding  ;  for,  in  truth,  in 
this  and  coming  contests  between  the  towns  and  the  country, 
all  my  FeeHngs  are  with  the  towna,  and  would  have  been  bo  all 
the  time  that  the  old  municipalities  fought  and  beat  the  feudal 
system.  You  say,  the  towns  may  pass  and  the  land  resU. 
Wbiit  is  Italy  without  Rome,  what  Syria  without  Jerusalctn, 
what  Egypt  without  Thebus  and  Alexandria? 

Your  affectioniitj^' 

K.  M.  M. 

A  few  months  after  the  above  letter  was  written 
Milnes  suffered  what  was  a  real  blow  to  his  political 
aspirations.  The  post  which  of  all  others  he  coveted 
in  the  Government,  and  for  which  he  was  unquestionably 
best  iitted,  became  vacant,  and  he  was  again  passed 
over.     His  disappointment  was  severe. 

R.  M.  M.  to  jr.  E.  Gladufwie. 
Prir.ate.  Bawtry,  .Jm-.W^Ih,  1846. 

My  DEAit  Gladstone, — I  hear  that  Lord  Canning  has 
resigned  the  Under-Secretaryship  for  Foreign  Affairs.  It  is  uo 
secret  to  tliose  who  have  in  any  way  interested  themselves  in 
my  welfare  tliat  I  have  aimud  at  occupying  that  post,  and  I 
have  aspired  to  it  because  I  believe  myself — I  trust,  without 
presumption — better  htted  for   it   by  my  special  reading  and 
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personal  observation  than  my  contemporaries  geoerally,  who  take 
little  or  no  interest  in  foreign  politics,  and  becanse   I   tboaght 
that  with  Sir  Robert  Peel  at  hand  to  conduct  mattern  of  primatr 
importance  in  the  House  of  Commons  my  verj'  slender  Par- 
tiamentary  ability  might  be  sufiicient  for  the  purpose.      I    have 
now  for  near  nine  years  earnestly,  conscientiously,  and  indepeD- 
dently,  in  and  out  of  the  House  of  Commons,  with  voice  and   \ 
with  pen,  supported  Sir  Robert  Peel  and  his  policy ;  and  though. 
DO  one  can   think   more  humbly  than  I  do  of  the  absolute  v&lrie 
of  that  support,  yet  relatively    to  others  I  may  remember  with    | 
satisfaction  that  I   have  never  been   tempted  into  [lersonal  dis- 
respect or  political   faction    by   the  bait  of    immediate    Parlia-    ( 
mentary  success    or    electoral     popularity.      If,    therefore.    Sir 
Robert  Peel  and  Lord  Aberdeen  confer  this  office  on  any  other 
member  of  Parliament  of    lower  Parliamentary  standMg  than 
myself,   I  am  compelled    to  take   it  as    an   intimation,  of  their 
opinion  of  my  inability  to  share  the  public  service  in  any  depart- 
ment,  and  to  prepare  myself  to  act  upon  that  belief.     0£  all  the 
moral  difficulties  I  have  encountered  in  my  intercourse  with  the 
world,  I  have  suffered  far  the  most  from  the  problem  of  recon-  i 
dling  that  self-respect,  without  which  public  life  is  disgraceful, 
and  that  desire  of  effecting  some  practical  good  in  one's  genera- 
tion, without  which  It  is  useless,  with  an  entire  freedom  from 
selfish  motives  ;  and  knowing  with  what  subtlety  evil  influences 
work  upon  the  spirit,  I  own  I  dreail  the  effect  that  a.  sense  oE 
personal  injustice  may  have  on   my  decision  of  questions  likely 
soon  to  be  brought  before  every  member  of  Parliament,  and  to 
the  consideration  of  which   I   hod  hoped  to  bring   a  mind  un-    J 
touched  by  bitter  feelings.     Of  course  I    do  not    ask  you  to    I 
interfere  with    the    departments    of    other  Ministers;   but,   I   J 
confess,  it  would  he  grateful  to  me  if,  through  the  pure  channel    1 
of  your  friendship,  the    plain    facts   of   this    note  reached  Sir    J 
Robert  Peel.     The  kindly  intercourse  with  which   he  honoured   | 
me  when   in  Opposition    has,  probably  of    necessity,  been  so   I 
remitted  of  late  years  that  it  would  be  impertinent  in  me  to  J 
approach  him  on  any  footing  of  intimacy,  and  I  cannot  make  1 
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a   direct  application  on    a    subject    which  appears  to  be  my 
individual  advantage,  but  whicb  ia  really  the  resolution  of  the 
qUPstinn^ whet  her   I  can   do  any    f*ood   to  others,   or  improve 
myself,  by  remiiiiiing^  any  longer  in  public  life. 
I  am,  my  dear  friend, 

Yours  very  truly  and  obliged, 

Rk:HABD   M.    MtLNER. 

There  is  no  need  to  offer  one  word  in  defence  of  the 
tone  of  the  foregoing  letter,  nor  will  any  one  who 
knew  the  writer  at  that  period  in  his  life  feel  that  the 
consciousnesji  which  he  di9pla3ed  of  his  fitness  for  the 
post  to  which  he  aspired  was  not  amply  justified.  A 
later  generation  which  knew  Lord  Houghton  in  another 
phase  ,of  liis  varied  life,  and  which  associated  him 
rather  with  the  social  and  literary  than  with  the 
political  interests  of  his  country,  may  possibly  feel 
passing  surprise  at  the  fact  that  he  should  have  thus 
earnestly  insisted  upon  his  right  to  take  an  important 
post  in  the  Government  of  his  country.  But  no  such 
surprise  would  have  been  felt  by  his  contemporaries.  This 
letter  of  Jan.  14th  may  be  said  to  have  marked  the 
turning-point  in  his  life.  If  Sir  Robert  Peel  had  put 
aside  the  prejudice  which  he  entertained  against  the 
admission  of  men  of  letters  into  the  official  ring,  and 
had  frankly  recognised  the  claims  of  one  for  whom  he 
had  professed,  at  one  time,  a  warm  friendship  and 
admiration,  the  career  of  the  subject  of  this  memoir 
might  have  been  altogether  different  from  what  It  was; 
and  those  who  knew  him  best  will  feel  most  confident 
that,  in  such  a  ca.se,  he  would  have  justified  the  hopes 
of  bis  friends  and  of  the  outer  world. 
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Hul  it  was  not  to  be  ;  the  coveted  door  was  closed 
in  hin  Uici\  and  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  from  that 
iiiat)  forwiml,  whilst  Milnes  continued  to  display  as  keen 
and  intollijfont  an  interest  as  he  had  ever  done  in  the 
poUtic'H  of  Ins  country,  and  above  all  in  those  questions 
which  attVoted  our  rehitions  with  other  Powers,  there 
was  a  shadow  \\\xn\  his  own  Parliamentary  career  which 
never  wholly  piissed  away. 

Milnes's  disappointment  at  finding  that  he  was  once 
niiue  passed  over  was  not  lessened  by  the  fact  that  the 
person  who  was  preferred  to  himself  was  Mr.  Geoi^ 
Smythe,  afterwards  Lord  Strangford,  with  whom  his 
personal  relations  were  not  altogether  cordial,  and 
who  had  entered  into  sometliing  like  a  rivalry  with  him 
in  the  field  of  foreign  politics. 

B.  J/.  M.  fo  W.  E.  GlaiUtjue. 

l^rinttt.  Bairfry,  Jan.  19/fi,  1S46. 

My  deak  Glaustoxe, — When  I  wrote  to  you,  I  wais  not 
aware  that  Mr.  Smythe  had  obtained  the  Under-Secretaiyship, 
though  I  heard  it  was  probable  he  might  do  this.  Under  the 
oinHimstauoes,  vou  hare  done  for  me  all  I  could  desire.  •  .  . 
If  the  subject  ever  comes  up  again,  I  should  be  glad  Sir  Robert 
Peel  should  know  that  I  entirely  demur  to  the  expression  of 
"  candidate  for  office  "  as  applied  to  myself.  I  am,  fortunately, 
in  no  need  either  of  the  emolument  or  reputation  of  place.  I 
have  never  thougrht  of  the  subject  except  as  a  means  of  usefulness 
and  activity,  nor  re^rretted  the  wunt  of  it  except  from  a  convic- 
tion that  mv  difficult  v  in  making  mv  wav  in  the  House  of 
l\>mmons  was  immeasurably  increased  by  the  veir  fair  assump 
tion  that  I  was  not  fit  to  take  up  the  time  of  the  House  if  those 
who  knew  me  be«t  thought  me  incapable  of  mixing  in  pubUc 
affairs.     I  do  not  think  I  have  ever  complained  to  you  or  any  one 
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else  of  having  been  passed  over  in  ]Si\,  nor  should  I  have  now 
dreamt  of  oceapying  you  or  Sir  Robert  Peel  with  bo  unimiiortant 
a  matter  bad  I  not  taken  especial  pains  to  render  niyseif  fit  for 
that  particular  department.  Lord  Aberdeen  certainly  told  me, 
Knnni'fi/,  that  he  had  invincible  objections  against  having  a 
representative  in  the  House  of  Commons,  which  I  suppose  he 
would  not  have  volunteered  to  do  except  with  an  application  to 
myself,  and  I  hardly  think  he  would  have  shown  the  present 
preference  had  he  known  the  several  circumstances.  I  am  not 
ashamed  to  confess  myself  thoroughly  disappointed.  I  am  forcLHl 
to  look  to  new  objects  of  thought,  to  new  subjects  of  observation . 
No  ingenuity  could  have  mode  the  blow  more  provoking  from 
the  hands  of  the  man  to  whom  I  have  shown  the  most  public 
respect,  through  those  of  the  one  for  whom  I  entertain  the  most 
private  dislike.  But  iu  morals,  as  in  physics,  if  well  used,  the 
bitter  braces.     Your  kindness  and  good-will  I  shall  never  forget. 

RlCSARU    M.    MiLNES. 


CHAPTER    IX. 
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'Ilio  C'rinia  of  Pmtcctiim — Lvtter  to  (iuizot— Peel's  Rclircmeat — Mllnos  joios  ths  I 
liibem!  Pflity— Death  ol  his  Mother — Letter  from  Itoljert  Browning — Cnrlyla  1 
in  Yorkshiro— W,  E.  Forater— Friandahip  with  the  Duke  o(  WoUington —  I 
A  Chamcteristiu  Letter — Visit  to  tho  Ppnin wii In^Withdrawa]  from  tlu  I 
Cjirlton  dull— "Events  of  1848" — Dispute  with  Sir,  George  SmyHa —  I 
ChaUengos  Him — Extmcts  from  Communplai'e  Book^ — Loiiis  Philippe  and-  I 
Mitnca — Lord  Mnlmesbary's  Blis-stiitcmcnt. 

The  country  was  now  at  the  most  critical  stage  of  the  : 
great  struggle  upon  tlie  Corn  Laws.     Milnes,    as    the  I 
reader  has  seen,  had  frankly  avowed  to  his  father  that  | 
in  any  contest  between  the  towns  and  the  counties — ^or,  , 
in  other  words,  between  the  manufacturing  and  agri- 
cultural iuterests — his  own  sympathies  would  compel  him 
to  take  the  side  of  the  former.     It  was  not  surprising, 
therefore,  that  he  was  among  those   Conservatives  who  I 
awaited  with  intense  anxiety  the  action  of  Sir  liobert  l 
Peel,  hoping  almost  against  hope  that,  in  view  of  the  i 
serious  and  threatening  condition  of  things  which  had 
arisen  in  the  country,  he  would  cast  all  considerations 
of  mere  party  upon  one  side,  and  boldly  take  the  only 
course  by  which  the  nation  could  be  saved  from  impend- 
ing disaster.     The  keen  personal  disappointment  which 
he  had  suffered  by  the  refusal  of  Sir  Robert  Peel  to  give  , 
him  the  post  he  had  coveted  had  no  effect  upon  him  so  i 
far  as  his  political  action  was  concerned,  and  he  refused  \ 


CHANGE    OF    VIEWS.  3S7 

to  allow  himself  to  be  drawn  into  the  schemes  and 
intrigues  o£  that  section  of  the  Conservative  party 
which  was  now  in  almost  open  revolt  against  the  Prime 
Minister. 

On  December  4th,  1S45,  the  7'iiuet  had  startled  tht; 
world  by  the  announcement  that  at  the  commencement 
of  the  Session  Ministers  would  recommend  an  immediate 
consideration  of  the  Corn  Laws,  with  a  view  to  their 
total  repeal,  andj  though  indignant  denial  had  been  fortli- 
coming,  there  was  a  wide-spread  belief  that  the  announce- 
ment was  founded  upon  fact.  Peel  had  found  his 
difficulties  with  his  party  and  his  Ministry  so  grave  that 
he  had  placed  his  resignation  in  the  hands  of  the  Queen 
on  December  5th,  and  he  only  now  remained  in  office 
because  of  Lord  John  Russell's  inability  to  form  a 
Grovernment  to  take  the  place  of  his  own.  In  eircum- 
stances  at  once  so  confused  and  so  critical,  it  is  not 
surprising  that  the  opening  of  the  Session  of  Parliament 
was  awaited  throughout  the  country  with  the  keenest 
interest. 

According  to  his  wont  during  many  years,  Milnes 
wrote  to  M.  Guizot  to  explain,  as  far  as  might  be,  to  the 
French  Minister  the  situation  in  England. 
J{.  M.  M.  h  if,  Gniiot. 

Jan.  im,  1846. 

Deah  Sir, — 1  have  not  written  to  ygu  for  bo  long  that  I 
hardly  know  how  to  be^in.  I  should,  indoed,  have  made  the 
attempt  to  throw  some  gleam  of  light  on  the  confused  political 
circmnstanees  of  the  last  month,  but  I  was  restrained  by  the 
cODSciousneaa  that  I  could  add  very  little,  if  anything,  to  the 
news  you  were  duily  receiving,  and  that  I  should  not  be  justitiud 
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in  tuking  up  your  precious  time  in  conjectures,  gossip,  and  s 
picions.  Now  all  is  settled  for  the  moment,  and  the  < 
waits  on  tiptoe  for  the  22nd — not,  indeed,  silent,  but  with  a  d 
undercuri-ent  of  discontent  and  querulous  anger.  I  have  been 
in  the  country  for  some  time,  and  have  seen  the  working:  of 
men's  minds  in  different  parts.  It  is  undeniable  that  {>eople 
talk  in  a  very  different  way  about  the  rej>eal  of  the  Corn  Law 
from  what  they  would  have  done  six  months  agcj.  The  ilfjinnt 
party  is  certainly  small,  and  the  agriculturists  generally  s.j 
totally  without  organisation  or  union  of  purpose  that  they  really 
seem  at  Peel's  mercy.  All  parties  will,  I  think,  meet  Parliament 
in  a  creditable  position  except  those  gentlemen  who  so  far  differed 
from  Sir  Robert  as  to  break  up  his  Cabinet  and  throw  the  country 
into  a  political  crisis,  and  then  came  back  again  as  if  nothing 
had  happened.  It  is  possible  Sir  Robert  Peel  made  some  concession 
to  them,  but  he  has  such  a  i-cputatiou  for  persisting  in  his  own 
way  that  nobody  believes  it.  For  myself,  I  am  rathe 
fortunate  position,  never  having  taken  up  any  high  Protectiq 
grounds  with  my  constituents,  and  having  pressed  a  lower  : 
upon  Sir  Robert's  attention  in  1S42. 

There  is  no  doubt  that  the  fundamental  reason  of  Lord  John' 
incapacity  to  form  a  Cabinet  was  that  he  could  get  no  distin 
promise  of  support  in  his  Free  Trade  measures  from  Sir  R.  Pea 
Graham  seemetl  more  willing  to  enter  into  an  engagement; 
as  the  Whigs  could  not  muster  more  than  251  votes, 
John  was  too  delighted  to  make  Lord  Grey  a  scapegoat  and  { 
well  out  of  it.*  It  would  certainly  have  been  much  more  \ 
veuient  for  Sir  Robert  Peel  that  Lord  John  should  have  prop( 
his  "  total  repeal,"  and  then  to  have  brought  forward  his  owi 
scheme  as  a  Conservative  amendment  and  mitigation  of  Whi| 
rashness,  than  to  have  to  bring  it  forward  as  an  integral  meafiure 
disgusting  to  his  friends  and  unsatisfactory  to  his  opponents. 

The  last  number  of  the  Ediiil/nrgk  Jlfview  contains  a  short 

*  Lord  Jo)in  Rnsaell's  attempt  to  form  &  Cabinet  in  the  previous  m 
hrifl   hi'en   fniHfrat«i   b3-   Lord    Grej's   refusal    tn   t*ke   office   if    Iiord 
PHliuprHtiin  became  Poreigu  SecreUrj-. 
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article  of  mine  on  the  political  state  of  PnisBia.  It  eumes  out 
at  an  iinfortunate  moment  licre,  as  people  are  too  ansious  to 
read  anything;  and,  From  the  last  news,  that  unhappy  King 
seems  to  have  resolved  on  a  line  of  policy  which  will  require 
something;  stronger  than  pamphlets  to  alter.  I  earnestly  wish 
the  foolish  question  of  our  recognition  of  Algeria  could  be  ouce 
well  settled ;  since  the  Sultan's  receptioa  of  the  Duke  of 
Montpensier,  I  cannot  conceive  what  difficulty  there  can  be. 
M,  Thiers  must  have  completely  incapacitated  himself  from  any 
further  abuse  of  the  "  eufeiife  conUnfe"  by  the  friendly  pro- 
fessions he  lavished  on  all  of  us  during  his  visit  to  England  ; 
and  the  respectful  manner  in  which  he  spoke  of  the  King  and 
yourself  gave  me  the  impression  that  he  did  not  contemplate 
any  very  vigorous  opposition  to  the  Government.  AVith  kind 
remembrances  to  all  your  excellent  family,  and  best  wishes  for 
the  New  Year, 

Believe  me 

Yours  ahvayg  and  obliged, 

Richard  M.  Milnks. 

Parliament  met  on  the  2;}nd,  the  Queen  opening  the 
Session  in  person,  and  the  long-expected  declaration  fey 
Sir  Robert  Peel  was  made.  It  practically  amounted  to 
the  announcement  o£  his  own  conversion  to  the  Free 
Trade  doctrines  which  had  so  long  been  preached  in 
vain  by  Cobden  and  Bright;  and  it  gave  Mr.  Disraeli 
the  chance,  for  which  lie  had  during  many  Sessions  been 
waiting  patiently,  of  putting  himself  forward  as  the 
most  powerful  and  implacable  antagonist  of  the  Minister 
who  had  failed  to  recognise  his  genius.  Mihies,  though 
he  sought  to  devise  a  method  of  reconciliation  between 
the  Protectionists  and  their  old  leader,  steadily  refused 
to  be  drawn  into  the  camp  in  whicli  Disraeli  was  now 
the  vii-tual  chief. 
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n.  M.  M.  to  hi«  Father.  ■ 

(/  March,  1846.)  f 

My  DBAft  Pathee, — In  this  "  li'mlfremewenl "  anybody  is  in 
a  poBltion  for  anything;  and  I  really  could  not  brin^  niyselE 
to  support  Sir  Robert  unconditionally,  any  more  than  to  go  with 
the  Protectionists.  I  am  not  under  the  faintest  shadow  of  a 
pledge  to  PomEret,  and,  even  if  I  were,  I  had  better  eat  my  own 
words  now  at  the  general  banquet,  than  live  on  that  food  for 
the  rest  of  my  life. 

O'B.'s  sjieech  was  the  most  successful  thing  1  have  heard  in 
the  House  of  (-ommons ;  it  was  no  cleverer  than  1  know  him  to 
be  before,  but  it  was  the  first  time  the  House  found  it  out;  and 
then  his  sentimentality  suited  at  onee  the  interests  of  his  party 
and  the  tone  of  the  debate. 

I  never  heard  anything  like  tlie  howl  when  Graham 
"disposed"  of  everything  he  had  formerly  said.  Your  old 
friend  Goulburn  looks  most  wretched,  and  G.  Bentinck  lias 
mauling  liim  this  morning. 


u3^ 


Our  political  Verwirrung  [he  writes  to  MacCartby,  March 
1816}  continues  as  wild  aa  ever;  all  combinations  are  possible — 
Peel  and  Cobden,  Lord  John  and  the  High  Tories ;  anything  after 
au  election,  or  even  before.  Peel  has  behaved  to  bis  party  as 
Washington  did  to  the  old  horse  that  had  borne  him  through  all 
his  battles — sold  him  ;  but  sold  them  to  the  country.  He  is 
acting  with  a  rash  courage  and  singleness  of  object  unlike  his 
whole  life,  making  prol^ahilities  futile  and  calculations  impossible. 
The  Lords  will  probably  carry  the  measure  by  about  30.  I 
tried  to  come  in  as  a  mediator,  and  proposed  a  low  duty  and  to 
let  1849  provide  for  itself,  but  both  extremities  were  too  strong  ; 
and  I  got  so  little  encouragement  that  I  withdrew  the  motion, 
after  a  flare-up.  The  Protectionists,  though  beaten,  will  still 
remain  a  ^xiwerfol  party — not  strong  enough  to  form  a  Govern- 
ment themselves,  but  able  to  cripple  and  weaken  every  other, 
resting  as  they  do  on  the  strong  basis  of  the  prejudices  and  the 
ignorance  of  the   community.     All    my  family  are   going  on 
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thrivingly ;  my  father  a  decided  Protectionist,  and  proposing 
the  member  for  the  county  in  a  brilliant  Philippic  against  Peel, 
while  I  am  siitiporting  him  ;  but  as  Sir  T.  Aclaml  and  Tom 
went  different  ways,  what  might  not  be  expected?  O'Brien* 
is  making  the  most  of  his  occasion  ;  the  country  i>arty  are  bo 
thankful  for  hia  glitter  and  grace  to  shed  over  their  dull  sobriety 
that  he  is  invaluable  to  them.  We  Peel-servatives  are  for  the 
moment  in  an  awkward  position,  which,  however,  will  right 
itself.  I  only  wish  I  liked  or  reverenced  the  man  himself  ;  but 
I  cannot  do  it,  though  I  try  very  hard,  and  write  and  speak  in 
puff  of  him.  The  American  matterf  looks  better.  Polk  haa 
sent  here  a  clever  new  Secretary  of  Legation,  a  stump  orator  of 
the  lirst  order.  He  told  ns  the  other  morning  that  the  war 
between  us  would  last  thirty  years  ;  that  they  maile  up  their 
minds  to  have  every  flag  swept  from  the  ocean,  and  all  the  great 
cities  destroyed  ;  and  that  only  after  that  would  the  war  really 
begin. 

The  Com  Bill  passed  the  House  of  Commons  on 
the  15tli  of  May  by  a  majority  of  1)8  vote.s,  and  was  at 
once  sent  up  to  the  House  of  Lords,  where  the  Peers 
accepted  it  without  any  very  strenuous  opposition.  On 
the  day  of  the  triumph  of  the  Government  in  the  Lower 
House,  Miines  wrote  again  to  his  friend. 

S.  M.  M.  to  C.  J.  MncCorthy. 

M'ly  ISM,  ISI6. 
Deah  Fkiekd, — All  the  row  of  London,  and  the  repeal  of 
the  Corn  Law,  and  the  probable  change  of  Government,  cannot 
excuse  me  from  delaying  any  longer  to  give  you  a  letter,  and, 
indeed,  I  cannot  plead  any  great  occupation  or  agreeable  life  as 
an  apology  for  a  longer  silence  than  usual ;  but  somehow  or 
other  the  multiplicity  of  small  events  in  London  is  a  great 
impediment  to  writing  to  a  distance.  One  feels  a  continual 
•  Augustus  Stefford  O'Brien.  t  Oregon  qnestion. 
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desire  to  intcfjrate  one's  life,  and  then  perhaps  one  might  have 
something  worth  telling.  Nuthing  ran  be  well  unpleasaotCT 
than  the  eoiirse  of  political  events — at  loast,  to  a  man  of  any 
eensibility.  The  Government — that  is,  in  fact.  Sir  Robert  Peel- 
has  been  led  on  by  a  series  of  accidynts  into  a  perfect  quagmire 
of  political  action.  The  words  treason  and  tri-achery,  so  freely 
a])plied  to  it,  are  not  the  light  ones,  but  the  whole  transaction 
lias  indisputably  that  appearance.  Peel  seems  in  the  hard 
dilemma  of  having  deceived  his  8upi>orters  for  the  last  five 
years,  or  of  having  foreseen  nothing,  and  trusted  himself,  without 
will  or  conduct,  to  the  current  of  popular  opinion.  The  truth 
prohiibly  comprises  both  faults  ;  and  the  result  certainly  is  that 
I  have  lost  my  conlidence  in  his  prudence  and  management  of 
men,  and  look  upon  him  with  a  sort  of  compassion  for  his 
reckless  honesty,  a  quality  of  all  others  disagreeable  in  a  political 
leader.  My  own  impression  is  (and  in  this  I  am  very  singular] 
that  he  will  struggle  thi-ongh  the  Session  one  way  or  other. 
The  hardest  tussle  will  no  doubt  be  upon  sugar,  and  there  all 
his  new  Free  Trade  talk  will  tell  against  him.  I  toi)k  advantage 
of  the  moment  to  get  your  brother  into  a  public  office,  which  I 
hope  he  will  like,  and  that  it  will  like  him.  Gladstone  bas  not 
yet  got  a  seat  in  Parliament,  and  I  fancy  the  Colonies  cannot 
much  longer  like  to  go  on  unrepresented — a  Secretary  of  Stat« 
out  of  Parliament  for  five  months  of  the  Session,  and  with  no 
Under-Secretary  in  Parliament,  is  an  anomaly  even  in  these 
days.  Palraerston  has  made  a  most  judicious  visit  to  Paris,  and 
was  very  civilly  entreated  by  all  parties  there.  He  talked 
"enleale  eonliah-"  ID  very  decent  French,  and  his  wife  showed 
the  French  the  best  specimen  of  an  English  lady  of  fashion.  Of 
course  he  makes  more  of  their  civilities  than  was  exactly 
intended,  but  there  is  no  great  harm  in  that.  "The  Modem 
Timon"  is  evidently  Bulwer's,  though  he  denies  it  to  his  most 
intimate  friends.  I  suspect  you  read  the  best  bits;  for  to  such 
an  idolater  of  form  as  you  arc,  the  whole  would  be  very  dis- 
agreeable. I  never  saw  a  poem  with  so  much  agreeable  sentiment 
and  such  clumsy  uncomfortable  diction.     There  is  a  y;ood  novel. 


CHANGE    OF    VIEWS. 


373 


called  "Emilia  Wyndham,"  by  a  Mrs.  Marsh;  yuu  will  pro- 
bably get  it  in  an  AmericaQ  newspaper  for  five  cents,  Nobody 
seems  to  anticipate  war  with  the  United  States.  One  does  not  see 
exactly  why,  but  there  is  a  conviction  that  the  peace  party  there 
will  be  able  to  prevent  events  coming  to  extremities.  I  hope 
soon  to  have  Sir  T.  Freemantle  Chairman  of  the  Customs,  and 
then  shall  seriously  set  about  getting  yon  removed  to  something 
better  than  the  exile  you  have  borne  so  well.  God  bless  you  ! 
Yours  affectionately, 

&.  M.  M. 

It  was  whilst  Parliament  was  absorbed  in  this  great 
struggle  ttiat  Milnes  himself  took  the  first  step  in  a 
wort  which  for  the  remainder  of  his  life  engaged  much 
of  his  time  and  thought.  Tliis  was  the  introduction  of 
a  Bill  for  the  establishment  of  Reformatories  for  juve- 
nile offenders.  The  proposal  vi&a  scoffed  at  by  many 
politicians  of  eminence  when  it  was  first  put  forward. 
To  them  it  seemed  to  be  an  emanation  of  the  poet's 
imagination,  rather  than  the  reasonable  proposal  of  a 
practical  man.  But  Milnes  had  not  simulated  that 
interest  iu  the  most  forlorn  class  of  our  population 
which  he  had  expressed  in  his  poems.  He  was  con- 
vinced that  legislation  might  do  much  to  dam  at  its 
source  the  stream  of  social  sewage  by  which  the  great 
ocean  of  crime  was  being  fed ;  and  in  spite  of  many 
rebuffs  he  persevered  with  his  proposal,  until  he  had  the 
great  happiness  of  seeing  Iteformatories  established 
under  the  sanction  of  the  law,  and  of  becoming  himself 
the  president  of  the  first  and  greatest  of  these  noble 
institutions- — ^that  at  Red  Hill,  The  reader  will  find  in 
the  subsequent  course  of  this  narrative  but  few  traces  of 
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MUnes's  work  in  this  direction.  It  was  something  to  be 
done  rather  than  talked  or  written  about.  But  side  by 
side  with  his  curious  and  fascinating  social  life,  with  Iiis 
breakfast-parties  in  Pall  Mall,  his  appearances  at  Holland 
and  Lansdowne  houses,  his  constant  visits  to  the  Cod 
tinent,  his  literary  labours  and  friendships,  and  all  the 
thousand  and  one  features  which  gave  such  fulness  to 
his  social  life,  there  went  on,  hardly  noticed  by  the 
outer  world,  another  life  of  steady,  earnest,  and  unselfish 
labour  on  behalf  of  a  class  who  had  been  too  long  tl 
victims  of  public  neglect. 

Milnes's  staunch  friendship  for  MacCarthy  led 
constantly  to  seek  means  of  serving  his  absent  frii 
nor  was  he  unsuccessful,  for  it  was  not  very  long 
he  had  vnitten  the  above  letter  that    he  secured   for 
MacCarthy  the  promise  of  a  better  post  in  that  island  of 
Ceylon  of  which  he  eventually  became  Governor, 
forecast  as  to  the  fate  of  Ministers  in  the  Session 
not  realised.     They  did,  indeed,  carry  their  Com 
in  spite  of  all  opposition,  but  it  was  only  to  be  defeated 
on  an  Irish  Coercion  Bill  through  a  combination  of  Pro- 
tectionists, Whigs,   lladicals,  and  Irish    members.      It 
was  the  vote  of  his  old  supporters,  however,  which  turued 
the  balance,  and  led  to  the  fall  of  the  great  Minister. 
whose  place  was  taken  by  Lord  John  Russell. 

/,'.  M.  M,  to  C.  J.  MiwCurliy. 

26,  Pail  Mall,  Jidn  ]5//[,  18i6, 
My  uear   Friend,— I   have   waited   longer  tlian  usual 
answering  your  letter.     .     .     .     The  Peel  Government  eli 
dramatically.     The  same  night  the  Lords  passed  the  Com  Bill 
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they  were  placed  in  a  great  minority  in  the  Conamone.  The  new 
Government  has  come  in  without  an  effort ;  their  members  have 
been  re-elected  nearly  without  opposition,  I£  they  act  prudently, 
they  have  auch  a  ehance  as  no  Administration  has  ever  had 
before.  Their  line  is  plainly  to  get  rid  of  the  old  Whig  reputa- 
tion of  being  bad  men  o£  business ;  to  avoid  needless  aifronts, 
even  to  prejudices  ;  and  to  fall — if  it  must  be  so — among  the 
ruins  of  some  great  abuse.  I  have  had  Httle  part  lately  in  any 
public  matter,  and  have  contented  myself  with  a  letter  to  my 
constituents,  giving  my  reasons  for  intending  to  give  Lord  John 
a  fair  independent  support.  The  House  wears  tlie  strangest 
aspect;  the  High  Protectionists  sitting  with  the  Radicals,  and 
Sir  R.  Inglis  shouldering  Joseph  Hume.  Tbe  new  appoint- 
ments are  good  on  the  whole.  Buller,  Ward,  Hawes,  &c.,  are  a 
great  infusion  of  popular  intelligence ;  and  but  for  the  old  Whig 
leaven  of  three  Pagets,  and  three  Howards,  and  three  Greys,  and 
.  some  dandies,  it  would  be  the  ablest  Ad  ministration  col  lee  ted  for 
many  years.  My  health  has  not  been  what  it  should  be ;  I  have 
been  troubled  with  all  the  symptoms  of  the  gouty  diathesis,  and 
I  think  of  running  to  Carlsbad  as  soon  as  I  can  get  away  from 
town.  My  family  have  all  been  at  Brighton  (which  is  now  a 
suburb  of  London)  for  the  last  three  months  ;  all  well  on  the 
whole.  The  heat  has  been  so  savage  that  not  only  we  Italians, 
but  the  East  Indians,  have  suffered  much  from  it.  I  uever  knew 
hot  nights  so  oppressive  and  hot  days  so  little  ^reeable.  We 
have  no  new  hooks  worth  regarding — Grote's  "  History  of 
Greece  "  the  only  real  acquisition,  and  that  written  so  as  to  give 
much  offence  t"  purists  in  language,  and  some  to  jjurists  in 
religion.  The  only  lion  in  the  way  of  literature  has  been 
Graiin  Ilahn-Hahu,  a  plain  woman  with  one  eye,  but  so  intelligent 
and  light  in  hand  that  she  won  favour  in  all  eyes,  although 
encumbered  with  a  RnUegi-fuhrU',  whose  name  she  did  not  bear, 
aud  who  was  thus  dtfScult  to  plate  in  an  intelligible  position  in 
England.  The  barbarian  Ibrahim  Paaha  has  been  about  for 
two  months,  and  has  been  much  f^ted.     They  make  him  aay 


rather  a  pretty  thin 


"  In  France  I  saw,  and  was  received  by. 
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here  I  see,  aitd  am  received  by,  the   m. 
ivho  made  this  far  him.     The  old  Pasha 
of  him  that  be  is  gone  to  ConstantiDople  to  show  tliat  be 


the  Coort ;  here  I  see,  ai»d  am  received  by,  the   Mople  "      T*  - 
not  known  who  made  this  for  him.     The  old  Pasha   is  so  i     !« 


tiled  too.     My  nest  will  probably  be  from  Gennanj-,      Tin  »»^!^ 
Yours  affectionately,  ' 

R    M.  M. 

I  have  given   Milnes's  observatioos  of  the  noliH     I 
crisis  at  somewhat  unusual  lengtli,  because  of  the  efi*v4 
wliicli  tbe  political  cbaoges  he  records  bad  upon  his  own 
position.     He  had  never,  even  in  his  earliest  days    been 
a  strong  Conservative  at  heart.     To  no  man  was  the 
falsehood  of  e.\tremes  more  distasteful ;  and  throuu-ho  i 
his  political  career  he  had  shown  himself  to  be  siu^uJarl 
independent  of  mere  party  considerations  or  obligation 
He  now  practically  severed  himself  from  his  old  poIiti(»1 
connections ;    but  as  I   liave  revealed  the  keen   disan 
pointment  which   he  experienced  when  lie  was  passed 
over  by  Sir  Robert  Peel  in  December,  1S45,  it   is   bare 
justice  to  him  to  point  out  that  in  leaving  the  Conserva- 
tive ranks,  and  in  ranging  himself  under  the  flag  ©f  the 
Liberal  Prime  Minister,  he  gave  no  one  the  slightest 
pretext  for  alleging  that  personal  pique  had  iufiuenced 
him.     Whilst  Peel  was  in  office,  he  was  true  to   him 
even  though  the  majority  of  his  supporters  had  rebelled 
His  resignation,  and  the  complete  break-up  of  the  old 
Protectionist  party,  gave  all  his  followers  an  opportunity 
of  reconsidering  their  position.     There  were  some  dis- 
tinguished men  whose  loyalty  to  Peel  was  characterised 
by  a  personal  devotion  which  would  have  led  them  to 
follow   him  even  although  they  had    done    so   utterly 
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alone.  Milnes  was  not  one  of  these  ;  his  correspondence 
shows  that  for  several  years  before  the  break-up  of  the 
Conservative  Administration  his  attitude  towards  Peel 
was  hardly  sympathetic.  His  political  views  led  him  to 
incline  more  and  more  towards  the  Liberal  side,  and  he 
had  lost  his  own  personal  admiration  for  the  Tory 
leader.  In  these  circumstances,  instead  of  joining  the 
little  band  known  to  history  as  Peelites,  and  altogether 
unable  to  remain  within  the  ranks  of  the  devoted  Pro- 
tectionists, he  preferred  to  take  the  simple  and  straight- 
forward course  of  openly  allying  himself  with  the  new 
Administration.  From  that  time  forward  his  poUtica 
life  was  spent  within  the  fold  of  the  Liberal  party. 

The  autumn  of  184G  was  devoted  to  social  life  in 
England,  Milnes  not  wishing  for  several  reasons  to 
leave  the  country.  The  state  of  polities  made  it 
desirable  that  he  should  remain  within  easy  reach  of 
his  constituents ;  but  another  and  more  urgent  reason 
for  not  indulging  in  his  love  of  foreign  travel  was  the 
precarious  state  of  his  mother's  health.  Mrs.  Milnes 
had  been  able  to  visit  London  during  the  summer,  and 
in  her  diary  she  mentions  how,  on  reaching  her  son's 
house,  she  found  him,  with  a  party,  at  breakfast,  "  the 
Pasha  just  arrived,  Prince  Louis,  Count  D'Orsay,  and 
Cobden."  From  London  she  went  to  Brighton,  where 
she  had  a  severe  attack  of  English  cholera,  from  the 
effects  of  which  she  never  seems  really  to  have  recovered. 
To  the  last  she  manifested  the  keenest  interest  in  her 
son's  career,  and  was  never  happier  than  when  she  was 
able  to  entertain  his  friends  at  Fryston  or  Bawtry.     But 


378  THE   LIFE    OF  LOBD  HOUGHTOK. 

her  diary  of  the  last  few  months  of  her  life  affords 
touching  proof  of  her  growing  infirmity,  and  of  how, 
with  sore  reluctance,. she  was  compelled  more  and  more 
to  withdraw  herself  from  that  bright  circle  of  wit  and 
culture  in  which  her  son  formed  so  prominent  a  figure. 
They  had  expected  a  visit  from  the  Disraelis  daring 
the  autumn,  but  were  compelled,  owing  to  the  state  of 
Mrs.  Milnes's  health,  to  put  them  off. 
Writing  to  his  father,  Milnes  says — 

Mrs.  Dizzy  is  so  much  more  your  invitee  than  mine  that 
you  had  better  write  her  a  line,  merely  saying  that  my  mother 
will  not  be  up  to  a  party.  I  will  pub  off  Knight  and  Gregory, 
my  only  guests.  I  am,  indeed,  thankful  for  my  mother's 
tranquil  state  of  mind ;  I  pray  it  may  continue  so ;  and  we  should 
be  g^tef  ul  that  we  are  able  to  surround  her  with  all  that  care 
and  affection  can  supply. 

In  December,  there  being  a  slight  improvement  in 
his  mother's  condition,  Milnes  had  the  pleasure  of 
entertaining  at  Fryston  his  friend  MacCarthy,  who, 
having  come  to  England  from  Turk's  Island,  was  now 
about  to  start  for  Ceylon.  Two  other  old  friends, 
Venables  and  Lushington,  joined  the  party  ;  and  his 
mother  records  on  the  last  page  of  her  diary  that 
"  Kiohard  read  aloud  *  Mrs.  Perkins's  Ball/  by 
Thackeray."  The  last  entry  contained  in  the  journal 
which  Mrs.  Milnes  kept  throughout  her  married  life 
is  diUed  Jan.  11th,  1S47,  and  refers  to  the  growing 
intelligence  of  her  grandson,  the  present  Lord  Galway. 
Ftvnu  that  time  her  decline  was  continuous,  and  on  the 
1^  of  May  she  died  at  Serlby,  the  house  from  which 
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she  had  been  married,  and  of  which  her  daughter  (Lady 
Galway)  was  at  that  time  the  mistress.* 

The  blow  was  a  severe  one  to  Mihies,  who  now — 
for  the  first  time  in  his  life — was  brought  face  to  face 
with  death,  and  it  was  long  ere  he  recovered  his  usual 
Bpirits. 

In  his  Commonplace  Book  for  the  year,  under  date 
May  let,  he  notes — 

It  is  a  good  moral  instruction  to  examine  yourself  after  the 
death  of  one  you  have  loved,  and  test  your  duty  by  the  feelings 
you  then  experience. 

Again  that  underlying  melancholy  which,  unsus- 
pected as  it  was  by  the  majority  of  his  friends,  was 
still  the  keynote  of  his  character,  is  made  visible  in  the 
following,  written  at  the  same  time  : — 

Providence  seems  to  have  surrounded  death  with  so  much 
pain  and  so  many  circumstances  of  horror  and  repugnance  in 
order  to  prevent  men  from  loving  it  too  well,  and  embracing  it 
too  eagerly  as  a  refuge  from  the  vicissitude  and  vacancy 
of  life. 

His  thoughts  were  diverted  from  bis  grief  by  the 
pressure  of  political  atlairs.  Parliament  was  dissolved 
in  the  summer,  and  Milnes  had  to  stand  a  sharp  contest 
for  his  seat  at  Pontefract ;  his  action  with  regard  to 

'  Mro.  MihiOH  was  l>orn  at  Clarcmout,  at  thHt  lime  the  property  of  her 
father.  Mauy  yvam  afterwiinls.  when  Luril  Hnughton  was  Hlayiiig  at 
Claremout  lui  the  guest  of  the  Dnko  of  Alhiiuj.  ho  nioatioDod  the  tnct  to 
his  ha«t.  "Ah,  trhnt  a  relief,"  said  His  lUiysl  HighuosH,  "to  hear  of 
ftuyoDC  being  t)oru  here  !  Until  noir  I  have  onlj  heard  of  people  having 
died  in  this  bauao ;  "  and  he  insisted  upon  taking  Lord  Houghtvu  through 
the  spacious  building,  to  see  if  tbej  could  identify  the  room  where  hia 
tnolher  had  been  bom. 
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y^y»:A  and  the  endowment  of  the  Boman  Catholic 
vTtxr*i  in  Ireland  having  roused  bitter  opposition  to 
'inxL  :o  one  side,  whilst  his  abandonment  oF  Protection 
lui£  r^ecessarily  alienated  many  of  his  old  friends  on  the 
/cib^.  But  though  he  lost  his  old  position  at  the  head 
^  1^  poll,  and  only  secnred  a  narrow  majority  of 
^f  tv^lies  over  his  opponent,  Mr.  Preston,  he  had  the 
sux^Eftetion  of  being  again  returned. 

B.  Jf.  J[.  to  C.  J.  MacCarthy. 

Frjf^touy  Aug,  lofi,  1S47. 
Mt  dear  Fbiekd, — I  ought  to  have  written  before^  but 
\wrsv»al  events  came  so  thick  on  me  that  I  have  had  hardly 
^iiai^  or  inclination  for  a  quiet  talk  over  the  seas  with  anyone. 
Jift^  a  most  trying  contest  I  am  again  M.P.  The  Clergy  and 
qW  Methodists  entered  into  a  holy  league  against  me,  and  spared 
wither  truth  nor  money  to  turn  me  out  for  what  the  fools  call 
iHty  Popen'.  All  they  have  done  has  been  to  put  me  to  a  great 
JmJ  of  expense  and  annoyance,  and  themselves  to  much  more. 
Haires*  is  natarally  much  annoyed  at  his  Lambeth  defeat,  and 
(I  is  poor  encoaragement  to  any  Government  to  go  and  take 
Ministers  out  of  the  great  middle  class  when  such  as  he  are 
ckiown  over.  I  understand  Macaulay  with  his  ^\  hig  religion 
Wing  very  unacceptable  to  the  Edinbuighians,  but  Hawes  kept 
up  so  completely  the  type  of  the  respectable  and  intelligent 
i^pn^eot'jt  that  I  shoald  have  thought  it  a  great  prisKC  for  them  to 
have  a  representative  in  whose  success  they  themselves  were 
konoared.  The  Government  are  not  pleased  with  the  result  of 
ihe  elections,  although  their  numerical  majority  is  improvcnl,  yet 
it  is  annoying  that  no  single  man  has  been  elected  as  a  Russell- 
ite;  that  some  of  their  best  officials  are  without  seats;  and 
that  the  popular  candidates  have  all  been  Radicals.     But  though 

*  Sir  Benjamin    Hawes,  whose   daughter    MacCarthy    snbseqQeutly 
married. 
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the  I'firty  may  be  weak,  the  Government  may  be  strong.  No 
other  [inrty  has  ^ined  any  more,  anil  I  do  Dot  ut  all  g^ive  in 
to  the  prevalent  cackle  that  the  Whigs  cannot  go  on. 

Now  for  Ceylon;  Imprimin,  pray  thank  Sir  K.  Tenneiit  for 
his  kind  note,  and  tell  him  I  would  writo  to  him  if  I  could  tell 
him  anything  more  than  the  newspapers.  Give  Arthur  Bullcr, 
too,  all  my  regards.  I  was  a  little  disappointed  at  the  tone  of 
your  letter,  but  your  feverishness  explained  it.  I  wanted  you 
to  be  more  content,  not  with  having  got  more  money,  but  with 
having  got  more  notable  work  and  with  the  just  consideration 
paid  yuu.  H.  Lushington  has  been  annoyed  at  finding  his 
Malta  seeretaryship  is  only  a  thousand  per  annum,  and  would, 
I  think,  have  given  it  up,  but  that  they  gave  him  leave  for  the 
summer.  I  am  sure  you  could  never  have  done  half  as  much 
there  as  you  may  where  you  now  are,  and  with  all  my  sense  of 
your  fitnesses  I  would  not  exchange  the  one  for  the  other  for 
you  for  even  higher  salary.  The  nearness  to  home  is  nothing. 
If  all  goes  well  for  some  time  longer,  you  can  come  to  Malta, 
and  find  someone  there  to  take  back  to  Colombo.  Send  me  a 
sketch  of  your  house  by  the  hand  of  some  fair  designer.  I  have 
a  good  general  idea  of  the  scenery  from  hooks.  My  father 
thinks  you  should  write  a  volume  or  two  on  "Colonial 
Legislation,"  with  scraps  of  old  learning,  and  a  dedication  to 
Lord  Grey  ;  but  I  think  you  had  better  leave  your  mark  on 
the  Government  of  Ceylon  before  you  write  your  name  out  in 
any  other  way.  But  there  can  be  no  harm  in  noting  down  your 
hourly  experience.  My  present  project  is  to  leave  England  the 
beginning  of  Septcml»er,  pass  a  few  days  at  Lisbon,  run  over 
Andalusia,  and  spend  a  month  with  Bulwer  at  Madrid.  My 
father's  health  is  so  uncertain  that  I  can  fix  nothing;  but,  if  all 
goea  well,  I  may  make  this  an  agreeable  and  instructive  tour. 
All  it  wants  is  your  multilingual  faculty.  O'Brien  has  gone 
and  done  the  foohsli  thing  of  changing  his  name.  lie  is  now 
Mr.  Stafford,  his  grandmother  having  borne  that  name.  You 
will  see  that  Urquhart  and  his  mad  Catholic  Anstey  are  both 
in  Parliament.     I  cannot  take  much  amnsemeul  in  the  extrava- 
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gancee  oE  my  fellow-men,  else  odc  miglit  anticipate  much  fun 
from  the  encounter  uf  this  idiotic  fanaticism  with  Palmerston's 
coclcy  common  sense.  I  do  not  suppose  Hnwes's  defeat  will  alter 
his  position.  One  Under-Secretary  must  be  out  oE  the  House 
of  Commons;  and  Lord  John  likes  defending  Colonial  mutters 
himself. 

I  remain  your  affi-ctionate 

Richard  M.  Milne3. 


MacCarthy  was  not  the  only  old  friend  whom 
Milnes  had  in  the  East.  Sir  James  Colrile,  his  old 
Trinity  College  contemporary,  was  now  acting  sus  Ad- 
vocate-General at  Calcutta,  whence  he  regularly  cor- 
responded with  him. 

Sir  James  Cohnle  to  B.  M.  M. 

Darjheeling,  Oct.  Wti,  1847. 
My  dear  Milnes, — Since  I  have  been  here  I  have  i 
ynur  article  on  "  Tancred,"  *  which  pleased  me  much,  thoi 
you  might,  perhaps,  have  put  a  little  more  pepper  into  yoi 
review  of  Dizzy  and  his  theory.  On  the  subject  of  the  eman< 
pation  of  the  Jews,  I  was  much  struck  with  your  observation 
upon  that  which,  to  my  mind,  is  the  strongest  ar^raent  fa 
Jewish  disabilities — namely,  their  distinctive  nationality. 
I  am  living  here  in  a  Babel  of  tribes  and  nations,  and,  to  mate 
them  more  interesting,  I  am  living  with  an  eminent  ethnologist, 
who  for  more  than  twenty-five  years  has  had,  and  profited  by, 
peculiar  opportunities  of  studying  the  varieties  of  men  that 
inhabit  the  Sub- Himalaya.  He  is  Mr.  Hodgson  (better  known 
to  the  world  in  general  as  a  naturalist),  who  for  many  years  was 
our  Resident  in  Nepaul,  and  then  occupied  hie  leisure  in  these 
researches.  He  was,  notwithstanding,  an  excellent  pnblie 
servant;  but  Lord  Ellenborough,  beeauae  he  was  &  civilian, 
and  had  been  esteemed  by  Lord  Auckland,  chose  to  vote  him  an 
•  Edinburgh  Review,  1847. 
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ornitliological  humbug,  and,  by  one  of  the  most  wanton  aJ3ts  of 
his  capricious  tyranny,  recalled  him.  Hodgson,  in  disgust, 
unfortunately  for  himself,  resigned  the  service.  Had  he  not 
done  BO,  he  would  probably  by  this  time  have  found  his  way  back 
to  Nepaul,  As  it  is,  not  feeling  comfortable  in  Europe,  he  has 
returned  to  these  hills,  and  continues,  but  with  crijipled  means, 
his  scientific  labours  as  a  private  gentleman.  He  is  a  very 
taking,  well-informed  person,  and  I  have  learned  more  about 
India  from  him  in  these  few  weeks  than  I  have  leained  at 
Calcutta  in  nearly  two  years,  .  ,  .  October  12th.  A  mail 
in.  The  result  of  the  elections  seems  to  be  something  not  very 
decisive,  and  to  give  importance  to  Peel's  squadron  ;  but,  with 
a  little  see-sawing,  Ministers  ought  to  do  well.  I  was  sorry 
to  see  that  you  have  had  the  e;xpense  of  a  contest,  though  a 
successful  one.  How  do  the  magnates  of  the  West  Riding 
like  Richard  Cobden  for  their  representative?  He  is  the  Aris- 
tides  of  the  League,  and  I  suspect  our  FitzWilliama  and  Co. 
would  not  be  sorry  to  ostracise  him.  .  .  .  What  an  odd 
story  is  this  of  the  French  duke  and  his  wife !  *  Pray  heaven 
this  Eugene  Sueism  does  not  obtain  in  good  society  1  "  Save 
our  old  nobility,"  as  John  Manners  says,  "  from  the  dagger  and 
the  bowl":  they  should  he  content  with  Doctors'  Commons, 
and  eschew  the  Old  Bailey,      I  was  much  pleased  to  hear  of 

's   marriage  and  also  of  's.     Why,  as  I  said  to 

O'Brien,  don't  you  let  me  hear  of    yours?       It    is    time   yon 
should    take  steps  to    be  known    to    posterity    by    your    olive 
branches    as    well    as  by    yonr    "  Palm    Leaves,"    particularly 
since  Miss  Berry  says  you  are  grown  too  fat  to  be  a  poet. 
Always  most  sincerely  yours, 

James  Coi.vilb. 

Among  the  men  of  letters  whose  friendship  Milnes 
had  made  before  this  period  wa«    Mr.   Browning,   for 
whom,  as  well  as  for  his  illustrious  wife,  Milnes  enter- 
tained a  sincere  personal  affection. 
*  Dnu  dc-  Prulia. 
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Roi^ri  Brotemiuy  h  H.  M.  M. 

PtM,  Murci  31*',  1  S*T. 

Dbu  Mnjrzs,— When  I  left  Englaiid,  I  bade  my  aster  it 
iKxne  c^eB  alt  letters  seat  to  me,  and  only  forward  tW  jtili 
of  tb«m,  but  a  little  note  of  your  writing  was  all  pitit,  ao  I 
got  it  in  its  entireneee,  and  very  pleasantly  your  rake  Kiaiided 
in  thefnr  words  of  it  as  I  read  them  here  under  tlw  gran 
Campan«IIa,  the  top  of  which,  with  the  real  honest  bslcoiun 
in  tbest.'  parts,  will  jnst  hit  the  roof  of  this  huge  old  CoU^io 
Feniinaitdo,  "where  Bartiilo,"  of  crabbed  memory,  "ooee 
tan^t,"  as  the  inscription  states,  and  where  I  now  teach — 
you  patiem-e,  if  your  good  nature  reads  to  the  end.  Well,  your 
good  wishes  for  my  sake  have  been  wonderfully  realised  ;  mj 
wife  is  quite  well,  and,  now  that  the  weather  permits,  we  begio 
our  spring  progrees,  Florence  being  the  Rrst  stage,  wheuce,  wheat 
the  heat  obliges,  we  mean  to  go  the  round  of  Siena,  CoDe^ 
^~olte^^a,  Lucca,  Pescia,  Prato,  Pistoia,  Bologna,  and  so  g«t,  at 
the  year's  end,  to  Venice  for  the  winter,  next  winter  to  that  (if 
one  dares  look  forward  so  far)  finding  us  in  Rome. 

Xow  I  wnat  to  speak  to  you,  and  your  old  kindness  will 
understand,  I  am  sure.  A  six  months'  residence  in  Pisa  is 
favour:ible  to  a  great  <leal  of  speculation  and  political  study,  and 
thuii;;h  last  week's  papers  prove  that  a  capital  si^eech  about 
Knikow  may  be  studied  in  Pall  Mall  as  well  as  on  the  spot,  yet 
Aen — what  shall  I  say  ? — here  one  sees  more  clearly  than  else- 
where that— why,  only  that  England  needs  must  not  loiter 
behind  the  very  Grand  Turkian  policy,  but  send  a  Minister  before 
the  year  ends  to  this  fine  fellow,  Pio  Nono— as  certain,  that  is, 
us  that  his  name  will  be  Lord  Somebody — against  which  the 
time  is  not  yet  come  to  complain.  But  I  should  like  to  have  to 
remember  that  I  asked  you,  whose  sympathy  I  am  sure  of,  to 
mention  in  the  proper  quarter,  should  you  see  oocasion,  that  1 
would  be  glad  and  proud  1«  be  the  secretary  to  such  an  embassy, 
and  to  work  like  n  horse  in  my  vocation.  You  know  I  have 
studied    Ituliaii  literature  sedulouslv.     Governments  nowadavs 
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give  poeta  pensions  :  I  believe  one  may  duo  them  into  it.  Now, 
I  and  my  wife  "  keep  our  pen  out  of  lenders'  books,  and  defy 
the  fonl  fiend."  We  are  quite  independent,  through  God's  good- 
ness, and  trust  to  continue  so ;  but,  as  I  say,  I  should  like  to 
remember  at  a  future  day  that  I  proposed  {and  through  the  inter- 
vention of  auch  a  person  as  yourself,  if  you  will  lend  it  to  mc)  to 
deserve  well  of  my  generation  by  doing  in  this  matter  what  many 
cireumsfanees  embolden  me  to  think  few  others  could  do  so  well. 
One  gets  excited— at  least,  here  on  the  spot — by  this  tiptoe 
strained  expectation  of  poor  dear  Italy,  and  yet,  if  I  had  not 
known  you,  I  believe  I  should  have  looked  on  with  the  other 
bystandera.  It  is  hateful  to  ask,  but  I  ask  nothing;  indeed, 
rather  I  concede  a  very  sincere  promise  to  goon  bookmaking  (as 
my  wife  shall)  to  the  end  of  our  natural  life,  and  making  the 
public  a  present  of  our  hard  work  without  a  pret*usion  to  the 
Penuion  List.  Will  you  think  of  this  and  me  ?  Whatever  comes, 
I  hope  to  remain  in  Italy  for  years  ;  so  let  me  shake  your  hand 
over  the  sea,  and  take  that  much  by  your  motion. 
Ever  yours  faithfully, 

Robert  Browning. 

The  Goveraraent  did  not  send  a  mission  to  Pio 
None.  Ere  long,  indeed,  events  in  Rome  took  an 
altogether  unexpected  turn,  and  the  DipIoma,tic  Service 
consequently  lost  the  opportunity  of  securing  the  ser- 
vices of  Mr.  Browning. 

After  the  election  Milnes— who,  like  the  rest  of  the 
world,  was  deeply  concerned  hy  the  state  of  affairs  in  Ire- 
land, where  the  famine  was  now  at  its  height — went  over 
to  Riiwdon  to  see  Mr.  W.  E.  Forster,  whose  acquaintance 
he  had  made  some  time  previously  at  Bradford,  and  in 
whom  he  had  been  quick  to  detect  the  presence  of  those 
great  qualities  which  were  afterwards  to  be  employed 
with   BO  much  advantage   to  the  people  of   England. 
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Carlyle  was  at  that  time  staying  with  Forster,  and  had 
written  to  Milnes  as  follows  : — 

T.  Carlyle  to  R.  M.  M. 

Itainhn,  near  Leeih,  August  19M,  1847. 

D£AK  Milnes, — Are  you  at  present  in  these  parts  ?     My 

wife   and   I   have  been  in  Derbyshire,  drinking   the  Matlock 

waters,  looking  into  bottomless  ennni  of  Buxton,  into   Haddon 

Hall,  and  the  wonders  of  the  Devil's  apparatus  in  the  Peak,  and  we 

have  now  arrived  at  fixed  quarters  for  a  few  days,  and  are  capable 

of  looking  deliberately  before  and  after.     If  you  are  at  Pryston, 

I  will  give  you  a  meeting  any  day  at  any  spot  near  mid-distance, 

and  hold  with  you  a  solemn  conference  of  more  than  an   hour's 

continuance.     This  place  is  seven  miles  beyond  Leeds.     I  saw 

Temple  Newsam  and  other  old  localities  connected  with  you  as 

we  rolled  along  hither  on  Monday  evening  last.     My  humane 

landlord — really  a  good  Samaritan,  and  an  excellent,  cheerful, 

intelligent  young  man,  whom  you  would  like — allows  me  a  horse 

— horses ;  and  I  should,  as  always,  like  well  to  see  you.     Our 

length  of  stay  here  is  undetermined ;  cannot  readily  be  long. 

Pray  consider  what  can  be  done,  and  let  us  do  it.     We  read  your 

election  squibs  fresh  and  fresh  at  Addiseombe ;  learned  afterwards 

with  due  loyalty  that  you  were  re-elected,  though  with  difficulty. 

Is  not  the  ten-pound  franchise  going  curiouswards  ?     Is  not  the 

thrice-miraculous  Parliament  rather  like  to  go  a  curious  road 

before  very  long  ?     Whitherward,  think  you  ?     We  are  Quakers 

here — or,  rather,  ex-Quakers^-of  a  Liberal  and  even  elegant 

trim,  to  whom  Greorge  Fox,  in  his  leather  suit,  is,  as  it  were, 

mostly  an  object  of  art,  and  little  remains  of  Quakerism  but  the 

spring-well  clearness  and  cleanness  and  the  divine  silence — really 

one  of  the  divinest  things  to  a  poor  worried  creature  on  this 

beautiful  hill-top.     Address  W.  E.  Forster  here,  and  let  us  know 

soon  what  is  to  be  expected  of  you. 

Yours  ever, 

T.  Cablylk. 
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Milnes  went  over  at  once  to  Eawdon,  and  spent 
a  pleasant  day  under  Mr.  Porster's  roof  in  the  com- 
piiny  of  his  two  friends.  "  And  seldom  has  one  small 
house  in  a  "West  Biding  valley  sheltered  four  more 
remarkable  persons  than  were  then  gathered  together." 
Forster  himself,  in  a  letter  to  his  friend  ISarclay  Fox, 
gives  an  account  of  the  meeting  of  Milnes  and  Carlyle. 
"  Moncktou  Milnes  came  yesterday,  and  left  this  morn- 
ing— a  pleasant  companionable  little  man,  well  fed  and 
fattening,  with  some  smaU  remnant  of  poetry  in  his 
eyes  and  nowhere  else ;  delighting  in  paradoxes,  but 
good-humoured  ones ;  defending  all  manner  of  people 
and  principles,  in  order  to  provoke  Carlyle  to  abnse  them , 
in  which  laudable  enterprise  he  must  have  succeeded 
to  his  heart's  content,  and  for  a  time  we  had  a  most 
amusing  evening,  reminding  me  of  a  naughty  hoy 
rubbing  a  fierce  cat's  tail  backwards,  and  getting  in 
between  furious  growls  and  fierj'  sparks.  He  managed 
to  avoid  the  threatened  scratches."  Between  Forster 
and  Milnes  the  friendship  which  had  begun  when  they 
first  met  continued  to  the  end  of  their  days.  Unques- 
tionably, they  were  the  t^vo  most  distinguished 
Yorkshiremen  of  their  time,  and  although  they  differed 
as  widely  as  two  men  well  could  in  personal  charac- 
teristics and  views  of  life,  there  were  such  strong  bonds 
of  sympathy  between  them  that  their  friendship  ripened 
into  a  real  affection  and  regard.  Forster  was  at  that 
time  unknown  in  the  fashicmable  world.  He  was  still 
the  young  Yorkshire  manufacturer,  of  strong  intelligence, 
lively  ambition,  and  advanced  political  opinions,  who 
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fcffJ  captured  the  hearts  of  not  a  few  leaders  of  thought 
in  London — Carlyle  among  the  rest — but  to  whom  the 
(jn*at  world  of  politics  and  society  was  still  as  a  sealed 
wlanie.  Milnes,  who  had  taken  to  him  from  the  first, 
made  it  his  business  during  many  years  to  lose  no  oppor- 
tnnitv  of  serving  his  friend  as  he  best  could,  by  bringing 
him  into  contact  with  those  upon  whom  and  through 
whom  he  could  wield  the  greatest  amount  of  influence 
iov  good.  Nor  can  I  account  it  the  least  of  the  many 
services  of  this  kind  which  Milnes  rendered  to  his  own 
tffuoratiou  that  he  should  have  had  so  large  a  part  in 
bringing  into  his  own  proper  sphere  the  man  who  was 
dtfstined  to  carry  the  Education  Bill. 

How  wide  was  the  range  of  social  influence  which 
Milnes  in  those  days  wielded,  may  be  gathered  from  tlie 
fuot  tliat  among  those  with  whom  he  was  then  intimate 
Wiw  the  recognised  leader  of  English  society,  the  Duke 
of  Wellington.  Between  the  great  captain  and  the 
jfoung  poet  a  real  friendship  existed.  The  Duke 
lelighted  in  Milnes's  talk,  consulted  him  upon  literary 

'  subjects,  and  was  always  happy  to  receive  him  as  a 
guest.  The  friendship  which  existed  between  Milnes 
and  the  illustrious  hero  of  Waterloo  was  extended  to 
the  second  Duke,  who  kept  up  a  lifelong  correspondence 
with  the  subject  of  this  memoir.     To  say  that  Milnes 

|_fihared    the   national    reverence    for  the  character  and 
chievenieuts  of  the  great  soldier  is  to  understate  the 

l^ruth;  but  whilst  he  yielded  to  no  man  in  bis  appre- 
ciation of  the  grand  simplicity  of  Wellington's  character, 
he  had  an  appreciation  scarcely  less  keen  of  the  qualities 
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of  hig  son,  the  second  Duke.  "Never,"  said  lie  in 
conversation  with  the  present  writer,  "  has  there  been 
an  instance  more  striking  of  the  disadvantage  of  great 
birth  than  that  which  the  present  (the  second)  Duke  of 
WeHington  affords.  He  would  have  been  one  of  the 
greatest  men  in  England  if  he  had  not  been  so  com- 
pletely overshadowed  by  the  reputation  of  his  father." 
There  was  no  better  judge  of  character  than  Monckton 
Milnes,  and  even  the  friends  of  the  late  Duke  of 
Wellington  may  not  be  sorry  to  hear  the  opinion  which 
he  had  formed  of  that  distinguished  person.  It  was  one 
of  those  judgments  which  run  counter  to  the  prevalent 
opinion  o£  the  world,  but  it  was,  at  least,  honestly 
formed,  and  is  not  unworthy  of  being  recorded. 

Among  Milnes's  papers  some  Interesting  relies  of  the 
great  Duke  are  to  be  found,  for  his  family  seem  to  have 
regarded  it  as  part  of  their  duty  to  keep  the  member  for 
Pontefract  informed  of  all  the  more  notiible  sayings  of 
the  hero.  Here,  for  example,  is  a  letter  of  this  year 
(1847),  written  by  the  Duke  in  reply  to  a,  correspondent 
who  had  sought  to  elicit  from  him  sorae  expression  of 
opinion  with  regard  to  the  famous  equestrian  statue 
wliich  at  that  time  had  just  been  erected  in  front  of 
Apsley  House.  The  letter  was  sent  to  Milnes  by  one 
of  the  Duke's  relatives ;  and  it  is  not  without  interest 
as  an  illustration  of  the  character  of  the  writer. 


lo«<io«,  Jills  Sn/.  1847.    [At  mght.) 
F.  M,  (the  Duke  ot  Wellington)  presents  his  cumpliments 
to  Mr.  Edkios,     It  is  certainly  true  tliat  anybody  is  at  liberty 
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to  inquire  the  opinion  of  the  Duke  of  Wellington  on  any 
subject,  but  he  hopes  tliat  the  Duke  of  Wellington  has  the 
liberty,  which  all  other  individuals  have,  to  decline  to  givp 
an  opinion.  When  certain  respected  individuals  about  two 
years  ago  expressed  their  desire  that  the  Duke  should  give 
ailtings  to  an  artist  to  enable  him  to  construct  an  equestritin 
statue  of  himself  which  they  were  desirous  of  erecting,  and 
which  he  was  informed  that  his  Gracious  Sovereign  had  desireii 
might  he  placed  on  the  land  adjoining  the  entrance  into  the 
Green  Park  from  Hyde  Park  Corner,  in  commemoration  of  by- 
gone events  and  transactions  in  which  he  had  acted  a  part,  he 
consented,  on  condition  that,  excepting  to  sit  to  the  artist,  b 
should  from  that  time  forward  have  nothing  to  do  with  1 
work,  or,  to  use  his  own  words,  should  he  considered  as  dea 
He  has  accordingly,  from  that  time  forward,  had  no  relatioli 
with  the  work  in  question.  He  has  seen  it  as  others  have 
more  frequently  thau  others,  as  it  is  placed  opposite  the  windoi 
of  his  house  ;  but,  as  was  becoming,  he  has  uniformly  avoided 
to  give  any  opinion  on  the  work  or  on  the  position  in  which  it 
is  placed.  He  desires  to  persevei-e  in  this  course,  which  is  the 
roost  becoming  for  an  individual  in  a  discussion  on  a  et4itue  of 
himself,  intended  to  commemorate  to  posterity  transactions  in 
which  he  lias  acted  a  part. 

After  the  death  of  the  Duke,  a  woman,  who  had  by 
a  betrayal  of  confidence  come  into  possession  of  certain 
letters  of  a  very  private  character  written  by  a  relative 
of  his  of  a  former  generation,  wrote  to  the  second  Duke 
offering  to  sell  these  letters  to  him,  under  a  transparent 
threat  of  publishing  them  in  the  event  of  liia  declining 
to  pay  blackmail.  The  Duke  showed  a  sense  of  humour, 
and  a  sagacity  worthy  of  his  illustrious  father,  in  the 
manner  in  which  he  dealt  with  this  insolent  application. 
He  forwarded  the  woman's  letter  to  Lord  Houghton, 
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simply  writing  across  it  the  words :  "  I  have  told  her 
you  may  like  to  buy  them."  It  is  needless  to  say  that, 
in  presence  of  so  eool  aud  clever  a  rebuff,  she  abandoned 
her  purpose,  and  did  not  even  attempt  to  make  money 
of  her  ill-acquired  property  by  offering  it  to  so  well- 
known  a  collector  of  social  curiosities  as  Lord  Houghton. 
Milnes,  as  he  mentioned  in  one  of  his  letters  to 
MacCarthy,  had  resolved  to  spend  the  autumn  in  a 
tour  in  the  Peninsula.  One  of  his  reasons  for  wishing 
to  visit  Spain  was  the  fact  that  Sir  Henry  Bulwer  was 
at  that  time  acting  as  Minister  at  Madrid,  and  was 
anxious  to  entertain  him  there.  Another  reason  was, 
that  a  visit  to  the  Peninsula  had  been  sugge.sted  to 
him  by  Lord  Palmerston,  in  order  that  he  raiglit  acquire 
some  knowledge,  by  personal  observation,  of  the  state 
of  political  aSairs  in  Spain. 


/{.  M.  M.  to  hk  Father. 

Alversloke,  Sniiihiy,  Sept.,  1S47. 
My  dear  Father, —  ....  Lockhart  and  Croker  art- 
hero;  the  former  talks  of  joining  me  by  the  next  packet;  he 
knows  enough  of  Spain  to  make  his  company  very  acceptable. 
The  Utter  is  more  contradictious  than  ever,  and  talks  incessantly 
ot  two  subjects;  Prasltn  and  Peel.  Ho  says,  the  latter  owes 
everything  to  hip  wonderful  natural  memory-  Among  other 
facts,  WB  heard  to-night  that  Scarlett  made  very  near  £500,000 
before  he  got  on  the  Bencli,  and  Halford  £300,000  in  guineas 
before  he  ceased  to  practise.  Lady  Ashburton  has  heard  that  our 
bribery  at  Pontefract  was  frightful.  Mrs.  P.  wrote  to  Miss 
Eden  that  I  was  detected  going  about  in  a  blouse,  with  a  yellow 
handkerchief,  giving  handfnis  of  sovereigns.  I  met  Charles 
Villiers  at  dinner  at  the  Rothschilds',  which  was  in  the  German 
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way  for  the  DucheBS  of  Gloucester,  at  4  o'clock,  and  tlie  con- 
sequence was  that  some  of  the  great  company  arrived  at  7.30, 
just  after  H.R.H.  had  retired.  Villiers  has  determined  to  sit 
for  Wolverhampton,  and  seemed  very  angry  that  Hawes  Uwl 

been  epying  about  for  tlie  seat 

Your  affectionate 

R.   M.   UlLNES. 

R.  M.  M.  to  Mies  Caroline  Milne/i. 

Alverstnh,  Sept.  m,  1847. 

Mr  DEAR  Caroline, — I  will  attend  to 's  note,  wit 

out,  however,  any  very  great  hope  of  being  able  \o  assist  hii 
I  find  in  influential  men  such  a  huge  difference  hetween  treatio 
you    in   all  kindness  in   private,  and   obliging  you  in   publ 
matters.     I  suppose  they  think  it  best  to  use  their  patronage  ft 
a  great  extent  in  conciliating  those  whom  they  cannot  please  I 
any  other  way.      I  do  not  know  either  what  is  the  extent  of  1 
favour  applied   for.      I    remember    once  asking  for  an   India 
Assistant-Surgeonship,  and  I  was  told  I  might  just  as  well  a 
for  the  Presidency  of  the  Board  of  Control,     I  start  to-morro' 
There  will  be  enough  wind  to  maku  me  very  ill,  and  effectui 
to  check  any  gallantry  towards  Lady  Emmeline  Stuart  Wortle 
who  is  my  fellow- passenger.     I  am  going  out  to-day  in  Lea 
Ashburton's  yacht  as  a  sort  of  practice.     Tell  Louisa  1 
her  prayers  for  my  internal  state  much  more  than  for 
ternal  welfare.     If  it  be  true  that  the  sonl  is  only  made  perfe 
through   struggles  and  sufferings,  and    that  pros[>erity   i 
greatest  of  temptations,  I  don't  understand  praying  for  one 
temporal  advantages,  or  freedom  from  danger,  or  that  of  otbi 
in  whom  we  are  interested.     I  quite  sympathise  with  . 
bishop  Whately'fi  dislike  to  a  public  prayer  against  the  Irii 
famine,  as  it  might  prove  ultimately  the  greatest  blessing 
that  country.     I   met  the  Duchess  of  Gloucester  at  dinner  a 
Saturday,   looking  very  old.     There  was   still  a  eprinkliiig  ^ 
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fine  people  about  town.  Lord  Palmerston  is  much  anaoyed  at 
having  to  go  into  the  Highlands,  with  so  many  matters  of 
importance  which  are  daily  being  referred  to  hint,  but  the  Queen 
would  not  let  him  off. 


li.  M.  M.  fo  Ma  FafhfT. 

Li»bo»,  Sept.  \Qlh,  1S47. 
My  dear  Father, — I  do  not  know  whether  you  will  receive 
before  this  a  letter*  I  wrote  by  Vigo,  from  the  Bay  of  Biscay, 
telling  you  of  my  safe  and  not  disagreeable  transit.  I  was  quite 
used  to  the  sea  after  the  second  day.  The  weather  here  has 
been  charming ;  clear  sky,  with  generally  a  fresh  wind — the  place 
quite  as  delightful  as  I  expected.  The  jmrts  near  the  river  very 
like  Venice,  those  on  the  hills  like  Constantinople,  and  the 
genenil  aspect  like  Naples.  The  breadth  and  sweep  of  the 
Tagus  surprises  me.  It  looks  more  like  a  strait  than  a  river. 
There  is,  luckily,  not  much  sight-seeing,  for  the  ups  and  downs 
of  the  town  are  very  trying.  The  churches  are  gaudy,  and  with 
wretehed  art  about  them,  with  the  exception  of  one  near  the 
mouth  of  the  river,  which  is  the  most  graceful  adaptation  of  all 
possible  modern  ideas  to  Gothic  architecture,  quite  the  cathedral 
of  the  people  who  won  India  and  Brazil.  Political  matters  look 
even  worse  than  at  a  distance  ;  they  have  got  all  the  partisan- 
ship of  a  constitutional  Government  without  any  of  its  checks 
and  fonns,  and  thus  Ministries  are  upset  and  offices  occupied  by 
revolutions  and  bloodshed,  instead  of  by  debates  and  majorities. 
As  far  as  I  yet  see,  I  think  we  have  much  misapprehended  and 
underrated  the  Royalist  party,  who  detest  Don  Miguel  per- 
sonally, but  who  hold  to  the  old  institutions,  which  perhaps 
after  all  should  rather  have  been  modified  than  entirely  sub- 
verted, as  they  have  been.  The  Queen  is  an  ugly  likeness  of 
Lady  CaroHne  Lascelles,  and  is  well  spoken  of  by  almost  all 
parties— a  dull  good  woman.  The  Coburg  King  is  very  hand- 
some and  pleasant-mannered.  I  have  been  presented  this 
*  Miesiug. 
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morning  at  a  very  gay  and  showy  levee,  and  the  King  said 
must  see  me  again,  which  is  a  bore,  as  it  may  interfere  wil 
other  projects.  Sir  H.  Seymour  takes  great  pains  to  let  me 
know  what  is  going  on.  I  have  dined  with  hira  and  the  French 
Minister,  and  go  with  him  to  Cintra  on  Saturday.  Marshal 
Snldanha  thanked  me  for  my  speech,  and  said  I  was  the  English- 
man who  knew  most  alwiit  the  matter.  Bather  an  equivocal 
compliment.  You  might  really  have  come  on  here  without  any 
trouble,  and  would,  I  think,  have  been  amused.  The  Hotel  is 
good  enough  for  anything,  I  have  just  missed  seeing  Sir 
Charles  Napier  iu  his  glory,  which  would  have  been  very 
amusing.  He  left  the  Port  the  day  I  arrived,  hut  has  orders  to 
keep  within  reach  of  telegraph.  The  finances  seem  in  a  frightfnl 
state  ;  the  last  loan  for  i;l6,000,  and  contracted  at  nn  immense 
sacrifice.  I  met  their  best  man  ot  business,  Count  Toyal,  at 
Seymour's  to-day.  Write  always  to  Cadiz,  though  I  may  go 
first  to  Gibraltar.  Let  me  hear  you  keep  well,  and  have  g<A. 
Hudson's  money. 

Your  affectionate 

R.  M.  M. 

In  explanation  of  the  la-st  sentence  in  the  foregoinj 
letter,  it  should  he  said  that  the  railway  projects  wliicS 
were  now  being  carried  out  so  extensively  througho 
England  were  of  special  importance  to  the  Milnd 
family,  a  large  portion  of  their  land  being  required  i 
the  construction  of  lines.  It  was,  in  fact,  owing  tothii 
circumstance,  and  to  the  sale  for  building  purposes  of  | 
portion  of  his  estate  which  lay  within  the  great  boroag^ 
of  Leeds,  that  Mr.  Pemberton  Milnes  was  enabled  to 
restore  the  family  fortunes,  and  to  recoup  himself  for 
the  sacrifice  which  he  and  his  son  had  made  when  tbey 
paid  a  sum  of  more  than  £100,000  for  the  purpose  of 
clearing  llodes  Milnes's  liabilities. 
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Ji.  M.  M.  to  hh  Fal-her. 


Linbm,  Sept.  Had,  1847. 
My  deab  Father, — A  cha,iice  steamer  is  going  to  England, 
and  will  take  this.  I  have  not  yet  received  your  letters,  but  hope 
to  do  so  to-morrow  morning,  and  leave  this  by  midtlay — not  but 
that,  if  I  had  time,  I  should  certainly  have  stayed  here,  the  state  of 
the  country  being  most  "parlously  "  interesting,  The  throne  and 
the  debt  are  both  moat  difficult  to  support,  and  when  the  exhaus- 
tion of  the  late  contest  is  over,  a  Regency  and  a  bankruptcy  may 
take  place  any  day.  The  change  in  the  weather  the  end  of  last 
week  was  so  sudden  that  I  suffered  much  from  it,  but  the 
returniug  heat  has  cured  my  cold.  At  Cintra  I  wore  a  great- 
coat, and  the  Seymours  had  fires  every  evening.  This  destroyed 
the  chief  charm  of  the  place,  which  consists  in  its  being  a  refuge 
from  the  sun,  and  obscured  the  blue  sea,  which  should  frame  the 
picture  of  serrated  crags,  groves  of  orange-trees,  and  abundant 
fountains.  The  bad  weather  drove  in  the  squadron,  and  I  dined 
yesterday  with  Napier  (here  Viscount  St.  Vincent),  having  passed 
the  morning  at  Pombal's  country  seat.  I  dine  with  Napier  to- 
day, to  meet  all  the  chiefs  of  the  rebels,  now  amnestied,  and  who, 
but  for  our  intervention,  would  at  this  moment  have  been  masters 
of  the  country.  Napier  is  of  great  use  here,  as  the  Queen  will 
take  home-truths  from  him  no  one  else  could  say  to  her. 
Your  affectionate 

R.  M.  M. 


S-rillf,  Oct.  tn.t,  1847. 

HV  dkak  Father,— ^I  hope  to  catch  the  steamer  to  Gibraltar 

i  on  Monday  next,  and  send  you  this  by  her  return.     The  heat — 

or,  rather,  the  sight-seeing  and  the  heat— have  been  rather  'too 

much  for  me,  and  I  have  not  enjoyed  this  place  as  much  as  I 

might  have  done  had  my  nerves  and  stomach  kept  in  a  normal 

1^  state.     Now  that  the  air  is  clear,  and  I  rest  in  the  middle  of  the 
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fifty,  I  liopn  U}  l>e  nwm  right  again.  The  glory  of  this  place  is 
ifn  (iiiflifdnil — (|tiit<9  (lifferent  in  its  style  of  grandeur  from  all 
(^ifholir*  (Hiilir'Cfi  I  have  Hocin  before.  The  dimensions  of  all  about 
\{i  urn  nti|N*rb«  luid  \\w  r»rnamcnts,  though  cumbrous  themselves, 
tiol.  din|>r(>|Hirii(inAio.  Murillo  comes  out  here  as  a  gpreat 
hiniorioiil  paint^fr.  There  arc  no  street  scenes  of  his,  such  as 
thp  MHO  Hi  Munich  you  so  much  admire,  to  be  found  here,  but 
\\\n  f^\\\\n  ntul  virgins  are  magnificent.  The  inferior  Spanish 
tUN^Iprii,  t<Ht.  unit  ilu«  ohurohos  very  well,  and  have  a  gloomy 
iip|iiHi|triiitoUimii  whi(«h  niakos  up  for  many  of  their  defects.  The 
town  \n  vory  Oriontal ;  i^aoh  hotiso  has  its  grated  door  and  its 
pillnml  rourt  within,  like  the  ^' atria''  at  Pompeii.  This  is 
^Miomlly  IUUhI  with  tlowors^  with  a  fountain  in  the  middle,  and 
tho  walU  all  r\uuul  an>  hung  with  pictures  and  prints ;  and  the 
jdtrHudiHir  iu  tho  (H^rtioo*  In  the  evening  all  these  are  lit  up, 
4k\v\  tW  K^ffiH't  of  tho  imrr\>w  streets  is  most  gay  and  pleasant. 
Tho  autlumti<Nt  of  tho  town  have  been  very  civil,  and  I  dine  with 
\\xi>  mihUiry  jixn-^^ruor  to-morrow,  Pot^vki  is  still  with  me,  and 
\-^ry/vr,w  i  r^rft^  whioh  is  ^«.' quality  of  a  trarelling  companion. 
\H  I  Ho  Sjyuui^nls  \  h*vo  vot  sw^u  anything  of  aw  Modendos — 
tlwt  i*.  l\^^s«^^r\-*Ti\v«t  --{iihl  Thxis  I  hav\f  heani  n.^ihin^:  bat  aboie 
\nC  l\lwwrsU>w  4i«d  Rvilwi^r*     TV  !at:oT  i?  acvrusi^!  of  evf*ytiiing 

\i^,**v«.      TV^-*  is  a  la:w  i>*i:iorkv  masixAfcMccy  i«>t,      TV 

Ar?V'V  c?v'^'5^  ^^W  ^'^'  ^ V  >vKnk^  of  *V  r:v<c>  A3>i  2ia$  x-i^rer  :^s«i 
x>#j'!nx'*tAv     TV^   ws",  iV  '•^iiw  a:  aivMii   £l»r   t«-  t:a^     TV 

iL  x:  M 
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His  arrival  in  the  Spanish  capital  gave  rise  to  remarks 
in  the  press  to  the  effect  that  a  distinguished  English 
traveller  had  been  sent  out  on  a  special  mission  of  a 
delicate  character,  and  much  curiosity  was  excited  in 
Spanish  society  as  to  the  distinguished  stranger— a  mis- 
understanding which  all  who  knew  Milnes  well,  feel 
convinced  he  greatly  relished. 

Malaga,  Ocloher  HfA,  1847. 
My  dear  HanRiETTE, — I  duly  received  your  letter  and  its 
enclosm-ea,  and  the  combined  effort  of  the  aunb.  I  suppose  I 
shall  not  hear  again  of  you  tilt  I  reach  Madrid.  Thit-  I  am  in 
no  great  hurry  to  do,  as  the  Cortes  do  not  meet  ae  early  as 
Bulwer  expected.  We  lieard  of  the  coup  d'cfal  by  which 
Bulwer'fi  Ministry  was  upset,  on  our  arrival  here;  it  was  a 
matter  of  money,  in  which  the  French  mnst  always  beat  us,  and 
Serrano,  the  tiueen'a  admirer.  Is  to  be  made  a  duke.  He  per- 
suaded her  to  take  Nar\'ftez  with  much  difficulty.  Palmerston 
told  me  he  thought  it  most  likely  Serrano  was  bribed  by  Louis 
'Philippe,  and  would  throw  us  over.  With  all  your  love  for 
queens,  don't  you  think  this  a  very  nasty  state  of  things?  1 
nm  not  at  all  surprised  at  my  father's  affairs  hanging  fire  at 
this  moment.  If  he  gets  any  money,  while  all  the  world  seem 
to  be  losing  it,  he  must  be  very  lucky.  Tlie  storm,  however, 
must  soon  blow  over,  and  1  have  no  doubt  Peel  will  show  in 
February  that  it  is  just  what  he  anticipaied,  and  how  much 
worse  it  would  have  been  but  for  his  divine  prudence  and  fore- 
thought  Sir  R.  Wibjon  was  all  civility  at  Gibraltar,  and 

made  himself  au  agreeable  to  us  aii  be  is  odious  to  hia  garrison, 
whom  he  governs  in  a  foreign  kind  of  way,  stinting  all  their 
amusements  and  liberties.  Ho  hates  a  single  officer  to  bo  on 
leave,  and  thinks  their  military  duties  quite  diversion  enough. 
He  has  no  taste  for  society;  and  though  he  gives  a  quantity  of 

srs,  nobody  is  pleaded.     To  us  he  was  really  very  agreeable. 

;  Bernard  of  Saxe-Weimar  ajid  his  son  happened  to  be  there 


IISS  THE    LIFE    OF    LORD    nOUQHTON. 

on  their  way  to  spend  the  winter  with  Queen  Adelaide  at 
Madeira.  We  went  about  everywliere  with  them  over  the 
fortress,  and  on  Saturday  to  Tangiers  in  a  war  steamer,  which 
brought  us  on  here.  Lady  Emmeline  was  very  nice,  and  1  was 
sorry  we  could  not  tempt  her  on  with  us  to  the  poetical  glories 
of  the  Alhambra.  She  had  no  man-servant  with  her,  and 
seemed  anxioue  to  get  on  to  Malta,  where  she  winters.  Her 
little  girl  is  very  like  John  Manners's.  The  Hock  must  be  a 
sndly  dull  residenee:  they  try  to  make  it  as  much  like  England 
as  possible,  and  the  villas  might  be  at  Fulham.  The  officers 
make  up  for  the  want  of  amusement  by  luxurious  living,  and 
the  iced  champagne  and  French  meiiim  must  astonish  any  stray 

Spaniard  who  gets  admitted The  hounds  went  out  for 

the  first  time  the  day  we  left.  The  Spanish  horses  are  hardy 
little  animals,  and  go  far  over  ground  no  English  horses  could. 
I  got  a  ride  into  Africa  at  Tangiere  with  a  French  employe  there 
who  was  ten  years  secretary  to  Abdul  Kador,  and  then  betrayed 
him  to  the  French.  The  town  is  made  up  of  European  con- 
sulates, who  are  well  paid,  and  live  comfortably  in  a  most 
picturesque  Moorish  citadel.  I  think  you  have  got  Hay's 
"  Western  Burbary  "  in  the  library.  The  hotel  is  kept  by  two 
elderly  Scotehwomen,  who  came  over  as  milliners  and  stay- 
makers,  but  found  it  better  to  set  up  an  inn — clean  enough — and 
have  been  there  some  sixteen  years,  speaking  nothing  but  the 
broadest  Caledonian,  and  drinking  toddy  to  a  great  extent.  It 
was  most  absuKl  to  heai-  them  knocking  the  Moctrs  about,  and 
asking  us  all  if  we  kne^v  the  country  about  Elgin.  The  weather 
is  clearing  up  after  some  rainy  days,  and  we  went  last  night  to 
a  ball  on  board  a  French  war-brig  in  the  port  here,  and  thus  saw 
some  of  the  heautiee  ot  Malaga,  and  very  striking  they  were, 
and  well  dressed  from  Paris.  The  Englisli  Consul's  daughters, 
however,  having  just  come  from  England,  had  the  latest 
fashions,  and  danced,  as  the  German  prince  said,  "  nufflaulilich 
ffttl."  The  ship  was  dressed  in  the  rich  vegetation  of  this 
climate,  the  mainmast  mode  into  a  palm-tree,  and  the  sides 
fringed  with  aloes,  a  large  wreath  of  cypress  mixed  with  flowers 
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suspended  from  the  top.  The  German  ducalitiea  go  to  Granada 
in  the  diligence,  and  Patofci  and  I  on  horseback.  A  traveller 
has  just  told  me  that,  by  the  I'ormer  way,  he  was  obliged  to  tie 
mshion  on  his  head,  to  protect  it  from  bumping  against 
the  top  of  the  carriage.  So  the  riding  must  be  at  least  as  con- 
venient. I  expect  to  be  in  Madrid  in  about  a  fortnight.  Write 
there  through  the  Foreign  Office,  Thank  my  auota^ — especially 
Fanny,  as  the  busiest — for  their  letter.  Ask  Georgie  if  he 
remembers  me.     Keep  my  father  quiet,  and  1  am 

Your  affectionate 

R.  M.  M. 


R.  M.  M.  to  Lady  Galwa^. 

Ma.lrid,  K<w.  KIM,  1847. 
My  dear  Harriette, — I  shall  probably  hear  from  you  by 
the  next  courier,  but  yon  may  tike  to  hear  from  m<!  again,  since 
I  am  alone  here — not  much  alone,  however,  for  I  havi;  Bulwer's 
house  and  that  o£  the  resident  Rothschild  to  dine  at  whenever  I 
choose,  and  have  got  to  know  some  of  the  best  men.  I  have 
■Iso  been  to  see  the  Alveans,  who  are  a  pleasant  family,  the 
mother  good-humoured  and  friendly,  and  the  daughters — 
especially  one,  Cliarlotte  Bennett's  god-danghter — intelligent 
and  agreeable.  They  have  good  music  at  their  house,  and  seem 
repaiulnes  in  society.  The  state  of  politics  is  inconceivable  till 
you  see  it,  and  rumour  catches  at  everything  and  everybody,  as 
the  enclosed  scrap  of  newspaper  will  show  you.  There  has  this 
week  been  what  they  call  a  crisis.  The  Queen  does  not  like 
General  Narvaez,  her  present  Minister,  and  got  into  communi- 
cation with  some  members  of  her  late  Government,  and  the 
decrees  for  appointing  them  were  all  drawn  out  and  ready  for  sig- 
nature. However,  they  told  the  editor  of  a  newsjmper  what  was 
going  on,  and  he  let  out  something  to  some  woman  about  the 
palace,  who  went  and  told  the  Queen-Mother,  who  rushed  to  the 
•  Queen,  pretended  to  know  all  that  was  going  on,  frightened  the 
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Queen,  sent  for  Narvaez,  who  found  the  decrees  in  the  Queen's 
poBaession,  tore  them  up,  and  sent  his  officers  to  see  the  general 
who  was  name<l  to  succeed  him,  and  conduct  )iim  out  of  Madrid 
to  the  frontier.  The  whole  intrigiie  was  attributed  to  Bulwer,  who, 
at  the  most,  was  iu  the  secret ;  and  all  the  Government  papers  are 
now  attacking  him  furiously,  while  he  has  no  paper  to  defend 
him,  having  no  money  from  home  to  pay  the  editors.  One 
paper,  at  the  time  of  the  marriages,  cost  us  £;J50  per  month, 
while  the  French  here  have  any  amount  of  monny  and  decora- 
tions to  dispose  of.  .  .  .  The  weather  here  is  a  clear  cold, 
not  disagreeable,  but  requiring'  lires  and  care:  the  wind  is 
very  piercing.  Poor  Bulwcr  is  left  with  everything  in  bis  hands, 
and  is  worked  to  death.  In  the  French  Legations  all  the 
Attaches  act  as  spies,  and  learn  everything;  ours,  on  the 
contrary,  do  not  even  know  the  language.  The  pictures  are 
glorious — Velasquez's  above  all.  The  famous  Raphaels  have 
been  repainted  and  ^latehed  till  they  look  like  tea-hoards.  Write 
to  the  Embassy  at  Paris,  through  Cunningham,  and 

Believe  me  your  affectionate 

R.  M.  M. 

'I'lie  new  Parliament  met  on  November  IStli,  but 
Milues  remained  abroad,  spending  Kome  time  in  Paris. 
One  of  the  questions  which  agitated  the  political  world 
in  England  was  that  raised  by  the  return  of  Baron 
llothschlld  as  member  for  the  City  o£  London.  A 
characteristic  letter  of  Mr.  Pembcrtun  Milnes  to  his 
son  is  worth  printing : — 

Ji.  P.  J/j7«w  to  It.  M.  M.  m 

Bmctry,  Nw.  3UM,  1847.     I 
Dear  Richard, — I    am    not    sorry  you  arc    missing  this 
Session,  particularly   the   Jew  Bill  (I  don't  think  Mr.  Roth- 
schild's dinners  should  be  «et  against  the  strong,  though  silly, 
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prejudice  at  Pontefract),  and  tliat  there  is  such  plausible  reasoti 
of  alisence.  They  think  you  are  at  Madrid,  I  having  written  to 
tliat  effect  a  fortnijiht  a^  to ,  who  applied  for  a  subscrip- 
tion to  a  girls'  sohool.  I  told  her  you  had  seen  a  man  killed  at 
a  bull-iight,  which,  I  daresay,  has  ^nc  the  round  of  every  house 
at  Pontefract.  We  heard  that  Dr.  B.  knoipii  yon  are  on  an 
imjHirtaut  secret  mission.  You  can  get  at  the  Embassy  or  the 
news-room  a  file  of  the  Timet,  the  commercial  leaders  of  which 
you  should  get  Up.  Think  on  C.  Wood's  statement  on  Friday 
of  sixty  millione  being  sunk  in  railways  within  the  last  year 
aud  a  half ;  it  is  hardly  credible,  but  the  fact  must  be  so.  How 
I  wish)  for  the  first  time,  that  Peel  was  in,  to  have  to  bear  the 
brunt  of  bringing  us  to  this  pass,  and  the  responsibility  of 
getting  us  out  of  it !  Free  Trade,  restricted  currency,  and  that 
currency  convertible  to  gold  and  gold  only — we  must  have 
quinquennial  shocks  and  ii  constitutiou  of  iron  to  stand  them. 
Neither  Lord  George  (Bentinek)  nor  D'lzzy  can  argue  it  aright, 
the  former  so  extravagant  and  unfair  in  his  way  of  stating  it, 
and  D'lzzy  so  unpractical.  I  do  not  know  what  Hen-ies  may 
do.  Peet  will  have  his  acoff  that  we  of  the  land  have  been 
exempted.  The  true  answer,  that  eight  millions  of  Irish  are 
now  to  eat  the  corn  they  before  sent  us,  he  will  also  turn  to  his 
own  favour,  but  who  anticipated  this  ? 

Your  ever  affectionate 

B.  P.  M. 

A  few  (lays   later    Milnes    returned   to   town,  and 
writing  to  MacCarthy  told  him  of  the  last  step  he  had 
'  taken  in  severing  biraseif  from  hi.s  old  political  associates 
by  his  withdrawal  from  the  Carlton  Club. 


R.  M.  M.  to  C.  J.  MacCar/Ay. 

London,  Dec.  %\»t,  1847. 
Ml  DEAR   Fbiend, — I  send   you   a  line    via  Hawes.     My 
I  Bative  land  received  me  n  week  ago ;  I  shall  be  at  home  with  a 
A  A 
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visit  or  two  to  Ministerial  houses  for  the  vacation.     I  have  not 
seen  A.  Buller,  who  would  have  told  me  a  great  deal  about  you, 

.     .     .     .     I  am  rejoiced  to  have  got well  off.     I  don't 

doubt  that  he  hates  me  for  the  obligation  I  have  conferred  upon 
him  without  being  able  to  satisfy  his  vanity  or  his  ambition. 
Lord  Grey  has  made  somewhat  of  a  hash  of  New  Zealand  and  its 
Constitution,  which  Governor  Grey  has  returned  in  an  envelope, 
and  my  lord  is  obliged  to  eat.  For  my  own  part,  I  could  not 
understand  how  anything  so  rigid  and  unpliable  was  sent 
sixteen  thousand  miles  when  adaptation  to  temporary  circum- 
stances would  have  seemed  the  first  necessity.  I  am  going  to 
break  off  the  last  link  of  Feelery,  the  Carlton  Club,  and  mean 
to  pass  an  observant,  undemonstrative  Session.  Lamartine 
cleared  £12,000  by  the  first  edition  of  his  "  Girondins '' ;  no  bad 
writing  that.  Lord  John  Russell  has  gone  and  brought  all  the 
Church  about  his  ears  in  re  Hampden ;  but  I  am  now  learning, 
after  having  been  always  tolerant  of  my  enemies,  to  be  tolerant 

of  my  friends. 

I  am  your  affectionate 

R.  M.  M. 


Milnes's  formal  renunciation  of  Conservatism,  and 
his  enlistment  under  the  banner  of  Lord  John  Russell, 
excited  much  interest  amongst  his  friends,  most  of 
whom  had  been  conscious  of  the  fact  that  the  Tory 
party  could  never  provide  him  with  a  congenial  home. 
His  failure  to  make  that  mark  in  Parliamentary  life  to 
which  his  talents  entitled  him — though  due  in  no  small 
measure  to  his  own  peculiar  idiosyncrasy — was  also 
attributed  by  some  of  them  to  the  jealousy  he  had 
excited  in  the  Conservative  ranks,  and  they  hoped  that 
better  fortunes  might  attend  him  now  that  he  had 
formally  allied  himself  with  the  opposite  party. 
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Writing  to  him  from  Liverpool,  January  4th,  1848, 
Eliot  Warburton  said — 

I  have  to  thank  you  for  a  very  pleasant  letter,  I  got  it  as 
I  was  going  to  dine  with  Lord  Clarendon,  where  the  intelligence 
of  your  secession  to  the  Jolinian  faction  excited  great  interest. 
I  hope  that  now  yon  are  actually  committed  to  a  principle,  yon 
will  do  justice  to  your  high  talents  and  to  your  future. 

But  strong  as  was  Milnes's  desire  to  attain  a  position 
of  influence  in  politics,  no  change  in  his  political  allegi- 
ance could  affect  the  salient  features  of  his  character. 
As  a  Liberal  he  was  precisely  what  he  bad  been  as  a 
supporter  of  the  Tory  Government,  fall  of  enthusiastic 
impulses  curbed  by  cynical  reflections  ;  always  ready,  as 
he  observes  in  a  letter  I  have  just  quoted,  to  show  a 
delightful  tolerance  to  his  enemies,  but  unfortunately, 
also,  always  quick  to  see  the  weak  points  in  the  armour 
of  his  friends ;  a  many-sided  man  with  a  keenness  of 
vision  and  a  catholicity  of  sympathy  which  made  it 
absolutely  impossible  that  he  should  ever  sink  into  the 
mere  partisan,  or  should  fiver  hope  to  tread  successfully 
the  path  of  the  seeker  after  office.  Still,  what  he  had 
to  do  he  did  with  all  his  heart.  His  present  function 
in  life  was  to  increase  his  stock  of  political  knowledge, 
especially  his  knowledge  of  foreign  affairs.  The  events 
of  1848,  it  need  hardly  be  said,  interested  him  intensely. 
It  is  unfortunate  for  the  purposes  of  this  biography  that 
his  friend  and  correspondent  MacCartby  came  over  to 
England  in  this  year  for  the  purpose  of  being  married, 
and  that,  consequently,  there  is  a  considerable  break  in 
the  series  of  letters  from  which  I  have  quoted  so  largely — 
A  A  S 
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a  blank  which  cannot  be  supplied  from  any  other  sources 
available  for  the  purpose  of  this  biography.  We  know, 
however,  that  no  sooner  had  the  flames  of  revolution 
appeared  in  Paris  than  Milnes  set  off  to  observe  what 
was  happening  there  for  himself.  In  Paris  he  was 
found  by  Mr.  Forster,  who  was  also  attracted  to  the 
spot,  staying  at  Meurice's  Hotel,  "fraternising  with 
everybody,*'  and  making  himself  equally  at  home  in  the 
salons  of  the  Legitimists  and  the  soirees  of  the  Com- 
munists. It  added,  of  course,  immensely  to  his  interest 
in  the  movements  in  Paris  that  he  was  on  terms  of 
personal  intimacy  with  most  of  the  leading  men  in  the 
France  of  that  day,  from  the  King  downwards.  His 
curiosity  was  insatiable,  and  was  in  no  degree  limited 
by  his  likes  or  dislikes.  There,  as  in  London,  he  w^as 
eager  to  learn  something,  by  personal  intercourse,  of  the 
characters  of  all  the  men  who  had  made  themselves 
prominent ;  and  in  this  pursuit  of  knowledge  he  had  no 
scruples  as  to  the  personal  reputation  of  those  whom  he 
invited  to  his  table,  or  with  whom  he  entered  into  the 
most  close  and  confidential  intercourse.  But  whilst  he 
was  thus  absolutely  free  from  prejudice  in  the  search 
after  knowledge,  the  reader  must  not  suppose  that  he 
had  no  fixed  views  of  his  own  on  the  great  questions  of 
right  and  wrong  which  were  raised  during  the  storm 
of  1848.  His  sympathies  and  his  principles  were  as 
strong  as  they  had  ever  been,  and  were  all  ranged  on  the 
side  of  Liberty.  Much  as  he  esteemed  M.  Guizot  and 
the  other  bulwarks  of  the  Orleanist  regime,  he  had  never 
felt  satisfied  with  the  monarchy  of  Louis  Philippe,  or 
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with  the  manner  in  which  the  King's  Government  con- 
trolled the  destinies  of  France.  He  regarded,  therefore, 
with  something  more  than  mere  curiosity  the  re- 
establishment  of  the  Republic.  When  in  due  time  his 
old  acquaintance  of  Gore  House,  his  companion  of  many 
a  social  gathering,  Prince  Louis  Napoleon,  became 
President,  his  interest  was  still  further  accentuated,  and 
he  was  eager  to  make  use  of  his  confidential  friend- 
ship with  the  President  in  order  to  extend  his  acquaint- 
ance with  men  and  affairs  in  the  country.  But  when 
the  crime  of  the  2nd  of  December  was  committed,  and 
the  Second  Empire  was  founded  upon  a  monstrous 
breach  of  all  law,  Mihies  had  no  hesitation  in  show- 
ing on  which  side  his  sympathies  lay.  In  spite  of 
repeated  invitations,  it  was  years  before  he  could  bring 
himself  to  resume  his  old  familiar  relations  with 
Napoleon  III.,*  and  from  that  time  until  the  ex- 
Emperor  returned  to  England  a  broken  and  ruined 
exile,  Milues  declined  by  any  act  or  word  of  his  to 
appear  to  condone  the  conp  d'Stat.  This.  It  need  hardly 
be  said,  was  a  much  heavier  sacrifice  on  the  part  of  such 
a  man  as  Milnes  than  it  would  have  been  in  the  case 
of  some  men. 

I  have  anticipated  the  course  of  my  narrative  in 
order  to  mention  it  here,  because  It  is  only  right  that 
those  who  may  be  inclined  to  smile  at  Milnes's  never- 
tiring  curiosity  regarding  men  and  affairs,  should  not 


*  Ouce,  1  believo,  in  his  official  capacitj  ta  ChMrman  of  ono  of  tint 
sections  of  the  1867  Esliibitioii,  Im  did  attond  a  fuuctioa  at  ilie  Toiloriea, 
bat  of  tho  old  private  iutorcourae  there  was  uouo  for  years. 
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fall   into   the   mistake    of    supposing   that  bis    co6mo> 
politanism  in  interest  and  in  sympathy  had  dimmed  higj 
perception  o£  the  great  principles  of  truth  and  justice. 

How   far,  indeed,   this    was    from    being  the   case 
Milnes,  as  the  reader  ^vill  shortly  learn,  was   soon   ta-m 
give  proof  by  one  of  the  ablest  of  the  many  production 
of  his  facile  and  graceful  pen.     In   the    summer  andJ 
autumn  of  184S,  however,  deeply  as  he  was  interested! 
in  political  affairs,  he  was  turning  his  attention   to  a  I 
more  serious  piece  of  literary  work    than    any   which  I 
be  bad  yet  undertaken,  apart  from  bis  poetry.     This ' 
was  his  well-known  edition  of  the  "  Life  and  Letters  of 
Keats," 

R.  3f.  31.  lo  La<li/  Galway. 

March  •iril,  1848. 

Deaekst  Harriette, — Thu  Kiug  and  Queea  have  arrived  at  \ 
Newhaven,  neat  BrigbUm,  in  a  packet  Palmy  sent  for  them.  I  f 
saw  the  young  Guizots  to-day ;  they  escaped  with  an  English  1 
companion,  and  are  taken  in  at  friends  of  hers  iu  Bryanstott  I 
Square.  The  poor  things  were  wonderfully  cheerful,  and  did 
uot  seem  to  fear  anything  grave  for  their  father,  although,  of  I 
course,  they  are  extremely  anxious,  knowing  nothuig  of  him  1 
since  the  Due  de  Broglie  had  hid  him.  The  Duchess  of  Orleans  J 
and  her  discrowned  child  are  gone  to  Germany.  Everybody  i 
says  the  Government  will  last  as  long  as  Lamartiue  is  there; 
beyond  him  is  a  fathomless  abyss.  MademoiGelle  Guizot  told  I 
me  she  saw  the  poor  Queen's  caps  and  bonm>ts  carried  on  pikei 
through  the  streets.  This  is  better  than  the  heads  of  '91„i 
My  father  told  me  to  offer  them  to  stay  at  Bawtry  tor  the] 
Hummer,  which  1  shall  do.  Madame  de  Lieven,  whom  I  csU  | 
"the  Founder  of  the  Republic,"  has  amved  at  the  Clarendon.  ] 
What   do   you   eay   to   going   with    me   to   Paris  at  Easter  t  J 
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MaoCartliy   is  to  be   married   on   the   25tb.      My  father 
offered  them  Pryatoii  for  the  honeymoon. 

Your  affectionate 

E.  M.  M. 


I 


n.  M.  M.  to  C.  J.  Macairthy. 

Sfptemlj'r  29M,  18t8. 
Dkar  Friend, — We  have  just  had  one  of  those  autumnal 
Bummers  {one  oE  those  Indian  siimmera  that  old  Gentz  eaid 
Fanny  Ellaler  gave  him)  which  turn  the  English  year  fopay- 
turvy.  It  is  now  over,  and  we  are  back  to  the  old  climate  ^ain. 
Since  I  left  London  I  have  been  visiting  about,  but  fell  upon 
nothing  worth  sending  so  far  as  yon,  so  you  must  suppose  me 
just  as  you  left  me — neither  better  nor  woi-se.  My  father  has  let 
Bawtry  to  a  railway  director,  whose  wife  promises  to  take  great 
care  of  the  furniture,  declaring  that  "  'er  'ome  is  'er  'ohby." 
And  all  our  squabbles  about  railway  compensation  promise  to  be 
soon  at  an  end  one  way  or  another.  I  suppose  we  shall  get  to 
Fryston  during  the  winter,  and  as  the  house  is  diminished  by 
having  unfurnished  all  the  best  rooms,  my  father  will  not  feel 
himself  so  painfully  over-housed  as  be  always  says  he  is  there. 
Great  European  matters  are  still  in  a  state  of  considerable 
fusion — in  fact,  there  is  what  Bancroft  complained  of  in  Salisbury 
Plain,  "a  tottal  want  of  settlementj"  Austria  evincing  tho 
wonderful  galvanic  energy  of  old  organisation  in  her  huge  dead 
body.  I  anticipate  war.  The  Italian  question  is  with  France 
one  of  personal  honour ;  a  duel  they  must  fight  if  they  do  not 
get  satisfaction,  however  disagreeable  or  even  unreasonable  they 
think  it.  Austria  has  not  the  pluck  to  adopt  the  only  great 
policy,  that  of  declaring  Lombardy  and  Venetia  inde]>endent, 
under  an  Austrian  prince,  but  goes  on  worrying  and  insulting 
the  Ttalians  as  much  as  ever,  and  doing  all  she  can  to  reconcile 
them  with  the  Kodmontese.  Rome  is  settling  down,  and  has 
got  a  clever  Minister  in  Ilossi,  Guizot's  Minister  of  Public  In- 
struction ;  and  both  the  Sicilians  and  Neapolitans  have  suffered 
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BO  much  ill  the  siege  of  Messina  that  some  terms  maj'  b« 
arranged  between  them.  How  curious  the  internecine  hatred  of 
thesi>  two  j>eoplee  is  !  Is  it  in  the  Saracenic  blood  in  Sicily? 
Hverylwdy  is  glad  to  have  Gustave  do  Beaumont  in  London. 
AV'hen  lie  first  came,  he  spoke  of  the  K«pnblic  eoiamt 
d'lttte  mauv'/ixe  roiitiai«ita»ct;  but  now  is  more  pnidt-nt,  Louis 
Napoleon  has  taken  his  seat,  and  will  soon,  in  all  probability, 
achieve  his  own  extinction.  His  [wliey  would  have  been  lo 
have  shammed  ill  till  the  election  for  President.  Louis  Blanc  is 
in  London,  and  has  much  pleased  those  who  have  swn  him  by 
his  earnestness  and  absence  of  egoism.  It  was  reported  that  he 
took  refuge  at  Fryston,  but  I  don't  know  him  to  speak  to.  The 
last  political  event  is  the  death  of  Lord  George  Bt-otinck,  who 
fell  down  in  a  spasm  of  the  heart,  and  never  moved  again. 
There  is  a  quantity  of  puff  and  froth  about  him  in  the  papers, 
and  he  "  may  stand  in  bronze  in  some  pruteeied  square,"  hut  he 
exercised  no  real  inlluence  over  anything  or  anybody.  He  had  a 
marvellous  memory,  but  so  had  the  learned  pig,  and  I  never  saw 
in  him  a  scintilla  of  statesmanship.  D'Israeli  alone  will  really 
regret  him,  both  because  he  was  fond  of  him,  and  made  an 
excellent  use  for  himself  of  the  ihicuUlg  of  his  friend.  Among 
the  blunders  of  my  "  Life  of  Keats  "  I  find  I  have  killed  your 
Archdeueon  Bailey,  who  is  said  to  be  thriving  and  prosperous. 
You  never  mentioned  him  to  me,  and  in  recounting  all  Keate's 
affectionate  intercourse  with  him,  I  never  thought  of  anything 
less  than  that  he  was  alive  and  probably  known  to  you.  I  think 
it  was  Tom  Hood  who  told  me  he  was  dead.  Ijet  me  know 
about  him ;  he  may  he  archidinconised  out  of  all  his  poetry  and 
geniality.  At  the  time  Keats  knew  him  at  Oxford  there  must 
have  been  at  least  some  good  receptivity  about  him.  Lord  Elgin 
gives  np  Canada  on  account  of  his  wife's  health,  and  jjrobably 
because  he  cannot  manage  the  Government.  I  really  canuot  fancy 
who  Lord  Grey  will  send.  I  don't  kuow  a  Grey  who  will  go, 
Buller  would  he  the  man  to  send,  but  then  tht^  possible  peerage 
must  be  exhausted  first.  Remember  me  most  kindly  to  your  wife, 
and  let  me  hear  from  you  all  about  yourself  and  your  doings,  and 
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don't  write  comments  on  stale  EDglish  affaire  ae  Colvile  does.    I 
see,  you  have  had  a  little  revolt — producei!,  I  aappose,  by  your 
new  scheme  of  taxation  ;  I  daresay  with  good  reason. 
Yours  affectionately  J 

R.  M.  M. 

Alas  !  when  Milnes  next  wrote  to  Ceylon  the  name 
of  the  old  friend  whom  he  had  mentioned  as  fit  for  the 
Government  of  Canada  was  no  longer  to  be  counted 
among  those  of  the  living.  I  have  already  said  something 
of  the  real  union  which  existed  between  Charles  BuUer 
and  Milnes,  a  union  which  dated  from  their  early  youth. 
Together  they  filled  a  conspicuous  place  in  society,  as 
colleagues  rather  than  as  rivals,  and  for  Buller's  genius 
Milnes  always  had  a  real  reverence.  The  premature 
.death  of  the  former  fell  upon  a  large  circle  as  a  heavy 
and  unexpected  blow, 

Ji.  M.  M.  to  Mrs.  MucVarthy. 

Bec.Wi,  1848. 
Deak  Mrs.  MacCaetht, — I  can  hardly  answer  your  letter  ; 
I  can  do  no  more  than  say  that  your  happiness  will  always  add 
much  to  mine,  and  that  if  I  have  contributed  to  it  I  can  be  repaid 
in  DO  other  way.  Let  Charles  go  on  prosjierous  and  contented, 
and  you  with  him,  and  I  shall  always  feel  that  I  have  lived  to 
some  purpose,  and  that  is  no  meau  comfort  in  the  troubles  and 
tumults  of  life.  By  tho  same  post  as  yours  came  a  long 
interesting  letter  about  Keats  from  Archdeacon  Bailey.  I  know 
people  cannot  always  be  judged  of  by  their  letters  (though  they 
must  be  like  them  somehow),  but  he  ought  to  be  a  good,  gonial 
man,  with  interest  in  books  and  art.  Would  you  give  him  a 
line  to  say  1  will  write  to  him  by  the  nest  mail,  and  send  him  a 
t  behaved  1 


copy  of  the 
about  my 


[  Grey  I 


I  kindly  i 


,  and   I  shall  take  care  to  keep  prtstty  clear 
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of  the  Colonial  Office  for  the  future.  You  will  hear  by  this  mail 
of  Bullur's  (loath.  It  is  an  irreparable  loss  to  me,  for  he  waa  the 
single  public  man  with  whom  I  always  sympathised,  and  who 
seemed  to  understand  me — at  least,  as  well  as  I  did  myself  ;  and  I 
feel  so  deeply  what  the  country  has  lost  in  him,  that  all  the 
banal  public  praise,  and  the  comparisons  with  Lord  Georges  and 
Homers,  make  me  only  indignant,  Macaulay's  History  is  out 
this  week.  The  extracts  I  have  seen  are  very  agreeable,  and  the 
hook,  apart  from  its  judf^ments,  will  be  most  iustmctive.  The 
press  is  certainly  very  vigorous  against  your  rebellion  and  its 
repression,  and  I  have  seen  no  public  defence,  though  one  may 
have  appeared.  I  should  think  some  reduction  of  your  present 
staff  inevitable,  and,  as  long  as  you  are  safe,  desirable.  You 
must  cure  yourself  of  a  longing  for  societv  as  well  as  you  can. 
Read  "Paul  and  Virgin ie "  and  "Athalie."  Remember  all 
the  disagreeable  people  you  would  be  forced  to  meet  and  bold 
intercourse  with  ;  think  of  any  lie'sugremenlf  you  may  have  had 
in  society;  get  up  a  right  colonial  backwoods  kind  of  spirit- 
Look  on  Europe  rather  with  pity  than  interest.  Think  of  the 
Pope  turned  out  of  Rome,  and  you  safe  and  comfortable 
under  a  pepper-tree.  Your  letters  had  now  better  come  to 
26,  Pall  Mall. 

Believe  me  yours,  mth  grateful  and  deep  feeling,  J 

Richard  M.  Milnxs.  V 

The  close  of  1848  found  Milnes  engaged  in  writing 
"  A  Letter  to  the  Marquis  of  Lansdowne  "  on  the  events 
of  the  year,  especially  in  relation  to  Great  Britain.  I 
have  not  hitherto  presented  to  the  reader  any  extracts 
from  Milnes's  numerous  pamphlets  and  review  articles, 
nor  do  I  propose  to  interpolate  here  any  lengthy  quota- 
tions from  his  letter  to  Lord  Lansdowne.  It  is,  how- 
ever, a  striking  and  instructive  production,  not  more 
admirahle  in  the  style  in  which  it  is  written  than  in  the 
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Spirit  which  it  evinces.  English  public  opinion  had 
fluctuated  violently  during  that  year  of  storm  and  revo- 
lution ;  and  whereas  at  the  outset  there  had  been  a 
widespread  sympathy  in  this  country  with  thoae  who 
were  fighting  on  the  Continent  against  despotic  rulers 
and  oppressive  institutions,  "  the  swing  of  the  pen- 
dulum "  bad  brought  about  that  wliicli  is  apparently  the 
inevitable  reaction,  and  those  who  in  the  early  part  of  the 
year  had  cheered  the  Liberal  forces  throughout  Europe 
in  their  attacks  upon  the  citadels  of  privilege  were  now 
heard  still  n\ore  loudly  denouncing  the  excesses  which 
had  been  committed  in  the  name  of  Liberty,  and  demand- 
ing that  English  sympathy  should  be  withdrawn  from 
tte  revolutionary  party,  no  matter  under  what  circum- 
fltances  that  party  had  been  called  into  existence. 
Milnes  boldly  took  that  which  was  unquestionably  the 
unpopular  side  in  his  own  circle,  if  not  throughout  the 
country,  and  in  his  letter  to  Lord  Lansdowne  set  forth 
the  reasons  which  made  him  feel  that  the  Liberals  of 
the  Continent  had  not  proved  themselves  unworthy  of 
the  sympathy  of  free  England  by  the  course  of  events 
in  1848.  He  condemned  with  severity  the  common 
temper  of  his  fellow-countrymen  with  regard  to  foreign 
affairs. 

Our  disregard  of  the  polilical  condition  of  other  uutiong  [he 
wrbte]  is  alwuys  liable  to  bi.>  proud,  selfish,  and  uDJuet,  At  one 
moment  we  rcjirobate  every  disturbance  of  social  order  in  foreign 
countries,  just  as  if  our  own  order  and  freedom  biul  not  been  won 
by  civil  war,  by  resistance  to  power,  and  by  tbe  punishment  of 
evil-doers  in  high  places ;  at  another  we  eshaust  oar  indignation 
Rnd  scorn  against  the  meanness  and  effeminacy  of  men  who 
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submit  to  lie  under  the  terror  of  bnit«  force,  or,  still  mure,  under 
the  oppression  of  an  alien  rule,  and  justify  the  tyranny  bj-  U* 
nature  and  the  habits  of  a  slave.  Forgetful  of  our  own 
anceetors,  (vho  in  the  field  of  battle,  on  the  scaffold,  in  eiile  oi 
captivity,  have  raised,  etone  by  stone,  the  edifice  of  our  civil  life, 
we  mock  at  the  sacrifices,  the  labours,  and  the  martyrdoms  ot 
other  patriots  who  have  not  succeeded  in  realising  at  onoe  all 
their  hopes  and  aims,  but  whose  blood  and  tears  may  he  jtisl  as 
fruitful  as  those  of  our  progenitors.  Unconscious  or  care)<^  of 
the  many  fortuitous  circumstances  and  natural  advantages  to 
which  we  owe  our  independence  and  our  blessings,  we  look  with 
contempt  on  all  other  1  ess-fa voureil  nations,  and,  by  a  cunixn 
confusion  of  ideas,  assume  them  to  be  incapable  of  frMilom, 
simply  because  we  do  not  see  them  free.  And  too  ofteu,  thauklts 
to  Providence  for  all  He  hns  enabled  us  to  do,  we  seem  to  regud 
the  blessing  of  self-government  as  the  special  projxrrty  ot 
Englishmen,  and  the  more  safely  secured  to  our  possession  ia 
proportion  as  they  are  denied  to  the  rest  of  mankind. 

From  this  indignant  protest  against  a  spirit  too 
common  among  Englishmen,  Milnos  proceeded  to  revi^ 
the  condition  of  the  various  countries  in  Europe  wl 
had  during  t!ie  year  witnessed  revolutionary  rii 
pointing  out,  not  merely  the  excuses  which  conld 
offered  for  the  tumults  that  had  been  witnessed,  but  thft 
real  good  which  hwl  been  left  behind  by  the  efforts  of 
the  revolutionary  party,  and  the  benefits  which  England 
was  certain  to  derive  from  the  spread  o£  constitutional 
liberty  upon  the  Contineut.  Above  all,  he  was  euthu- 
siiistic  on  behalf  of  Italy,  and  especially  of  those  plains 
ol"  Lonihardy  which  he  know  so  well,  and  whose  people 
he  had  learned  to  love  in  bygone  years  of  exile. 


It  is  said  to  be  thf  intention  of  the  Austrian  Gorenii 


\ 


r 


CHANGE    OF    VIEWS. 


413 


I 


to  make  the  Lombard o-Veoetian  kingdom  a  second  Poland,  to 
acquire  the  affections  of  the  peasantry  by  confiscating  the  estates 
of  many  of  tlie  nobility,  and  to  destroy  the  power  of  the  middle 
class  by  reducing  them  as  far  as  possible  to  the  lowest  level.  It 
is  hoped  that  thus  Nortliem  Italy  may  in  time  be  denationalised, 
and  that  a  race  will  grow  up  without  ]iassion8  and  without 
memory.  A  sav-age  and  cruel  process,  but  perhaps  the  only  one 
possible  if  this  abhorred  authority  is  to  be  maintained.  But  the 
analogy  is  not  sufficiently  exact  to  render  the  experiment  even 
as  hopeful  as  that  of  the  prototype.  Puland  is  surrounded  by 
enemies  animated  with  all  the  bitterness  of  conscious  injustice  ; 
Lombardy  by  compassionatf,  if  not  devoted,  friends :  the  Poles 
have  only  found  sympathy  among  men  strange  to  their  race, 
their  langiiage,  and  their  habits ;  Lombardy  finds  sympathy  with 
cognate  nations  to  wliich  she  is  bound  by  the  common  literature 
and  common  customs :  Poland  to  the  greater  part  of  European 
travellers  remains  but  a  name;  Lombardy  is  a  familiar  face  to 
thousands  of  strangers,  a  highway  of  civilised  Europe,  and  a 
delightful  sojourn  to  the  lovers  of  what  is  beautiful  in  Nature, 
in  art,  and  in  classic  tradition.  And  France,  whatever  be  her 
adventures  in  government,  will  not  eaaily  have  so  dulled  her 
imagination  or  quenched  her  enthusiasm  as  to  be  unmoved  by 
appeals  to  the  deeds  of  Marengo  and  of  Lodi,  and  to  suffer  an 
expiring  nation  at  her  very  door  to  cry  in  vain  for  help  and  pro- 
tection, not  against  the  restraints  of  an  orderiy  authority,  but 
against  fierce  invaders  intent  upon  her  absolute  destruction. 

In  these  ardent  words  Milnes  in  part  sought  to 
repay  the  debt  he  owed  for  past  love  and  kindness  to 
the  Northern  Italians.  Remembering  that  these  words 
were  written  in  1848  (more  than  ten  years  before  the 
freedom  of  Lombardy  was  finally  achieved  by  the 
bayonets  of  French  soldiers) ,  they  cannot  but  be 
regarded  as  proof  of  the  prescience  of  the  writer ;  nor 
ought  he  to  be  denied  the  credit  due  to  one  who,  more 
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than  twenty  years  before  the  unity  of  Italy  was  sect 
could  write  as  follows  regarding  it : — 

To  England  the  peaceful  consolidation  of  Italy  would  brii 
nothing  but  advantnge.  It  would  open  to  our  manufacture 
market  all  but  closed  agaiust  us  by  high  tariffs  and  annoyi 
restrictions  of  every  kind.  Tlie  exportation  of  corn  of  the 
quality  would  be  quadrupled  by  good  and  quiet  nultivation,  ; 
that  of  silk  and  oil  considerably  increased.  Her  naval  and  cora- 
mcreial  [wwer,  commanding  the  two  coasts,  would  stand  in  the 
way  of  all  monopoly  of  force  in  the  Mediterranean,  and  tend  to 
preserve  the  liberty  of  the  sea.  At  the  same  time,  the  comple- 
tion of  the  Lyons  Railroad  will  facilitate  the  access  of  travellere, 
and  bring  her  within  a  week's  easy  journey.  The  pleasure -hunter 
should  desire  the  true  preservation  of  order  in  Italy  by  pacific 
means,  as  well  as  the  advf>cate  of  liberty  or  humanity. 

I  need  only  further  quote  from  this  remarkable 
pamphlet  a  few  lines  in  which,  referring  to  the  gloomy 
views  entertained  by  M.  Guizot  (at  that  time  an  exile 
resident  in  a  London  suburb),  Milues  declared  that  the 
form  and  name  of  the  executive  power  iu  Franco  might 
change,  but  that  universal  suffrage  must  remain.  There 
is  one  striking  passage  in  the  pamphlet,  in  which  MUnes 
paid  a  tribute  o£  love  and  reverence  to  the  memory  of 
hia  friend  Charles  Butler,  to  whom  he  had  submitted  a 
draft  of  the  letter  shortly  before  his  death. 

I  have  dwelt  at  some  length  upon  the  pamphlet, 
because  it  not  only  excited  much  attention  at  the  time 
of  its  appearance,  but  involved  Milnes  himself  in  per- 
sonal controversies  of  an  unusually  acrimonious  kind. 

Beak  Milnes  [wrote  Lord  Brougham], — I  am  extremely 
obliged  to  you  for  your  kind  present.     I  have  read  it,  and  I  do 
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not  find  any  one  word  of  it  with  which  I  can  in  the  least  de^ee 
concur.  I  do  not  at  all  deny  the  merit  of  your  bold  and  lioi>e- 
leas  attempt.     I  only  moan  to  say  it  U  despenite. 

In  a  much  more  rational  though  not  more  character- 
istic spirit  Guizot  wrote  to  express  his  regret  that  he 
could  not  agree  with  Milnos's  optimistic  view  of  the 
results  of  tlie  year  of  Revolution,  but  saying  that  he  did 
not  like  to  quarrel  with  a  friend,  that  he  had  received 
so  much  kindness  from  Milnes  he  could  only  regard 
him  with  affection  still,  in  spite  of  all  differences  of 
opinion. 

Mr.  Glaihlone  to  R.  M.  M. 

6,  Carlion  Gardean,  Felj.  15M,  1849. 

My  dear  Milnes, — I  do  not  anticipate  the  arrival  of  a 
time  when  I  shall  fail  to  find  much  to  agree  with,  and  much  to 
admire,  in  any  work  of  yours.  Generally,  1  have  read  yonr 
various  tracts  without  any  interruption  whatever  to  these 
CMurses  of  feeling.  I  cannot  quite  say  that  to-day,  for  in  the 
pamphlet  which  you  have  been  so  kind  as  to  send  me  I  find 
more  than  I  can  quite  anhscribe  to  of  the  inclination  to  under- 
take the  function  of  setting  all  comitries  right  whenever  we 
think  they  ^o  wrong ;  but  I  think  that  eveu  if  I  assume  myself 
to  be  right  in  this  view,  I  should  still  refer  this  bias  more  to 
your  admiration  of  Lord  Palmerston  tlian  to  an  original  error 
in  your  own  judgment,  which  I  usually  find,  in  your  simitar 
publications,  quite  dispassionate  and  acute. 

With  renewed  thanksj 

Most  sincerely  yours, 

\V,  E.  Gladstonb. 

Carlyle's  opinion  of  the  pamphlet  was  much  more 
unre.-itricted  than  that  of  Mr.   Gladstone,  although  it 
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could  hardly  be  expected  that  he  would  sympathise  with 
many  of  the  sentiments  it  contained.  "  If  you  see 
Milnes,"  said  he  to  a  friend,  who  forthwith  conveyed  the 
message  to  the  author  of  the  letter,  "  tell  him  it  is  the 
greatest  thing  he  has  yet  done : '  earnest  and  grave, 
written  in  a  large,  tolerant,  kind-hearted  spirit,  and, 
as  far  as  I  can  see,  saying  all  that  is  to  be  said  on 
that  matter." 

In  the  opinion  of  Carlyle  Jeffrey  concurred   with 
even  greater  enthusiasm.     But,  as  I  have  said,  it  was 
not  all  honey  that  was  offered  to  Milnes  in  return  for 
his  vigorous  and  brilliant  criticism  of  our  relations  with 
Continental    States.      From    many    quarters     adverse 
criticism  as  strenuous  and  far  more    bitter  than    that 
of  Lord  Brougham  was  poured  upon  him,  and  in  one 
quarter  the  reviewer  allowed  himself  a  licence  which 
went  beyond  the   bounds  of  fair-play  or  of  courtesy. 
The  criticism  to  which  I  refer  appeared  in  the  form  of 
a   leading  article  in   the   Morning    Chronicle.     It    was 
manifestly  written — ^not  for  the  purpose  of  discussing 
Milnes's  opinions,  which  had  at  least  been  put  forward 
in  a  grave  and  serious  spirit  not  unworthy  of  the  events 
to  which  they  had  reference — but  in  order  that  a  series 
of  personal  wounds  might  be  inflicted  upon  the  author, 
who  had  frankly   invited  the  judgment  of  the  critics. 
Milnes  was   spoken   of  as  a    "  professional  jester,"   a 
"  pantaloon,"    "  whom  we  intend  to  expose  before  the 
public."    *' We  intend  to  gibbet  him,"  the  writer  went  on, 
"  in  front  of  every  country  of  which  he  has  written,  with 
universal  ignorance  and  omniscient  pretensions."     The 
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article  was  one  of  a  class  now  almost  extinct :  brutal  in 
its  invective,  insolent  in  its  sarcasm,  and  reckless  in  its 
disregard  of  the  decencies  of  debate.  It  miglit  have 
fallen  litly  enough  from  the  pen  of  some  Grub  Street 
hack  of  a  former  age ;  and  if  it  had  done  so,  Milnes 
might  well  Iiave  treated  it  with  the  contempt  due  both 
to  the  criticism  and  the  critic.  But  hardly  had  this 
.vehement  attack  made  its  appearance,  than  it  became 
known  to  Milnes  that  it  was  not  the  work  of  some 
professional  "  Captain  Bludyer,"  but  of  a  man  who  up 
to  that  moment  had  professed  to  be  a  friend  of  his  own, 
though  in  truth  there  had  never  been  much  sympathy 
between  them — Mr.  George  Smythe,  afterwards  Lord 
Strangford.  Personal  spite  and  jealousy  must  have 
risen  to  no  common  height  in  the  breast  of  Mr.  Smythe 
before  it  could  have  led  him  to  indulge  in  conduct  for 
which  no  canon  of  journalistic  usage  will  afford  any 
justification.  Milnes,  as  the  reader  has  seen,  was  one 
of  the  most  sensitive  of  men.  How  acutely  he  himself 
felt  unfair  and  unkindly  criticism  was  again  and  again 
revealed  to  others  by  the  almost  tender  sympathy  which 
he  showed  with  his  own  friends  when  they  wore  the 
victims  of  attacks  of  this  kind.  So  acutely  did  he  feel  the 
manner  in  which  he  had  been  treated,  that  he  resorted 
to  a  mode  of  obtaining  redress  which  had  even  then 
become  obsolete  in  England.  He  challenged  Mr. 
Geoi^e  Smythe,  naming  Mr.  Eliot  Warburton  as  his 
friend.  Mr.  Smythe  empowered  Captain  iJarrell  to  act 
on  his  behalf.  Happily,  the  dispute  terminated 
without  bloodshed,  Mr.  Smythe  making  some  kind  of 
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apology  for  his  wholly  unprovoked  attack  upon  Milnes. 
The  following  note,  which  lies  before  me  as  I  write, 
gives  the  official  version  of  the  conclusion  of  an  episode 
in  Milnes's  life  which  was  altogether  at  variance  with 
its  ordinary  tenor,  but  which  his  biographer  cannot 
avoid  introducing : — 

A  misunderstanding  having  arisen  between  Mr.  Smythe  and 
Mr.  Milnes^  Captain  Darrell  and  Mr.  Warburton  were  engaged  . 
in  its  arrangement^  and  express  themselves  satisfied  that  the  affair 
has  terminated  with  satisfaction  and  honour  to  both  parties. 

H.  Darrell,  Capt. 
Armj^  and  Navy  Club,  Eliot  Warburton. 

April  UfA,  1849. 

Eliot  Warburton,  it  should  be  said,  was  not  at  all 
inclined  to  facilitate  a  settlement  of  the  quarrel  on  any 
terms  but  those  which  his  own  principal  insisted  upon. 
He  had  an  Irishman's  love  of  fighting,  and  Milnes  used 
to  tell  in  after  years  of  the  keen  disappointment  of  his 
friend  when  it  became  apparent  that  no  duel  would 
take  place. 

It  is  perhaps  superfluous  to  add  that  the  estrange- 
ment between  Milnes  and  Smythe  which  was  caused 
by  the   article   in  the   Morning    Chronicle   was    never 

removed. 

R.  M.  M.  to  C.  J.  MacCarthy, 

(/)  Jan,  1849. 
Foreign  afEairs  are  in  a  sadly  distracted  state.  The  French 
at  Rome  are  odious  to  gods  and  men^  having  destroyed  the 
Aurora  of  Guido,  damaged  St.  Peter's  and  the  Pantheon^  and 
slaughtered  some  thousand  Romans.  The  worst  of  this  is  that 
it  places  Fran<?e  almost  necessarily  in  opposition  to  the  Liberal 
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movement  in  Europe ;  and  if  the  present  reasonable  and  honest 
Cabinet  are  turned  out  we  shall  have  a  Thters-Montalemberfc 
Governmentj  eapable  o£  arousing  civil  war  and  throwing  France 
back  to  ilHO.  The  brutal  Russian  invasion  of  Hungary  is 
looked  on  here  with  the  most  ignorant  eyes,  and  the  real 
ensUivemeut  of  Austria  which  must  follow  it  is  altc^ether 
unforeseen.  The  Hungarians  ought  indeed  to  have  stuck  to  the 
constitutional  fiction,  "it  is  to  defend  His  Majesty  that  we 
against  him  fight,"  and  then  there  woidd  have  been  no 
pretence  to  confound  this  great  national  movement  with  the 
democratic  rise  of  the  rest  of  the  world.  I  am  intending  no 
long  absence  from  England  this  year.  Eliot  Warburton  has 
got  somebody  to  lend  him  a  chateau  in  Switzerland,  and  I  may 
sj>end  a  quiet  month  with  him,  and  a  week  or  two  with 
De  Tocqueville  if  the  present  Government  remains  in.  Lord 
Brougham  makes  a  regular  attack  on  Palmerston's  policy  on 
Friday  next,  the  issue  of  which  is  doubtful,  as  all  but  vital 
questions  will  be  in  the  Lords  with  any  Liberal  Government, 
till  enough  Peers  are  made  to  bring  the  two  Houses  into 
harmony.     ...  i  ^^  y^^^  affectionately, 

R,  M.  MiLNES. 

The  present  chapter  may  fitly  conclude  with  some 
extracts  from  Milnes's  Commonplace  Book  for  the 
years  1S48  and  18-i9,  in  which  some  of  bis  gleanings 
— first  in  Paris,  and  subsequently  among  his  French 
friends  in  exile  in  London — will  be  found  recorded.  An 
before,  I  prefer  to  give  these  extracts  in  Milnes's  own 
words,  brief  and  fragmentary  as  his  sentences  often  are, 
rather  than  elaborate  them  myself. 

Exlracta  ffom   Commonplace  Book. 
Thieks's  Vebsion  of  the  Affair  of  Pbbruaky. 
Mole  told  the  King  about  midnight  he  could  not  form  a 
Government  (he  had  applied   to  Thiers  to  help  hira)  ;   barricadea 
6  8  2 
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wen*  »»v»*rywherft.  Thiers  was  walkiii;;  in  his  garden  aboizt  2, 
when  an  aiiie-^ie-^iaxnp  fietiihed  hiin.  They  -^jC  t«)  Ae  palace  by 
<^iii4^  rnund  about.  The  Kim;  was  ^  bat  rude  to  him.  askeil 
him,  •'*  Avez-v.:>iiB  <iea  Ministres  ?  '  Thiers  ^d  he  ninst  name 
.40 me  lie  fearmi  His  Majesty  wotJil  aoc  ike,  Borrot  and  Du vernier. 
The  Kin^  ^aid,  '  Je  m'y  attendois. *'  and  ordered :«  to  be  pbA!azded 
that  these  were  His  Ministers.  Owin^  ro  the  bairieades,  the 
police  Were  nnahle  to  lii)  this.  When  B.  and  D.  i^ame,  they 
ini4is»ted  on  the  troops  bein<?  withiirawn.  Thiers  jskeil  Bujxeaad 
how  luanv  there  were.  27J)0O  effectives  in  all  foris.  bat  not 
above  17  amier  araw;  4.0*. •«)  in  the  Carrousel  and.  PLiee  <le  la 
Concorle ;  none  with  more  than  10  rounds  ot*  «2artrJdjr«*r  And  no 
food  or  Atraw  frir  the  h«5rses  to  rest  '^n.  The  Dm:  de  Mont- 
pen:4ier  ^aid  he  had  ^ent  toe  34) me  ammonition  to  Vineennes. 
forsrettin^  that  the  road  lay  throa:^h  the  Faaboarg-  St.  Antoine. 
where  thev  most  all  be  taken  >  ther  sh«}ald  have  been  sent  bv  the 
Seine; .  The  King  ^pent  tw«5  hoars  in  discoasin*^  the  question  of 
the  disr^'ilntion.  ami  the  Due  de  Nemours  <^:t  it  fn^m  him  at 
Iai*t.  On  the  doors  of  the  Queen's  apartment  opening,  Thiers 
saw  Gnizijt  there  with  the  Queen,  and  the  Kin^y  keot  iroio*;  in  t4> 
him.  Thier-i  refused  to  diamiss  B.iz«aad.  but  consented  that 
an  or^Lir  shouM  be  sent  to  the  tr»jops  to  <.»eaae  driai^,  and  to  retire 
on  the  TiiileritrS  to  protect  it.  T-iU  tkft  tro^^p-i  'HI  not  '-■'</,  but 
f^^K  Up  their  muskets  to  the  people,  and  walked  off.  As  the 
popular  furore  increased  tor  Thiers  ci:)uld  only  ;;et  a  short  way 
from  the  barricades,  but  was  well  received  wherever  he  went,  the 
people  crying,  •*  Prenez  ganle,  M.  Thiers,  le  R»)i  v.^us  tr»jmpe  '^•: 

came  in,  and  told  Thiers  he  must  retire ;   he  did  n»>t  w 

far  enousjh.  The  Kin^  said,  "  Xo,  I  won't  have  M.  Thiers  leave 
me/'  T.  insisted,  and  an  ordinance  was  made  out  creating 
Barrot  P^^rsidf  nt  of  the  Council.  The  Kin??  said,  "  En voyez 
chf;nhr:r  Guizot  p'*ur  qu'il  le  si;^ne,"  when  there  was  a  ijeneral 
///'V.  Soon  after,  a  number  of  vouns:  men  came  in  and  told  T. 
t.\\K  Kiuj^  mu-st  ab^^licate.  The  Princes  came  up.  and  they  told 
them  the  same  thing.  The  Due  de  Nemours  went  into  the 
King's  cabinet,  and  said,  **  Sire,  le  moment  de  notre  sacritioe  est 
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arrive.  II  faut  que  voua  abdiquiez  et  pour  vous  et  pour  moi. 
Je  ne  finis  plus  populaire  que  vous."  The  King  took  it  well, 
and  went  into  tho  Queen's  room,  where  there  was  a  great  scene 
and  resistance.  The  Queen  came  out,  and  spoke  bitterly  to 
Thiers,  with  a.  Heeoniie  pensde  to  the  Duchesee  d'Orleans,  as  if  they 
had  been  together  in  the  plot.  Thiers  had  before  advised  that 
the  King  should  retire  with  all  the  troops  he  could  get  to 
St.  Cloud,  and  there  parlementer.  He  said,  "  Non,  Vinceiinea." 
"  Vincennes  est  une  prison,  une  souriciSi-e.  A  St.  Cloud  vous  serez 
libre."  The  King  abdicated  with  great  dignity,  refusing  to 
hurry  himself,  Thiers  wont  down  into  the  Place,  and  was 
walking  there  with  Bugeaud  when  the  King  went  away. 

Thiers  saying  the  great  fault  of  all,  on  the  part  of  the  King, 
was  allowing  the  ngifation  to  get  to  that  height.  The  nest 
was,  the  want  of  military  preparation  and  munition.  The  third, 
the  constant  change  of  Government  in  the  last  moments,  which 
made  all  united  and  consequent  action  ipipossible. 

Louis  Philippe  saying,  "  La  meilleure  camisole  de  foi-ee  pour 
un  Frani^ia,  c'est  I'uniforme." 

Louis  Philippe,  speaking  of  society  in  England,  "  here  every- 
thing is  60  well  riveted." 

The  Queen  of  tho  French  praying  so  much  in  her  flight  that 
Louis  Philippe  said  he  was  obliged  to  be  crying  out,  "  Mrs. 
Smith,  on  ne  prie  pas  tant  en  voyage." 

Louis  Philippe  saying,  "A  National  Guard  is  like  a  tree  in  a 
flower-pot ;  it  looks  very  pretty  till  it  grows,  and  then  it  breaks 
the  pot — that  is,  the  country — to  pieces," 

Gamier  Pages,  the  Priest  of  the  Republic. 

Louis  Philippe  of  Ireland,  "C'est  une  maladie  incurable, 
mais  jamais  mortelle," 

Pierre  Leroux  recommending  that  no  man  should  have  a  vote 
in  Prance  who  paid  alove  2U0  fr.  of  impSf. 

Man  at  Barbes's  Club  declaiming  against  the  desecration 
of  the  Trees  of  Liberty  by  the  touch  of  and  presence  of  the 
Clergy. 

The   only  nervonsne.ss  Lamartine  showed  in  the  alTair  was 
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>«?tiMr     r^mBnaaum     fsce^    mi:^   diac    ir    a    liinfraf    Pope. 

•if  RinraniU  ^giifiMWi*  le  LitfveiL  nnm.  :ai^  ithiar  aid  of  tibe  tibk, 
'^  Thac  ia  gnyiawV  ^ir^ot  jna  soi  :a  me  !^  'ii^  befiuc  die 
J^iuncimi.''     If.  <^nm)ii  jning  m.  ^  sj  :a2ic  Ec  was  sngiobr 

tluKu  i&e  irwa  «iimt;r:t»a — r^  znijec  ami  u&e  IokS  free — ^loohi 
haTe  ^seapeiL    ^  C<f  a^  miiucre  eiuniubeiL  etait  pctonble  Totie 

PrfD«%  34ittu«m^  Tcu&atm^  t*:-  3ie  toe  Ga&iaui  massacres, 
/>n  tht^  pl«k  tfttu  tfbe  Fi'IisSi  nobles  wi»i?  abiMit  to  massaere  the 
Xmdnaktk  Bt^amd^,  wbo  '^clj  aaT«ii  tfansmselTis  and  the  conntij 
Tyjr  roosizk^  tiie  pewaitts  and  asang  xLetn  as  a  defence.  He 
Mf/wtd  that  moaej  bad  beai  given  for  persons  brought  in, 
bfii  laid  this  was  done  to  sare  their  lires,  the  offer  being  so 
much  for  each  man  afire,  bat  that  in  some  cases  the  peasants 
rnifltindenitood  this.  He  excused  the  smaU  number  of  troops 
by  th€:  necrecy  of  the  conspinunr,  which  quite  impoeed  upcm  the 
Archduke. 

In  Lord  Malmesborj's  '' BecoUections  of  an  Ex- 
Mi  rii^ter  ''  there  i^  a  passage  recounting  his  first  meeting 
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witli  the  Orleans  family  at  Claremont,  after  their  arrival 
in  this  country,  which  reflects  somewhat  seriously  upon 
Milnes's  tact.  Lord  Malmesbury  represents  Milnes  as 
talking  to  the  King,  and  informing  him  that  serious 
doubts  were  cast  upon  the  courage  of  the  Due  de 
Nemours;  whereupon  the  dethroned  monarch  sprang  to 
his  feet  in  a  state  of  great  excitement,  wringing  his 
hands  and  exclaiming,  "  This  is  the  last  stroke,  the  last 
stroke !  "  It  would  have  been  strange  indeed  for  a  man 
in  whom  the  sympathetic  temperament  predominated 
as  it  did  in  Milnes  to  have  so  far  forgotten  what  was 
due  to  the  Kmg's  misfortunes  as  thus  to  wound  him 
by  a  thoughtless  word  in  his  hour  of  greatest  depression. 
I  cannot,  however,  enter  into  a  controversy  with  a  dead 
man  ;  but  against  Lord  Malraesburj's  narrative  of  what 
he  supposed  occurred  I  can  place  the  following  ex- 
tract from  Milnes's  "  Commonplace  Book,"  written  at 
the  time,  describing  that  which  actually  did  happen. 

My  Iktebview  with  the  Orleans  Family  at  Claremont, 

MaHCH    i^ND. 

The  Kiiig  saying  he  was  glad  to  b«;  me  there  or  inac'Dttage. 
The  Queen  crying,  and  pointing  to  him,  "  II  mdritait  un  meilleur 
Bort;  "  of  her  childreu,  "  Si  bona,  si  devoues  a  la  France,"  The 
King  returning  from  his  tn«(e  promi'iuiil':,  where  the  National 
Guard  had  insulted  him,  and  the  bayonets  grazed  his  horse's 
neck,  finding  Thiers  [who  had  said,  "  Je  reixjnds  de  tout ") 
overwhelmed,  and  saying,  "  Sire,  I  am  done,"  the  King  answer- 
ing, "  Mod  cher  ami,  je  voub  I'ai  toujours  dit."  The  King 
refusing,  with  violence,  to  abdicate  in  Favour  of  the  Ducbesse 
d'Orleana,  "Jene  veux  rien  faire  coutre  la  loi.  J'abdique; 
c'est  &  la  Chambre   de   decider  qui   sera  regent — pas  &  moi." 
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Nemours  leaving  his  wife  to  go  with  the  rest,  and  remaining 
alone  to  attend  the  Duchesse  d'Orl&ns  to  the  Chamber,  and,  if 
necessary,  resign  in  her  favour.  His  cold  and  perfect  courage 
unlike  his  brothers,  who,  though  brave,  are  full  of  passion  and 
sympathy. 

This  statement,  which  so  completely  disposes  of 
Lord  Malmesbury's  story,  is  confirmed  by  the  Dowager 
Lady  Galway,  who  was  herself  present  at  the  interview 
with  the  royal  family. 

These  extracts  from  Milnes's  note-book  for  that 
stormy  epoch  in  Continental  history  may  fitly  close 
with  one  or  two  reflections  of  his  own,  jotted  down  at 
the  same  time,  and  evidently  inspired  by  the  events 
which  had  just  passed  before  his  eyes. 

It  is  since  I  have  seen  the  governors  of  mankind,  and  what 
they  are  in  comparison  with  the  governed,  that  I  have  become 
Republican  :  now  that  the  superiorities  of  the  distance  have 
vanished,  how  can  I  do  otherwise  than  acknowledge  that 
humanity  is  nearly  a  plane  ? 

It  is  of  necessity  that  the  political  far-seer  should  be  looked 
on  as  a  visionary,  and  his  sight  declared  to  be  a  delusion,  for  if 
it  were  not  so,  he  would  see  no  further  than  other  people. 


CHAPTER    X. 

MARKIAOE. 

Tlinrkcmy — "Going  to  seo  a  Man  hanged  "^Chnrlotte  Bronte  in  London — 
SlilnuB  in  Paria — Dinos  with  Louia  Nnpoloon— Sayings  of  Oarlj-la— Accident 
to  BogfiTB— Death  ot  Sir  Robart  Peel— The  Papa]  Af^esaion— Engagemont 
to  MiiH  Crowe — FricndBhip  with  the  PnlmBrBtons— SlflrriHge — Wedding- 
Trip— Fiyalon  DdCribod— Its  Many  VisitorB— Death  of  Eliot  Warburton— 
16,  Upper  Brook  Ktreet—Hoepitalities— Friendship  with  Mias  NightingiJ'.' 
— Correspond cnte  with  Mrs.  CJaaVell. 

Among  the  raaay  cherished  friendships  which  Milues 
had  formed  in  the  literary  world,  that  which  united  liim 
to  Mr.  Thackeray  deserves  a  word  of  special  mention. 
There  was  something  in  the  genius  of  the  author  of 
"  Vanity  Fair "  which  was  peculiarly  acceptable  to 
Milnes,  and  the  latter  entertained  for  the  great  novelist 
an  admiration  of  no  ordinary  kind.  Their  personal 
acquaintance,  as  the  reader  has  seen,  began  when  they 
were  both  very  young  men ;  and  it  was  maintained,  with 
only  those  occasional  breaks  which  seem  to  be  inevitable 
in  the  lives  of  men  actively  engaged  in  the  various 
occupations  of  London  society,  until  Thackeray's  death 
in  1863. 

The  correspondence  between  them  speaks  of  long 
years  of  close  and  affectionate  intimacy,  not  altogether 
without  occasional  breaks,  due  to  the  temperaments  of 
both  men,  but  never  seriously  affected  by  these  rare 
differences.  "  Dear  Milnes,"  writes  Thackeray  at  a 
very  early  sta^e  in  their  acquaintance,  when  the  great 
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novelist  was  living  in  Paris,  "  the  young  CheA-alier  is 
arrived,  and  to  be  heard  of  at  the  Bedford  Hotel  in 
Covent  Garden,  or  at  the  Garrick  Clnh.  King  Street.  He 
accepts  breakfasts — and  dinners  still  more  williogly." 
There  is  no  signature  to  this  note,  but,  instead  of  signa- 
ture, tliere  is,  on  the  opposite  page,  a  sketch  from  tlie 
ma^-^terly  pen  of  Michael  Angelo  Titmarsh,  in  whicli 
Thackeray  depicts  himself  in  the  costume  of  the  period 
— beil-shaped  hat,  high  collar,  velvet  stock,  and  closely- 
buttoned  frock-coat,  on  the  breast  of  which  glitters  an 
immense  star.  Many  of  bis  letters  to  Milnes  are  deco- 
rated by  similar  sketches.  As  for  the  dinners  and 
breakfasts  which  Thackeray  was  "  willing  to  accept," 
they  were  not  to  be  counted.  ArVben,  after  his  marriage, 
^L  Milnes  was  enabled  to  keep  a  record  of  the  guests  at 

^1  his  table,  there  was  hardly  any  name  which    figured 

^■i  more    frequently  in    it  than    that    of    the    author  of 

H  "Vanity  Fair." 

^L  They  did  not  always,    however,    meet    merely  for 

^H  pleasant  social    intercourse    in    club    or    dining-room. 

^1  Most  persons  have  probably  read  Thackeray's  inimitable 

^H  account  of  his  "  Going  to  see  a  Man  Hanged."     X , 

^1  the  member  of  Parliament  who  accompanied    him    to 

^1  the  execution    he  describes — that  of  Courvoisier — was 

^M  Milnes;  and  here  are  two  little  notes  which  bear  upon 

^H  this  rather  unpleasant  engagement : — 

^1  Curnm-  Strctt,  June  %%d. 

^H  Mv  UKAU  MiLKKS, — I  shall  be  very  ^lad  to  make  one  at  tbc 

^H  hauling,  and  shall  cspect  you  here.  Yours  ever, 

^^  W.  M.  T. 


Mt  DEAit  MiLNES, — You  must  not  think  me  inhoBpitable 
in  refuBJng  to  sit  up.  I  must  go  to  bed,  that's  the  fact,  or  I 
never  shall  be  able  to  attend  to  the  work  of  to-morrow  properly. 
If  you  like  to  come  here  and  have  a  sofa,  it  is  at  your  service  ; 
but  I  most  strongly  recommend  sleep  as  a  preparative  to  the 
day's  pleasures. 

Yours  ever, 

W.  M.  Thackeray, 

The  novelist  was  a  frequent  and  an  honoured  guest 
at  Fryston.  After  his  death  his  host  was  wont  to 
tell  how,  on  his  last  visit  to  the  place,  a  mighty  tree — 
the  pride  of  the  woods — was  overthrown  during  a  furious 
gale  of  wind,  and  how,  when  Thackeray  saw  the  fallen 
monarch  on  the  following  morning,  he  shook  his  head 
gloomily,  and  murmured,  half  to  himself,  "  An  omen  ! 
an  omen  ! "  Again  and  again,  on  many  difit-rent  occa- 
sions, Milnes  tried  to  befriend  Thackeray  in  different 
ways,  and  iu  the  year  with  which  I  am  now  dealing 
(1S49)  he  strove  to  secure  for  him  one  of  the  London 
magistrateships  wliich  then  fell  vacant. 

Mr.  Thackeray  to  R.  M.  M. 
You  are  a  good  and  lovable  adviser  and  M.P.,  but  I  cannot 
get  the  Magistrate's  place,  not  being  eligible.  I  was  only  called 
to  the  Bar  last  year,  and  they  require  barristers  o£  seven  years' 
Btanding.  Time  will  qualify  me,  however,  and  I  hope  to  be  able 
to  last  six  yeare  in  the  literary  world ;  for  though  1  shall  write, 
I  dare  say,  very  badly,  yet  the  public  won't  find  it  out  for  some 
time,  and  I  shall  live  upon  my  past  reputation.  It  is  a  pity,  to 
be  sure.  If  I  could  get  a  place  and  rest,  1  think  I  could  do 
something  better  than  I  have  done,  and  leave  a  good  and  lasting 
book  behind  me ;  but  Pate  is  overruling,  I  have  written  to 
thank  L.  for  his  kind  letter,  and  to  beg  him  to  remember  me  if 
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any  opportunity  occurs  of  serving  me.  I  wonder  whether  Lord 
Palmerston  could  ?  But  I  would  rather  be  in  London.  Thank 
you  for  thinking  of  me,  and  believe  that  I  am  gratefuL 

Always  yours,  dear  Milnes, 

W.  M.  Thackeray. 

It  was  towards  the  close  of  this  year  (1849)  that 
Thackeray  made  the  acquaintance  of  one  who  was  at 
once  the  most  ardent  admirer  of  his  genius,  and  his 
most  formidable  rival  in  the  art  of  fiction,  Charlotte 
Bronte.  The  world  has  heard  the  story  of  how  the 
"  austere  little  Joan  of  Arc "  went  up  to  London  to 
reveal  her  identity  to  her  publishers,  and  how  the  secret 
of  her  authorship  having  been  hitherto  successfully 
concealed,  she  made  the  personal  acquaintance  of 
Thackeray  towards  the  close  of  1849.  Milnes,  as 
befitted  a  loyal  Yorkshireman,  was  immensely  interested 
by  the  fact  that  the  authoress  of  "  Jane  Eyre  "  had 
been  discovered  under  the  humble  roof  of  a  West 
Riding  parsonage ;  he  was  eager  to  make  Miss  Bronte's 
acquaintance,  and  during  the  too  brief  remainder  of  her 
life  he  showed  himself  to  be  her  constant  friend.  Nor, 
as  the  reader  will  presently  learn,  did  his  active  friend- 
ship cease  at  her  death.  The  many  who  have  taunted 
Milnes  because  of  his  passion  for  making  the  acquaint- 
ance of  people  of  genius  have  overlooked  the  fact,  proved 
in  innumerable  instances,  that  the  interest  and  friendship 
which  the  genius  had  aroused  was  extended  to  his  or 
her  friends  and  connections.  Many  a  widow  and  many 
an  orphan  had  occasion  to  be  thankful  that  the  husband 


or  father  had  during  his  lifetime  excited  the  admiration 
of  Milnes.  Years  after  the  death  of  Charlotte  Bronte 
we  find  him  trying  to  smooth  the  path  of  her  father, 
and  to  secure  preferment  in  the  Church  for  her 
huBhand. 

I  am  speaking  now,  however,  of  the  year  1849, 
which  first  saw  Charlotte  Bronte's  entrance  into  the 
literary  society  of  London.  Before  me  as  I  write  is  a 
little  note  penned  in  the  beautiful  hand  of  Thackeray 
upon  a  card,  which  in  its  interest  is  not  surpassed  by 
any  other  letter  among  the  many  thousands  left  behind 
him  by  Milnes. 

My  deab  Milnes  [it  runs], — Miss  Bronte  dines  hen;  to- 
morrow afc  7.  If  you  are  by  any  wonder  diticngaged,  do 
come  to 

Yuura  truly, 

W,    M.    TUAOKKHAY. 

The  invitation  is  dated,  "  13,  Young  St.  Tuesday." 
It  is,  alas  !  the  only  record  that  remains  of  a  meeting, 
the  interest  of  which  it  would  be  hard  to  exaggerate. 

R.  M.  M.  to  C.  J.  MacCarthy. 

March  Qih,  \Wd. 
D£&it  Friend, — The  general  tone  of  your  letters  is  very 
comfortable.  I  really  see  no  pecuniary  difficulties  that  you  may 
not  gut  over  in  a  couple  of  years;  aud  if  you  keep  your  health 
all  will  ffo  well.  I  have  no  doubt  that  your  appointment  will 
come  beHore  the  Committee ;  and  as  the  Peelites,  who  have  got 
the  Committee,  are  not  particular  friends  o£  mine,  it  is  as  well 
that  I  should  appear  in  the  matter  as  little  as  possible.  The 
news  from  India  is  frightful,*  and  I  trust  may  have  no  echo 
'Tha  Siklt  wur  was  Ur-u  giAaf  on. 


4»^  THE  UrE   OF  LORD  HOVGHTOX. 

in  yoQT  valleys.     Lcmcl  GjJiraT's  ycmngest  bix>ther  is  sevefdj 

WiMmded,  a&d  we  w  in  deep  anxi^j  ibont  him.  Foreign 
afFaiis  are  thicteniiur.  Riiss&,  bitberto  so  quiet,  has  began  to 
move,  juid  )ui$  demanded  tbe  paasac^e  of  the  Daidanelles,  whidi 
i$  the  Dexi  thizi£:  to  tbe  possession  of  Stunboul.  •  The  position 
is  critical,  Mv  brochure  has  had  some  snooess — at  least,  as 
sbown  by  objortaons  and  abuse.  I  am  writing  a  sort  of 
supplememt  t^  it  in  the  Lf?i»liyl.  Peel  has  made  a  great 
speech,  pTitposiiiij  the  w*-setdemeait  cS  Ireland  by  the  Goveni- 
menT.  It  was  vcrr  ill  taken  br  the  House,  but  will  oommaod 
jvniat  atr^ntit-oi  in  llie  ooontnr.  T^iere  is  but  ozke  impiessioii 
iMrain^  Irou^rh  Commandesr-Jn-Oiief  in  India).  £veij  letter 
from  the  Army  conirrms  ii.  There  is  also  a  strong'  feeling 
Tcstpectinj;  Lord  Hardinge  s  settlement  of  the  Panjaub.  People 
ask,  \rhv  were  they  allowed   to  rise  airun   to  this   height  of 

power? 

Yours  affectionately^ 

&.  M.  M. 


J:.  ]lf,  if.  7f   M-^,  MarCaHU, 

£!f.,  Ta'r^  Jifuh  Maw  ^^tJt^  1S49. 

I>EAr»  Mk;.  MArCiHTET. — Your  tind  letters  have  deserrad 
a  iqv(^  answer,  bm  1  car  as^mrr  you  1  had  every  intention  cf 
uTitin4r  b"^  the  lasi  mai'.,  anc  wa?  only  prevented  by  a  dis- 
acreoablr  aecidcnT.  1  hope  by  this  time  CharleB  is  retumed 
from  his  tour,  whicb  wiE  be  mo<Q  nscfn]  to  him  before  he  enteis 
on  his  Tennem-n^rbt*  Indeed,  it  seems  tf»  me  to  he  a  gwaJ 
sfwnda!  thai  the  officials  of  the  Island  have  so  larelv  visited  its 
rem^iiT^tr  pans ;  and  1  hopr-  tx  hear  thai  Charles  will  repeat  his 
t4>ur.  and  makr  himscH  ihiirouchrr  masTt?  of  the  hahitB,  manner, 
and  monvcs  of  the  our-.iif-the-waT  natives  Your  &ther  will  leD 
voi:  wha;  has  nawipd  in  ihr  Ot^mmmef:.  and  1  reallr  tiiink  thert  xf 
everr  im^ltthihTT  thai  tht    CditUiia   Office  will  come  out  nf  it 

•  HarCknin    hue   Hmq.   iiin«iun^£  fWrt«i»?T  m  the  Go¥animflin  rf 
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without  reproach  of  any  kind.  The  public  attention  is  so  fixed 
for  the  moment  on  Canada  that  nothing  else  is  likely  to  excite 
much  interest,  although  the  excitement  seems  to  me  to  be  of  a 
low  anil  temporary  character ;  more  like  the  Porteous  row,  or 
Lord  George  Gordon's  riots,  than  the  harbinger  of  civil  war. 
Lord  Stanley  will  make  all  he  can  of  the  caee,  even  at  the  risk 
of  increasing  the  colonial  fury ;  but,  I  hope,  without  success. 
Lady  Grey  told  Lord  Elgin's  sisters  that  eggs  were  not  dignified 
missiles,  but  much  safer  than  bullets  j  and  as  the  Colonial  Ofiice 
will  stand  by  Lord  Elgin,  he  can  stand  his  insulted  waistcoat. 

I  am  delighted  that  my  Koman  friends  are  showing  a  little 
enei^y  in  deeds  as  well  as  words.  Nothing  can  be  stupider  than 
General  Oudinot's  advance  on  Rome.  It  was  done  with  the 
blindest  French  vanity  and  disregard  of  the  feelings  of  other 
men ;  it  was  the  worst  gate  be  could  attack  at — both  from  the 
narrow  street  on  the  other  side,  and  because  every  cannon-hall 
must  run  the  risk  of  injuring  St.  Peter's  or  the  Vatican.  The 
feeling  against  the  temporal  Government  of  the  Pope  seems, 
to  my  great  surprise,  to  be  quite  unanimous,  including  the  old 
fanatics  on  the  other  side  of  the  Tiber.  The  return  of  prelatic 
Government  seems  really  impossible  under  any  circumstances, 
and  a  military  occupation  by  any  foreign  Power  will  only  hoard 
up  vengeance  and  disgust.  The  Italians  spoil  their  ease  sadly 
in  Northern  esteem  by  their  comical  bombast,  their  bulletins 
about  Brennus  and  the  Gauls,  and  their  vaunts  of  eating  every- 
body up,  hoi-ses  and  all.  Venice  still  holds  out,  and  the  em- 
barrassment of  the  Austrian  Government,  with  all  their  Kussian 
assistance,  makes  me  really  hope  that  it  may  realise  after  all  a 
certain  independence.  The  fuolish-wiae  King  of  Prussia  fancies 
that  all  will  be  right  in  Germany  if  he  can  get  the  kings  to 
offer  a  Liberal  Constitution,  whereas  it  is  exactly  the  contrary. 
Whatever  they  propose  (except  their  own  abdications)  is  received 
with  anger  and  hatred,  and  takes  no  root  in  the  country. 
Things  are  more  improbable  than  the  renewal  of  the  Federation 
of  the  Rhine,  and  the  disruption  of  the  Prussian  kingdom  by 
the  proceedings  of  its  dilettante  king.     X  met  Mrs,  Kastlake  at 
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dinner  lately,  and  she  spoke  of  the  great  pleasure  her  sister  had 
had  in  finding  such  a  colonial  companion  as  you.  I  own  I 
cannot  realise  to  myself  that  English  people  in  a  colony  should 
not  feel  so  strongly  their  mutual  dependence  for  agreeable 
life  as  to  prevent  them  from  falling  into  such  unreasonable 
squabbling  and  jealousy  as  you  describe.  I  suppose  our  unsocial 
national  character  comes  out  to  great  disadvantage,  for  I  have 
seen  and  heard  how  pleasantly  French  people  get  on  in  similar 
circumstances.  I  am  sure  the  real  remedy  must  be  to  get  as 
many  local  interests  as  possible,  and  to  depend  as  little  as  one 
can  on  the  excitement  of  the  bi-monthly  mail.  I  dare  say  this 
is  fine  talking,  which  I  should  be  the  last  to  practise  myself  ;  but 
surely  the  condition  of  the  people,  and  the  relation  of  the 
English  Government  towards  them,  must  open  a  g^eat  field  for 
something  more  than  the  gratification  of  curiosity,  and  there 
must  be  some  use  for  your  many  talents  in  the  really  important 
position  you  now  hold. 

I  went  to  Paris  at  Easter  with  Count  D'Orsay,  who  is  now 
a  sort  of  Chamberlain  to  the  President.  I  dined  with  my  old 
London  friend  Louis  Napoleon,  who  did  not  seem  at  all  to 
enjoy  his  high  state,  but  to  be  quite  affaiffse  with  work  and 
anxiety.  With  the  exception  of  one  or  two  spurts  of  hasty  will, 
he  has  been  acting  as  a  very  good  constitutional  King,  support- 
ing his  Ministers  courageously,  and  giving  them  every  chance. 
Nothing  but  some  strange  blunder  can  overturn  him.  The 
Legitimists  will  not  be  so  numerous  in  the  new  Assembly  as  was 
expected,  and  the  leading  Democrats  and  Socialists  will  all  be 
returned.  I  think  this  is  all  right,  as  I  am  sure  dangerous 
politicians  are  safest  in  the  walls  of  a  i)olitical  assembly.  We 
do  not  know  how  much  of  our  peace  of  last  year  we  owe  to 
having  Fergus  O'Connor  in  the  House  of  Commons. 

Macaulay's  success  has  been  enormous ;  indeed,  such  as  to 
convince  one  his  book  cannot  be  worth  much — that  is,  in  a  high 
sense,  for  in  a  low  one  his  two  volumes  have  got  him  £10,000. 
A  young  oflScer  said  to  me,  "  That  is  what  I  call  a  history.  We 
took  five  copies  at  our  depot.''     Thackeray  is  winning  great 
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social  Buecess,  dining  at  the  Academy,  Sir  R.  Peel's,  &c.  I 
doubt  whether  he  will  be  mueh  the  happier  for  it,  though  I 
think  people  genei-aily  are  the  better  £or  satisfied  vanity.  A 
homb  has  fallen  into  the  midst  of  the  religious  world  in  the 
shape  of  a  book  ealled  "The  Nemesis  of  Faith,"  by  a  brother 
of  Fronde,  the  dead  Puseyite.  It  is  a  sort  of  religious,  anti- 
reli^ous  Willielm  Meister,  and  balances  itself  between  fant  and 
fiction  in  an  uncomfortable  manner,  though  with  great  ability, 
and  has  caused  the  poor  man  to  lose  his  Fellowship  and  a  college 
in  Van  Diemau's  Land,  and  to  fall  into  utter  [joverty.  We  call 
ourselves  a  free  people,  and  what  slaves  of  opinion  we  are  after 
all !  Brougham  said  the  other  day,  "  The  Apostles  would  have 
had  no  chance  against  the  Time»."  There  was  a  great  rumour 
of  a  change  or  modification  of  Government  about  the  Navigation 
Laws.  I  think  the  latter  would  have  been  the  more  probable. 
I  was  sorry  that  the  House  of  Lords  again  degraded  itself  by 
not  voting  as  the  Peers  thought.  Stanley  did  all  he  could  to 
inspire  them,  but  the  Fabian  Duke  succeeded  in  checking  his 
zeal ;  and  a  proxy  majority,  which  cannot  be  repeated  in  the 
Committee,  saved  the  Government,  The  Bishop  of  Oxford 
brings  forward  an  Anti-Slavery  movement,  which  will,  in  all 
probability,  be  carried,  but  will  not  affect  the  ultimate  success 
of  the  Bill. 

My  family  are  pretty  well;  my  sister  in  town,  bringing  out 
a  young  sister-in-law ;  my  aunts  at  Torquay,  and  my  father  at 
Fryston.  He  has  had  a  considerable  sympathy  with  Hudson,  on 
whose  head  has  fallen,  most  unjustly,  all  the  crash  of  the  bad 
railway  system.  Hudson  has  done  exactly  what  the  shareholders 
all  the  time  intended  him  to  do,  and  which  plan,  if  it  had  suc- 
ceeded in  making  the  branch  lines  remunerative,  would  have  been 
regarded  as  a  measure  of  courageous  prudence,  but  which,  having 
failed,  is  now  called  swindling.  The  truth  is,  it  was  neither  one 
nor  the  other,  but  merely  gambling;  and  the  shareholders,  having 
lost,  are  now  kicking  over  the  table  and  knocking  down  the 
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tions  from  the  vigorous  speeches  of  which  the  author  of 
'■  Sartor  Kesartus  "  was  in  the  habit  of  delivering  him- 
self.    A  few  of  them  vnW  well  bear  repetition. 

Exlnicln  from  Commonplucc  Book. 
Sayings  of  Carltlb. 

"  Voltaire's  '  Errasez  I'Infame '  had  more  religious  earnestness 
in  it  than  all  tlie  religions  of  nowadays  piit  together." 

"  If  Christ  were  to  come  to  London  now.  He  would  not  be 
cnicilied.  Oh  no  I  He  would  be  lionised,  asked  out  to  dinner  to 
hear  the  strange  things  He  had  got  to  say,  and  the  bettermost 
people  would  wonder  that  a  man  who  could  be  so  sensible  on 
some  pointti  should  be  60  foolish  on  others,  would  wish  He  were  a 
little  more  practical,  and  so  on." 

"  Convei-sation  with  Rank^  is  like  talking  to  a  rookery," 

Cameron  showing  us  an  idealised  portrait  of  Schiller,  Carlyle 
merely  said,  "  He  was  a  man  with  long  red  liair,  aquiline  nose, 
hollow  cheeks,  and  covered  with  snuff." 

"  Charles  Knight  makes  of  himself  a  terrible  ladle  of  twaddle 
to  mankind." 

"I  know  no  guilt  like  that  of  incontinent  speech.  How 
long  Christ  was  silent  before  He  spoke  I  and  how  little  He 
then  said  ! " 

"  Harriet  Martineau  in  lier  siuk-room  writes  as  if  she  were  a 
female  Christ,  saying,  '  Look  at  me ;  see  how  I  am  suffer- 
ing 1 ' " 

"  If  Beelzebub  were  to  appear  in  Ijngland,  he  would  receive 
fi  letter  from  the  Secretary  of  the  Manehester  Athenaeum,  as 
Kugene  Sue  did,  requesting  the  honour  of  his  interesting 
company,  and  venturing  to  hope  for  an  address," 

"  Keate  is  a  miBorable  creature,  hungering  after  ttweets  which 
he  can't  get ;  going  about  saying, '  I  am  so  hungry  ;  I  should  so 
like  something  pleasant.'" 

"  Shelley  is  always  mistaking  spasmodic  violence  for  strength. 
I  know  no  more  nrned  books  than  his.     It  is  like  the  writing  of 
C  c  2 
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a  ghost,  uttering  infinite  wail  into  the  night,  xinable   to  help 
itself  or  any  one  else/' 

"  Never  write  what  you  can  say,  and  never  say  what  you  can 
write/' 

"Cobden  is  an  inspired  bagman,  who  believes  in  a  calico 
millennium.  He  is  always  praising  America  to  me.  I  said 
to  him,  '  What  have  the  Americans  done  but  beg^t,  with  un- 
exampled rapidity,  twenty  millions  of  the  greatest  bores  on  the 
face  of  the  earth  ? ' '' 

"  Poor  Guizot  I     There  he  sat  in  his  garret,   full   of  hi^h 
thought  and  fine  theories,  and  visited   sometimes    by   divine 
lights,  and  then  comes  the  devil  and  tempts  him  with  Secre- 
taryships of  State  and  Presidency  of  the   Council,    and   such 
like,  and  leads  him  on  and  on  into  lies,  and  filth,  and  darkness 
and  then  all  at  once  lets  him  go,  and  down  he  falls  into  infinite 
night.     I  quite  approve  of  Carnot  not  wanting  education  for 
Parliamentary  men.     He  will   thus  get   fewer  of   the  inane 
conceited,  sniggering  apes  of  the  Dead  Sea  we  have  in  ours.'' 

"  I  cannot  stand  Disraeli  trying  to  force  his  Jewish  jackass- 
eries  on  the  world." 

It  need  hardly  be  said  that  the  Commonplace  Books 
are  by  no  means  confined  to  the  sayings  of  Carlyle. 
I    find   in    the    volume   from    which    I    have    quoted 
numerous    records    of    the    conversations    of    Guizot 
Bulwer,  King  Louis  Philippe,  De  Tocqueville,   Grote 
Pusey,  Spedding,  Thackeray,  Lord  Morpeth,  Bunsen 
Macaulay,  Charles  Buller  (alas  !  his  last  appearance  in 
any  of  the  volumes),  Tennyson,  Sir  David  Brewster 
Professor  Airy,  Whewell,  and  others  too  numerous  to 
be  named.     The  list  shows  the  variety,  as  well  as  the 
extent,  of  Milnes's  friendships.    Nor  are  these  Common- 
place  Books  without  a  distinct  value  as  casting  light 
upon  his  character  and  the  influences  which  surrounded 


him  at  various  periods  in  his  career.  Thus  at  the  time 
when  Milnes  was  feeling  most  keenly  the  mortification 
of  being  passed  over  in  favour  of  Mr.  Smyth  by  Sir 
Robert  Peel,  he  is  found  noting  the  advice  given  to 
him  by  Carlyle.  "  It  seems  to  me,"  said  the  great 
author,  "  that  the  chief  thing  for  you  to  do  as  regards 
Peel,  is  to  look  clearly  into  yourself,  and  try  and  find 
out  what  it  was  that  prevented  him  promoting  you  as 
you  seem  to  have  deserved."  Probably  the  best  advice 
that  was  ever  given  to  any  man  under  such  circum- 
stances. 

Again,  in  these  volumes  Milnes  allows  the  reader  to 
perceive  the  readiness  with  which  he  himself  acknow- 
ledged his  faults.  If  a  story  or  a  smart  saying  tells 
against  himself,  he  records  it  just  as  readily  as  though 
it  told  against  an  enemy  or  a  friend.  There  were  many 
who  criticised  his  foibles ;  there  was  no  one  who 
perceived  them  more  clearly  than  himself.  As,  for 
example  : — 

Ifiuly  Harriet  Baring*  to  me,  on  some  one  saying  I  had 
accepted  a  Colonial  appointment  i  "  I  hope  not ;  we  shall  have 
no  one  to  show  us  what  we  ought  no/,  to  do  and  say." 

Again,  among  his  own  sayings,  which  he  constantly 
records  in  these  books,  just  as  he  records  the  sayings  of 
others,  we  come  across  such  revelations  of  the  real  man 
as  may  be  found  in  sentences  like  this : — 

Yoii    complain    that    you    are     miEunderstuod     and     mis- 
represented.    Why,   the   chief   difficulty  in   life   for  any  man 
woiih  anything  is  to  get  himself  in  any  way  undei^tood^  and 
his  daily  husiness  is  to  live  down  misropresentation. 
•  Lwly  Asliburtuu. 
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During  the  summer  and  autumn  of  1849  Milues 
was  engaged  in  writing  in  the  reviews  upon  the  state 
of  Europe,  replying  to  the  critics  who  had  attacked  the 
opinions  expressed  in  his  pamphlet,  and  at  the  ^ame 
time  dealing  with  one  of  those  questions  o£  social  life 
which  had  so  great  an  interest  for  him — the  reformation 
of  juvenile  offenders.  He  was  not  satisfied  with  the 
political  condition  of  the  country.  When  he  sevi 
the  last  links  that  bound  him  to  the  Conservative  pi 
he  gave  free  sway  to  the  Liberal  instincbt  that 
strong  within  him,  and  jiressing  forward  with  ardour 
the  new  path  he  had  entered  he  soon  found 
he  was  threatening  to  distance  the  associates  i 
ho  bad  now  joined.  The  condition  of  Ireland, 
example,  was  a  question  upon  which  his  opinions 
as  much  in  advance  of  those  of  the  Whigs  as  they 
been  in  advance  of  those  of  the  Conservatives.  He 
the  miseries  of  that  portion  of  the  United  Kingdom! 
profoundly  as  be  had  felt  the  sufferings  of  Italy. 

Writing  to    MacCartby,    August    17th,    1849, 
says : — 

The  Queen's  reception  in  Ireland  lias  been  idolatrong, 
utterly  unworthy  of  a  free,  not  to  say  ill-used,  nation.  She  will 
go  away  with  the  impression  it  is  the  kajijiiest  (.-ountry  in 
world,  and  doubt  in  lier  own  mind  whether  O'Couucll  or 
O'Brien  ever  existed. 


It.  M.  M.  to  C.  J.  MncCarIhg. 

H'oUrn,  Ml/i   {?  Dec,  1848);^ 

Deas  Friknd, — A  meriy  ChristmsiS  to  you  in  the  cinni 

woods,  merrier  than  it  is  to  much  of  England,  which  is  in  a 

state  of  panic  and  anger  that  I  have  hardly  yet  seen.     There 
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must  be  the  sort  of  coitvulsion  m  the  agriculture  of  the  greater 
part  of  England  that  there  was  in  the  monied  interests  in  the 
autumu  of  '47.  Farms  are  thrown  on  the  landloriiB*  hands 
labourers  discharged ;  f'lit  beasts  sold  for  the  price  they  were 
bought  lean  ;  and  so  on.  You  may  conceive  what  this  position 
is  us  a  beginning  to  pei-sons  mortgaged  for  at  least  half  their 
rent-mil ;  and  if  it  is  to  go  on,  and  Califoruian  gold  were  to  How 
in  faster,  I  really  anticipate  frightful  ruin  wherever  there  is  not 
both  capital  and  ability.  The  Session  promises  to  be  of  the 
stormiest,  and  the  first  onslaught  will  be  on  Lord  Grey, 
Perhaps  a  real  tip-top  man  would  sacrifioe  himself  to  his  party, 
but  he  is  much  more  likely  to  drag  down  Russell  with  him, 
out  of  the  chivalrous  spirit  which  Johnny  inherits  from  his 
aeephalous  ancestor.*  I  cannot  think  much  can  be  made  out  of 
your  case.  Indeed,  if  properly  managed,  Tennent's  evidenee 
might  blow  up  the  whole  Committee.  Everything  would  depend 
upon  his  being  the  first  witness,  and  having  his  facts  up 
ineontestably.  Lord  John  is  not  here,  but  the  house  is  a  sort  of 
focus  of  political  gossip,  a  grand  repertorium  of  mares'  nests. 
Sir  Robert  Peel's  visit  here  grew  into  a  coalition  at  once,  and 
every  day  has  its  dissolution.  The  great  Stafford  [Mr.  Augustus 
Stafford]  has  not  descended  from  Ireland,  but,  like  Lord 
Clarendon,  writes  moat  gloomily ;  he  thinks  the  coming  winter 
more  distressful  than  the  two  preceding.  The  Poor  Law  is 
devouring  the  land.  With  my  Communistic  r.ellSitS  I  never  liked 
the  application  of  the  droit  ile  trurail — or,  rather,  I  would  have 
made  it  a  real  right  of  work.  Carlyle,  in  Fraurr,  proposes  to  re- 
enslave  the  negroes  in  the  West  Indies,  and  would  do  the  same 
for  Ireland  if  he  could.  The  Continent  is  also  looking  gloomy. 
Austria  and  Prussia  are  apparently  ready  for  collision,  but  it 
won't  come  yet.  Bunsen  says  that  Prussia  will  at  the  very 
least  acquire  the  rest  of  Silesia  and  Bohemia  as  the  issue  of 
hostilities,  but  yet  will  defer  them  as  long  as  possible.  Austria 
again  talks  with  a  confidence  quite  inexplicable,  considering  her 
distract  I'd  populations  and  her  ]>aper  money.  As  to  the  latter, 
•  William  Lord  RiusolL 
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specie  has  totally  disappeared  ;  and  thus  there  is  nothing 
substantial  to  compare  tbe  paper  nith.  Tb is  paper  is  taken  for 
t4ixes,  and  is  issued  in  great  profusion ;  so  that  if  the  bulliooists 
ai*  at  all  right,  there  must  be  acrash  some  day  soon,  like  that  of 
the  asEignate.  The  President  [Louis  Napoleon]  is  trying  a 
mild  personal  government.  The  Constitution,  by  making  him 
responsible,  gives  him  duties  to  perform,  and  these  he  baa 
hitherto  req>ectably  performed.  He  is  less  terrified  by  Souialism 
than  other  French  public  men,  and  thus  may  succeed  better 
against  it.  Sogers  has  been  here — very  cross  and  very  much 
petted.  He  stumps  about  most  wonderfully,  and  has  lately  had 
the  gratification  of  the  deaths  of  several  old  people  yomigvr  than 
himself.  I  shall  take  an  interest  in  your  child  when  it  geteint« 
flower,  about  four  years  old,  hardly  before. 

With  kind  regards  to  your  wife. 

Yours  affectionately, 

Richard  M.  Milnbs. 

Rogers'  placid  enjoyment  of  life,  and  of  his  sui 
riority  to  the  ordimiry  infirmities  of  mankind,  was  nOl 
destined  to  last  very  long.     A  few  months  after  writ- 
ing the  foregoing  letter  Milnes,  addressing  the   same 
correspondent,  says : — 

Poor  Rogers  lias  broken  the  socket  of  his  thi^h.  Old  bones 
hanily  knit  together,  it  is  doubthd  whether  a  short  orippJed  life 
is  worth  his  having.  He  is  quite  easy  in  his  mind,  and  not 
the  less  so  because  Luttrell  is  dying  too.  We  have  got  some 
plejisant  Americans  in  town ;  but,  generally,  society  is  dullii 
Preseott  is  most  pleasing,  so  much  fresher  and  more  genial  tl 
our  "  Gelehrte."  He  dined  with  Peel  the  other  day,  who 
him  for  Scribe,  who  was  to  dine  there  too,  and,  addressing  him 
frightful  French,  complimented  him  on  the  success  of  his  oi 

The  Bpring  of  1850  saw  Milnes  once  more  in  Pi 
anxious  to  see  for  himself  a.s  much  as  possible  of  tl 
results  of  the  Revolution.     The  President,  stU!  guiltli 
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of  the  coup  fl'etnt,  showed  him  much  attention  ;  a,nd 
even  went  so  far  as  to  ^vTite  to  him  confidentially  on 
the  subject  of  the  relations  of  the  two  countries.  But 
older  friends  of  Milnes  than  Prince  Napoleon  exercised 
their  inHuence  upon  him ;  and  the  result  of  his  visit 
was  to  impress  him  strongly  with  the  unsatisfactory' 
prospects  of  the  country  under  a  ruler  whose  ambition, 
though  carefully  concealed,  was  apparently  insatiable. 

His  friendship  with  M-  Guizot  had  been  increased 
rather  than  diminished  during  Guizot 's  stay  in  England, 
in  Npite  of  their  diflerence  of  opinion  with  regard  to  the 
general  drift  of  affairs  on  the  Continent,  and  at  the 
beginning  of  the  year  he  received  the  following  letter 
from  him  :—  p„,.,^  ^„   ,^n^  jj.„ 

My  dear  Mr.  Mn,NEB, — I  have  had  the  pleasure  of  twice 
seeing  Mr.  Christie.  1  would  have  willingly  done  my  best  to 
make  his  stay  in  Paris  agreeable,  but  when  I  sent  to  his  lodg'inga 
to  tell  him  that  he  would  always  find  some  people  at  my  honne 
on  Tuesday  evenings,  I  found  he  was  no  longer  staying  at  that 
place.  1  do  not  know  whether  he  had  left  Paris,  or  simply 
changed  his  lodgings.  You  have  been  so  kind  to  me  in  London 
that  I  should  much  like  to  do  something  for  friends  of  yours 
when  they  come  to  Paris.  "Won't  yon  come  yourself  to  see 
a  little  during  the  Easter  holidays  ?  Although  we  may  do 
nothing,  we  are  sufficiently  curious  to  look  at.  The  Assembly 
and  the  President  mutually  paralyse  each  other.  The  President 
has  not  in  the  least  lost  his  wish  to  become  Emperor;  biit  his 
ambition  is  all  at  once  arrested  before  a  couple  of  possibly  in- 
Bunnountable  obstacles.  He  has  no  majority  which  will  acL'ept 
him,  and  no  army  to  proclaim  him  in  spite  of — or  in  the  absence 
of — such  a  majority.  On  the  other  side,  the  Assembly  has  no 
other  President  to  exchange  for  the  present,  and  is  not  in  a 
condition  to  look  for   any  other  combination.      Everybody  is 


jocnaii :    I  im.   jcilL   aiuiHf  31)^  'anc   I  im.  iis^.      I   -rrnf  3.5 
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has  been  an  abode  of  sadness  for  the  last  Bix  months.  When 
the  wife  recovers,  tlie  husband  is  taken  ill — and  so  on.  When 
shall  we  have  seen  the  last  of  these  worries  ?  I  really  cannot 
tell.  I  had  a  very  sharp  attack,  as  you  know.  I  am  quite  out  of 
danger,  but  still  very  weak ;  and  I  have  as  much  to  dor  now  to 
shake  off  the  effects  of  the  cure  as  I  had  to  shake  off  the 
disease.  1  have  applied  for  a  six  months'  leave  to  build  up  my 
health  ^ain,  which  these  two  years  of  agitation  and  unremitting; 
application  to  work  have  quite  shattered.  I  badly  want  this 
rest,  and  shall  take  care  it  is  a  perfect  one.  We  are  living  in  a 
country,  and  in  times,  where  a  firm  spirit  is  about  as  indispens- 
able as  a  stout  heart.  I  would  like  to  give  hack  to  mine  the 
strength  it  may  stand  in  need  of  at  any  moment.  No  one, 
however,  ever  retired  from  the  political  stage  with  more  satis- 
faction and  leas  regret  than  1.  I  am  so  thoroughly  convinced 
than  any  and  every  attempt  at  action  would  be  useless,  or  worse 
than  useless,  that  I  look  on  my  present  absence  from  the  scene 
as  a  positive  blessing.  These  are  strange  times,  when  there 
seems  to  be  everything  present — but  greatness.  Now  is  not 
this  a  long  k-ttor  for  a  convalescent?     Good-bye  I 

Believe  in  our  sincere  friendship, 

A.   DB   TocqUBVILLB. 

The  summer  o£  1850  witnessed  the  tragical  death  of 
Sir  Robert  Peel.  Milnea  notes  in  his  Commonplace 
Book  how,  on  the  night  before  the  day  on  which  Peel 
met  with  his  accident,  the  ex-Mhiister  was  in  very  low 
spirits,  and  how  his  depression  was  shared  by  his  wife, 
though  neither  could  account  for  the  feeling.  It  was 
at  her  urgent  request,  and  as  a  meaus  of  distracting  his 
mind,  that  on  the  following  morning  he  started  on  the 
fatal  ride  which  was  to  deprive  England  of  one  of  her 
greatest  statesmen,  and  the  House  of  Commons  of  its 
foremost  member. 
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R.  31.  M.  to  Mrs.  MacCarthy. 

Pall  Mall,  July  2.0fJi,  1850. 

Dear  Mrs.  MacCarthy, — I  ought  to  have  before  answered 
your  amiable  letter,  but  the  little  nothings  of  occupied  life 
leave  a  man  no  time  for  his  duty.  Now  that  the  season  has 
closed  over  the  death  of  Sir  Robert  Peel  and  the  Duke  of  Cam- 
bridge, and  I  am  staying  in  the  country,  I  have  plenty  of  leisure 
even  for  duller  work  than  this.  You  will  have  been  struck  with 
the  effect  produced  by  Peel's  death.  He  seems  to  have  been  as 
much  of  a  popular  hero  as  our  cold  natures  are  capable  of  compre- 
hending. The  thick  sad  crowd  night  and  day  about  his  house ; 
the  weeping  women  rushing  out  of  dark  alleys  as  his  body  was 
taken  to  the  railroad;  the  vote  of  sympathy  in  the  French 
Assembly — all  these  things  are  unlike  our  indifferent  time.  Bat 
the  real  triumph  was  the  complete  suppression  of  the  Protectionist 
murmurs,  and  the  substitution  of  "  the  man  who  had  loved  his 
country,  not  wisely,  but  too  well  '*  for  the  "  traitor  and  destroyer .'* 
Brougham  was  especially  angry,  and  attributed  all  the  ^eme  to 
the  nature  of  the  accident  (which  had  something  to  do  with  it), 
and  went  about  saying,  "  Let  every  statesman  take  care  and  ride 
like  a  sack,  and  he  may  die  like  a  demigod.^'  It  is  the  general 
notion  that  PeeVs  death  will  lead  to  the  dissolution  of  the 
Government.  I  don't  think  so.  The  increased  activity  and 
energy  given  to  the  Opposition  by  the  withdrawal  of  liis 
influence  may,  indeed,  tend  to  some  Liberal  modification ;  and  if 
parties  could  be  created  by  a  few  leading  men,  the  Government 
might  easily  be  outnumbered;  but  even  if  Gladstone  and 
D'lsraeli  came  together,  it  does  not  follow  that  their  followers 
would.  The  present  provisional  condition  of  things  will  last 
for  some  time  yet,  and  is  much  better  for  the  country,  in  my 
opinion,  than  a  majority  powerful  enough  to  defy  public  opinion, 
as  in  France.  My  sister  has  been  most  of  the  summer  on  the 
Rhine,  and  I  propose  to  myself  to  spend  August  and  September 
at  some  German  baths — probably  Marienbad.  The  rush  of 
Fnglish  to  those  parts  is  so  great  that  there  is  hardly  a  bed  to 
be  had,  and  it  is  expected  that  the  Continent  generally  this  year 
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will  have  its  full  quota  of  our  countrymen.  One  of  the  prettiest 
London  diversions  has  been  a  moving  panorama  of  the  overland 
route  to  India.  One  of  the  pictures  was  in  Ceylon,  and  the 
beauty  of  the  vegetation  and  the  colouring  quite  realise  the 
description  of  one  of  your  early  letters.  The  literary  season  has 
been  remarkaby  stagnant.  An  Anglo-German  novel,  "The 
Initials,"  two  new  volumes  of  Grote's  History,  and  Tennyson's 
"InMemoriam"  are  thi!  only  books  that  suggest  themselves 
to  me.  Wordsworth's  new  poem  will  be  out  next  week — a 
goodly  octavo  of  blank  verse — which  we  shall  all  reverentially 
read,  whether  we  like  it  or  no.  Henry  Taylor's  comedy  T/ir 
Firyiii  Mnrtgr  is  elegant  and  dull,  and  has  hardly  survived  its 
birth,  like  the  child  of  the  Queen  of  Spain.  There  are  scores  of 
marriages.  I  shall  be  left  the  only  bachelor  in  town.  Lord 
Euston  to  the  beautiful  Misa  Pattle  (Thackeray's  idol),  and 
Robert  Curzon  to  Miss  Hunter,  bom  in  Ceylon.  Wiseman  pro- 
ceeds to  itotne  to  get  his  hat.  These  are  "  shocking  bad  "  times 
for  me,  but  a  liberal-minded  English  Catholic  would  be  a  great 
game  to  play  in  Rome,  if  lie  bad  will  and  wit  enough. 

Yours  and  Charles's, 

R.  M.  M. 

The  closing  references  in  the  foregoing  letter  are,  of 
course,  to  the  great  storm  of  popular  feeling  which  was 
about  to  sweep  over  the  country  in  consequence  of  the 
so-called  Papal  aggression.  Milnes.  with  that  warm 
sympathy  which,  from  the  time  of  hia  lirst  residence  in 
Eome.  he  had  always  felt  with  Cardinal  Wiseman  and 
MacCarfchy  (Wiseman's  cousin),  naturally  found  his 
position  during  the  short  but  terrible  outburst  of  ultra- 
Protestant  feeling  which  stirred  the  country  to  its 
depths  during  the  autumn  of  1850  anything  but  a 
pleasant  one.     A  tolerant  liberal-minded  man,  who  was 


management  of  the  Rojal  Literary  Fund,  and  in  the  pro- 
motion of  education  in  Yorkshire,  through  the  instrumen- 
tality of  the  Yorkshire  Union  of  Mechanics'  Institutes. 

A  great  change  was  now  approaching  in  his 
life.  For  some  years  he  had  been  contemplating 
marriage,  feeling  keenly  the  need  of  a  companionship 
more  constant,  and  a  sympathy  more  tender,  than  that 
which  was  to  be  found  even  in  tlie  wide  circle  of  his 
friendships.  The  lady  upon  whom  his  mind  had  for 
some  time  been  fixed  was  the  Honourable  Annabel 
Crewe,  younger  daughter  of  the  second  Lord  Crewe. 
To  Miss  Crewe's  character,  and  to  the  qualities  which 
distinguished  her  so  pre-eminently,  it  is  impossible  to 
do  justice  by  any  description,  but  in  the  course  of  this 
narrative  the  reader  will  see  how  happily  the  marriage 
resulted,  and  how  fortunate  Milnes  was  in  winning  for 
himself  a  wife  so  fully  fitted  to  assist  him  in  his  battle 
with  the  world,  and  to  cheer  him  in  those  moments 
of  despondency  which,  even  in  his  bright  career,  were 
so  frequent. 

One  of  the  friends  to  whom  ho  communicated  the 
news  of  his  engagement  to  Miss  Crewe  was  his  old 
tutor  Connop  Thirlwall,  Bishop  of  Bt,  David's,  the  man 
who,  perhaps  more  than  any  other,  had  influenced  his 
mind  in  his  early  life.  The  Bishop  acknowledged  the 
news  in  the  following  letter  ; — 

Th^  BiKhop  of  St,  Durid'n  to  It.  M.  M. 

Afiergmli,  Carmarthen,  Jane  26M,  1K51. 
Mv  DEAU  Milnes, — I  take  it  very  kind  indeed  of  you  to 
send  me  the  gotxl  news  before  a  whisper  o£  it  had  reached  me 
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from  any  other  quarter.  Among  all  the  communications  of  such 
a  kind  that  I  have  received  from  my  f riends^  I  can  safely  say 
that  none  ever  afforded  me  greater  pleasure.  I  have  really  been 
uneasy  of  late  years^  lest  in  the  boundless  variety  and  manifold 
interest  of  your  social^  literary^  and  political  occupations  and 
enjoyments,  you  should  lose  sight  of  the  main  chance^  and  stiffen 
unawares  into  an  old  bachelor.  I  rejoice  from  the  deep  of  my 
heart  that  you  have  escaped  this  danger.  Yet  my  congratula- 
tions would  hardly  seem  sincere — or,  at  least,  would  be  worth 
little — if  they  were  not  accompanied  with  the  acknowledgment 
of  a  little  selfish  regret.  I  cannot  think  without  some  sadness 
of  the  state  of  existence  out  of  which  you  are  about  to  pass^  and 
which  will  soon  belong  altogether  to  the  pleasures  of  memory. 
It  has  been  so  rich,  so  peculiar,  so  delightful  at  least  to  your 
friends.  Henceforth,  to  me,  your  number  26  will  have  some- 
thing funereal  about  it.  I  am  sure  that  I  shall  never  enjoy  a 
breakfast  again  in  that  room,  not  if  I  were  invited  to  meet  half 
a  dozen  trans-Atlantic  Bishops.  It  is  very  likely — nay,  certain — 
that  you  will  still  collect  agreeable  people  about  your  wife's 
breakfast-table  ;  but  can  I  ever  sit  down  there  without  the 
certainty  that  I  shall  meet  with  none  but  respectable  persons? 
It  may  be  an  odd  thing  for  a  bishop  to  lament,  but  I  cannot 
help  it ;  and  it  is  more  than  friendship,  it  is  fortitude  in  me  to 
rejoice,  as  I  nevertheless  do,  at  the  prospect  of  your  approaching 
happiness.  My  best  consolation  is  the  hope,  too  bold  to  be 
strong,  that  you  will  in  some  hitherto  untried  way  be  no  less 
eminent  in  your  character  of  a  married  man  than  you  have  been 
as  a  single  one. 

My  best  wishes  will  attend  you. 

Yours  ever, 

C.  St.  David's. 

Milnes*s  intimacy  with  Lord  and  Lady  Palmerston 
had  been  growing  for  some  time,  and  he  had  become  a 
frequent  visitor  at  Broadlands.  Lady  Palmerston,  on 
hearing  of  his  engagement,  wrote  as  follows ; — • 
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Ladg  Paliuertfon  to  R.  M.  M. 

Snnihff  night. 
Deau  Mu.  Milnbs, — I  am  quite  delighted  to  hear  o£ 
ywtir  marriage,  and  Lord  P.  desires  to  unite  his  congratulations 
with  mine  on  the  occasion.  We  are  both  very  fond  of  you,  and 
therefore  very  glad  to  hear  of  an  event  that  promises  so  mueh 
happiness.  I  always  thought  Miss  Creive  a  particularly  nice 
girl,  with  such  pleasant  and  agreeahle  gentle  manners,  and  I 
have  often  inquired  about  her  sinee  Mrs.  Cunliffe's  death  [Mias 
Crewe's  aunt],  thinking  how  desolate  she  must  feel;  so  that  I  am 
very  glad  of  the  marriage,  for  her  sake  as  well  as  yours.  Thank 
you  very  much  for  the  notification,  and  I  can  assure  you  that 
you  have  our  best  wishes.  The  report  had  been  mentioned  to  me 
before,  hut  I  treated  it  as  a  romance,  never  having  seen  you 
speak  to  her,  or  even  having  heard  you  mention  her  name ;  but  I 
BUppOBt'  this  was  prudence,  and  a  determination  to  keep  your  own 
counsel,  and  I  think  you  are  right.  .  .  .  So  I  wish  you  joy 
most  sincerely  of  your  prospects. 

Believe  me,  dear  Mr.  Milnes, 

Sincerely  yours, 

E.  Palmerston, 
Another  old  frieud — Eliot  Waxburton — writing  to 
I  him  a  little  later,  says  : — 

How   do   you   feel   after   your   London   career?     Do   your 
Yesterdays  look  backward  with  a  smile. 
Nor  wound  you  like  the  Parthiaus  as  they  tly  ? 
^  They  ought  if  triumphs  bright  that  give  no   others   jiaiti,   if 
[.thoughtful  kindness,  unostentatious  and  unconscious  self-sacrilice, 
I  memory  enriched  and  mind  exercised,  avail. 

Milnes  himself  was  looking  to  the  future  rather 
I  than  to  the  past,  and  was  busily  engaged  at  this  time  in 
[  dismantling  the  rooms  at  No.  26,  Pall  Mall,  which  had 
Lbeen  for  so  many  years  his  home  in  London,  and  the 
[  scene  of  his  hospitalities.  The  house,  I  may  mention, 
D  D 
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ti^reic  uhere  it^  a  bacheLor :  die  Ti^ry  niime  ol:  the  azlor 
whi)  «>»f!TipieH  Tihe  Iiiwer  oart;  of  tie  omiifing  beizi:^'  tie 
4anie  054  it  was*  in  bi»  tiine. 

5.  Jf.  if.  '*/  *:.  J.  Vicdr-'tv, 

J^'t  I'^ri,  1^51. 
ChEAa  FaiHaFii, — rhonsain  all  me  bosde  it  a  ifrmfj^a^Mt^ 

\  '.inp,     W^  .iTf^  ^1  be  -riiirruid  at  Mmteiey,'*'  ixl  toe  3l-»t&.-     Ij}pi 

Crewe  ■jfi7»»fi  die  break£iifC  at  Ci»w*»y  ami  dience  we  prjeetsti  ttrst 
"jTi  Dev-iiifmirej  ami  diezi  "^^  Vleana;  wQere,  ot  some  o«Ll  <kiil- 
binarinn,  oeitiier  I  aor  \nrmhel  nave  ^^ps  b«tHi.  We  «aall  not 
he  rjm.  Bnt  she  is»  a  ceraoa  or  Ample  taistesy  ami  willy  I  crrsst, 
ai^nnaunnidskC^  hecaelf  ::a  a  Les»  Itzxhztoos  If&  thozL  siie  \a&  been 

A  P!orF«itine  voa  fciii:>w  wt^II.  of  the  name  o£  V .  cune 

'iver  f.>r  the  Exhibitiiiii,"*'  ami  was  very  «jarii>as  ami  ejaculatocr 
ai'iT^at  jroo.  The  amaber  of  foceis^tiers  is  mitning  like  wiut  we 
«*^Ct^:t«fi,  ami  ooIt  t;.*ILj  ia  the  :.>wti  b?-  m:ilr?n»y  the  streets 
riTU^r/wokli^,  ami  the  <!aJ>s  rare. 

The  marriage  t»>jk  pLiice  on  July  30tli  at  Madeley 
Church. 

R.  J/.  M.  t.   C.  J.  MurCtrtky. 

MA'^.ueyt.n  CUh,  J«y.  16/i,  1S51. 
Mt  dear  PRrz2rD. — I  mast  jast  give  voa  a  line  in  the  full 
hnnry  of  l#;avin^  Lmdon  for  a  three  months'  t«3ar  in  Gennanv. 
After  the  marriage,  which  was  conducted  with  si>me  rustic 
nfAftmnitf,  we  went  to  Torquay,  where  we  passed  a  eharminfi^ 
fortni(^ht«  Annabel  is  even  more  of  a  companion  than  I  had  eyer 
anticipated,  and  so  wise  and  reasonable  that,  even  in  the  most 
calm  and  prudential  point  of  view,  I  must  look  on  mvself  as  a 
very  fortunate  man. 

•  Lord  Crewe's  house  in  Staffordshire,  where  Miss  Crewe's  girfliood 
WM  pwMed. 

t  ThiTt  WM  the  jear  of  the  first  great  Exhihition. 


MAREIAQE.  4S1 

Oladatone's  letters  to  Lord  Aberdeen  on  tho  condition  of 
Naples  have  quite  made  an  evenb  here.  They  are  so  confirma- 
tory of  Palmeraton'«  policy  thut  he  hiis  sent  copies  to  all  the 
Legations  with  orders  that  they  should  be  formally  presented  to 
the  different  Governments.  I  anticipate  that  we  shall  be  on  the 
Continent  for  about  three  months,  and  tbon  return  to  my  father 
in  Englaud,  whose  health  is  much  better  than  it  used  to  be. 
Uawes  gave  me  the  prettiest  eaifemi  ile  aores  in  his  name  and 
yonrs.  I  have  left  Pall  Mall  for  good ;  and  hope,  in  the  spring 
to  he  settleil  in  IG,  Upper  Brook  Street.  Keep  well— better 
■  possible,  and  believe  mo,  with  my  wife's  true  regards, 
Ever  you  re, 

RlCUABD    M.    MiLNBS. 

According  to  arrangement  Milnes  went  to  Vienna 
with  his  wife,  and  was  there  introduced  into  the  brigiit 
and  giiy  society  o£  a  city  for  which  he  ever  afterwards 
entertained  a  warm  affection.  One  curious  incident 
marked  his  tour ;  he  proposed  to  extend  his  trip  into 
Hungary,  but,  to  his  surprise,  was  stopped  upon  the 
frontier.  The  Austrian  Grovernraent  refused  to  allow 
the  author  of  the  dangerous  pamphlet  on  the  events  of 
1848  to  enter  the  Hungarian  kingdom. 

Whilst  sailing  on  a  steamboat  on  the  Danube  Mr. 
and  Mrs,  Milnes  made  the  acquaintance  of  Mr.  Thomp- 
son, a  young  Oxonian  in  orders,  who  happened  to  be 
travelling  in  the  same  direction.  They  were  mutually 
attracted,  and  he  was  their  companion  for  several  days. 
When  they  returned  to  England,  the  acquaintance  thus 
begun  was  kept  up.  By-and-by  it  ripened  into  a 
genuine  friendship,  which  remained  unchanged  through- 
out their  lives.  The  friend  whom  they  thus  gained 
D  0  3 
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when  on  their  wedding  jouraey  was  at  that  time  a 
Fellow  of  Queen's  College,  Oxford ;  he  is  now  the 
Archbishop  of  York. 

Towards  the  close  of  the  year  he  and  his 
returned  to  England,  where  the  sensation  produced 
Mr.  Gladstone's  Naples  Letters  had  not  yet  subsided. 
A  request  from  Mr.  Gladstone  that  Milnes  should  revise 
his  translation  of  Farini's  "History  of  the  Roraun 
State"  gave  him  real  pleasure. 

It  should  be  said  tliat  Milues's  knowledge  of  the 
Italian  language  and  literature  was  of  no  common  order. 
French  and  German  he  knew  "  well,"  as  the  saying  is; 
hut  Italian  he  knew,  not  as  a  foreign  language,  bat 
almost  iuj  his  mother  tongue.  It  was  a  second-native 
sjieoch,  and  he  dehghted  to  make  use  of  it  both 
speaking  and  in  writing. 

R.  M.  M.  I'>   IK.  E.   GlofMonr. 

liaw/ry,  Vcc.  ^h,  ISul. 
My  DEAR  Gladstone, — 1  am  flattered  and  ohUged  by  yonT 
offiT.  Tiie  alternative  you  propose  Eeeme  to  me  to  depend  oq 
the  qucfitioc  whether  you  are  to  publish  the  third  vohimc 
separately  and  immediately,  or  wait  for  a  new  e<Iitioii  of  the 
other  two.  In  the  former  case  you  had  better  send  me  the  sheots 
o£  the  third  volume  at  once,  and  I  will  look  over  them  carefully. 
.  .  .  You  may  have  heard  that  I  was  refused  entrauoo  into 
Hungary;  a  foolish  proeeeding  if  meant  as  an  annoyanec,  and 
more  so  if  intended  as  a  precaution.  I  believej  notwithstanding 
all  thu  fury,  that  your  revelations  have  been  of  great  use  at  Naples 
and  eWwhcre  ;  not,  perhaps,  so  mimh  to  the  unhappy  victims 
themselves,  as  on  the  ferocities  which  in  some  degree  belong  to 
the  munuers  of  such  countries.  I  was,  indeed,  much  shocked  in 
Oermany  at  the  general  prevalence  of  the  spirit  of  reveDge  on 
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the  part  of  tbe  "  party  of  order,"  which  wants  to  neutralise  all 
that  might  else  have  seemed  to  benefit  society  and  restore 
confidence.  Fancy  the  Austrians  re-naming  the  chief  square  in 
Presboni^  after  Haynau  !  A  folly  of  this  kind  would  neutralise 
the  wisest  re-organisatiun;  the  people  and  their  advocates  are 
indeed  so  beaten  down  that  an  intelligent  and  benevolent 
despotism  would  have  it  all  its  own  way ;  but  (I  would  say 
parenthetically)  despots  are  not  reasonable  and  just,  and  thus 
even  they  will  not  succeed.  As  there  is  a  new  revolution  in 
France,  I  have  only  seen  the  under  sea  views,  so  cannot  talk  about 
it.  The  President  has  both  course  and  generous  feelings,  and,  as 
men  pfo  there,  has  ray  vote.  My  wife  begs  her  remembranees  to 
yours.  We  shall  not  be  fixed  in  town  till  the  middle  of  March. 
You  see  this  sage  attempt  of  Ashley's  to  make  Maynooth  the 
heart  of  the  new  Roman  University. 


I  Tie  mme  to  ike  game. 

Fryston  Lodge,  Torquay,  Dei:  22«rf,  1S51. 

My  DEAR  Gladstone, — I  sent  you  from  Woburn  the  sheets 
of  Parini,  and  rather  expected  to  find  some  more  here.  The 
book  promises  to  be  extremely  interesting.  My  address  for 
the  next  week  or  so  is  Broadlands,  Romsey,  Hants,  and  then 
Fryston.  Would  there  be  any  chance  of  catching  you  at  the 
latter  place  on  your  way  south  ?  I  fear  the  political  prosjjects 
of  the  world  are  darkening.  From  what  I  know  of  Louis 
Napolean  I  am  inclined  to  think  his  intentions  good,  and  his 
ambition  o£  a  much  higher  order  than  his  uncle's.     But  on  the 

,  one,  as  on  the  other,  rest«  the  stain  o£  nnscrupnlousness  as  to 
means,  which  vitiates  all  his  endsj  and  indeed,  poor  fellow  !  I 
fear  he  has  nothing  but  the  worst  class  of  men  about  him,  who 
will  l>e  of  little  service  in  good  enterprises  and  active  instruments 
in  bad.  They  were  very  full  at  Woburn  of  the  supposed  tergi- 
vereations  of  D'Israeli,  who,  it  seems,  had  talked  very  freely 

}  against  Protection  and  Protectionists  at  Colonel   Cavendish's. 
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I  tliiiik  tlu'  party  always  make  a  kick  at  tbeir  leader  about  tlus 
time  of  year,  but  go  quietly  enough  in  tlie  team  after  Februan. 
The  climate  here  is  aB  blaud  as  the  Bishop,*  and.  occasionally, is 
^^r^y-  Youre  very  truly, 

K.  M.  MiUiKB. 

Frequently  as  FrystoD  has  been  mentioned  in  ( 
course  of  this  biography,  no  description  of  the  house  | 
it  was  during  Lord  Houghton's  life  has  yet  been  givi 
I  have  thought  it  better,  indeed,  to  reserve  for  I 
period  when  it  l>ecanie  to  a  larger  extent  than  it  ' 
been  before  his  stated  abode,  any  detailed  account  c 
home  which  became  famous  alike  in  the  social  and  i 
literary  annals  of  England  during  the  thirty  yei 
that  followed  his  maiTiage.  I  have  already  quo! 
Thackeray's  remark  to  Mihies,  that  "  Fryston  combil 
the  graces  of  the  chateau  and  the  tavern."  Like 
sayings  of  the  kind,  this  was  an  exaggeration,  bt 
many  still  living  can  testify,  an  exaggeration  found 
upon  fact.  The  house  as  it  now  stands  has  been  som 
what  modified  since  the  days  when  Milnes  first  brougi 
his  bride  to  his  Yorkshire  home.  The  lamentable 
of  1S76,  which  gutted  the  front  portion  of  the  buildio 
and  caused  irreparable  damage  to  Lord  Hough 
library,  led  to  a  reconstruction  of  some  of  the  : 
important  rooms  in  the  building,  and  consequently  f 
Fryston  of  to-day  is  not  quite  the  Fryston  which  ' 
known  so  well  to  the  men  and  women  of  distinction  i 
the  past  generation.  The  changes  which  were  ma* 
when  the  house  was  rebuilt  were  all  in  the  nature  t 
•  PhilpotiB,  Bifiliop  of  Esotpr, 


improvements,  but,  happily,  they  did  not  in  any  way 
effect  the  recollection  of  those  who  were  familiar  with 
Fryston  in  its  former  state.  One  can  still  identify  tlie 
comer  in  the  drawing-room  where  in  the  old  days 
Carlyle  sat  by  the  fire,  and  poured  forth  his  passionate 
monologues  upon  the  men  and  affairs  of  his  time ;  and 
the  bedroom  which  Thackeray  used,  and  in  which  hung 
a  quaint  old  print  of  Tunbridge  Wells  that  may  well 
have  furnished  the  novelist  with  more  than  cue  scene 
for  his  tale  of  "  The  Virginians,"  is  stUl  what  it  used 
to  be,  with  the  single  exception  that  the  paint  which 
ignorant  hands  had  laid  upon  the  oak  panelling  of  the 
walls  has  been  happily  removed. 

A  house  more  ileligbtful  than  this  [says  a  writer  in  the 
Jf'or/d]  it  te  difficult  to  imagine.  Situated  on  the  frontiers  of 
th«  great  West  Riding  industries,  it  stands  in  the  centre  of 
gai'dtine  and  shrubberieB,  with  prairies  of  park  and  miles  of  larch 
and  becchen  woods.  Fryston  Hall  was  originally  a  handsome 
square  mansion,  belonging  to  Mr.  Charles  Crowle,  whose  portrait 
is  to  be  seen  in  one  of  the  two  grand  pictures  by  Sir  Joshua 
Reynolds  in  the  possession  of  the  Dilettante  Society,  and  whom 
Horace  Walpole  frequently  visited  there  on  his  way  to  his 
neighbour  Sir  John  Blaad,  o£  Kippas  Park,  the  fashionable 
gambler  who  shot  himself  towards  the  close  of  the  last  century. 
This  house  was  purchased  by  Mr.  Milnes,  of  Wakefield,  M.P. 
for  York,  who  added  the  handsome  Italian  front,  with  lonie 
pilasters  and  pediment,  and  a  large  cur/in  ile  lu^U  beliind,  and 
took  up  his  residencL'  here  about  1790, 

The  first  feature  which  strikes  the  visitor  to  Fryston 
is  the  manner  iji  which  books  appear  to  pervade  the 
whole  house.  Alike  in  the  old  days  and  now,  the  very 
hall  at  Fryston  has  been  converted   into  a  library,  and 
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he  wEo  enters  it  passes  between  long  row3  of  hooks 
gathered  together  daring  the  manj  years  of  his  aetiTe 
life  by  Monckton  Milnes.  It  was  the  present  Lord 
SLerbrojke  who,  after  one  of  his  visits  to  Fryston,  was 
wicked  enough  to  liken  it  to  one  of  those  amorplions 
animals  which  have  their  brains  all  ot^:  tkeir  bodies, 
for  wherever  yon  go  in  this  pleasant  home  of  a  man  frf 
letters  books  pnrsne  you.  They  are  found,  not  niCTely 
in  the  library  proper,  but  in  almost  every  room  in  the 
house.  They  greet  you  on  the  staircases,  they  smile 
upon  you  in  corridors,  and  odd  nooks  and  comers  in 
every  portion  of  the  large  and  somewhat  rambling 
building.  No  one,  indeed,  can  find  himself  in  Fryston 
without  feeling  that  he  is  in  the  home  of  a  man  of 
letters.  Of  the  library  itself  there  is  one  characteristic 
which  immediately  strikes  the  observer ;  that  is,  its  uni- 
versality. Here  is  a  bookcase  devoted  to  the  writings  of 
the  Fath^^,  there  one  in  which  the  latest  phases  of 
spiritual  research  and  religious  eccentricity — spiritualism^ 
^formonism,  and  theosophy — are  fully  represented  bv 
their  literature.  A  goodly  array  of  French  novels  in 
one  comer ;  a  stately  regiment  of  genealogical  histories 
in  another ;  rare  German  treatises  elbowing  still  rarer 
Italian  classics ;  a  wonderful  collection  of  criminal  trials 
(ancient  and  modem),  flanked  by  a  series  of  volumes  in 
which  the  study  of  gastronomy  in  all  its  branches  is 
fully  represented.  These  are  but  a  few  of  the  subjects 
which  are  illustrated  in  this  unique  library.  Perhaps 
the  most  interesting  of  the  many  departments  into  which 
it  is  divided  are  those  devoted  to  books  presented  to 
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Milnes  by  their  authors,  or  to  volumes  which  may  be 
said  to  have  been  made  by  him.  Of  presentation 
volumes  there  is  literally  no  end  at  Fi-yston;  indeed, 
pages  could  be  filled  with  a  simple  list  of  the  books  of 
various  kinds  which  have  been  dedicated  to  him  by 
their  writers.  It  was  his  habit  to  insert  in  all  these 
presentation  volumes  the  letters  which  had  accom- 
panied the  gifts,  so  that  a  rambling  survey  of  this 
portion  of  the  bookshelves  at  Fryston  is  attended  by 
many  a  delightful  discoverj',  many  an  unexpected  peep 
into  the  secret  mind  of  the  author  who  has  brought 
his  little  tribute  of  friendship  or  admiration  to  the 
poet-peer. 

As  for  the  books  which  Milnes  may  be  said  to  have 
made,  though  he  had  no  share  in  ivriting  them,  they 
consist  of  volumes  of  pamphlets,  newspaper  extracts, 
letters,  speeches,  short  poems — all  classified  with  the 
greatest  care,  some  of  them  containing  publications  of 
extreme  rarity,  and  in  nearly  every  case  accompanied  by 
manuscript  letters  which  immensely  enhance  their  value. 
Quaint  curiosities,  too,  may  be  met  with  of  no  ordinary 
interest  in  turning  over  the  leaves  of  the  Fryston 
library.  A  bit  of  the  skin  of  a  famous  murderer  lingers 
between  the  pages  of  a  volume  devoted  to  criminal 
trials,  whilst  in  another  and  more  honoured  position  a 
ock  of  Keats's  hair  is  carefully  preserved. 

In  the  cabinets  in  the  library  proper  are  many 
volumes  the  contents  of  which  would  make  the  eye  of 
the  autograph  hunter  glisten  with  admiration  and  envy. 
Here  are  not    a    few  autograph    letters  of  Cromwell, 
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imrlading  one  to  his  son  in  Ireland,  so  full  of  good  sense 
;uid  true  religion  that  again  and  again  on  a  wet  Sunday 
tKe  master  of  the  house  would  propose  to  some  favoured 
jcuest  that  he  should  remain  with  him  at  home  and  hear 
;i^  sermon  from  the  great  Protector  instead  of  one  from 
the  Vicar  of  Fryston.  Many  of  StraflTord's  letters  to  his 
third  wife  are  also  here,  having  been  inherited  along 
with  other  interesting  relics  with  the  Great  Houghton 
et^tate.  It  would  be  out  of  place  in  these  pages  to 
attempt  to  give  a  catalogue  of  the  many  interesting 
objects  connected  with  English  literature  and  English 
history  which  are  gathered  together  at  Fryston,  yet  the 
reader  ought  to  know  something  of  the  household  gods 
of  the  man  of  whose  life  I  am  writing ;  and  I  have 
therefore  ventured  faintly  to  indicate  the  existence  of 
treasures  which  not  only  added  greatly  to  the  interest 
and  pleasure  of  a  visit  to  Fryston,  but  bore  eloquent 
testimony  to  the  tastes  and  sympathies  of  the  owner 
of  the  house. 

Something  must  be  said  of  the  pictures  which  cover 
the  walls  of  the  principal  apartments  and  the  long 
corridor.  These  are  for  the  most  part  family  portraits, 
which  offer  their  own  testimony,  not  only  to  the 
antiquity  of  the  race  from  which  Milnes  sprang,  but 
to  the  good  looks  which  characterised  men  and  women 
alike.  Among  the  earliest  of  these  portraits  is  one 
of  Sir  Godfrey  Eodes,  of  Great  Houghton,  the 
direct  ancestor  of  Lord  Houghton,  whose  daughter 
Elizabeth  was  the  third  wife  of  Lord  Strafford.  A 
portrait  of  the  Countess  of  Strafford,  and   another  of 


Lady  Margaret  Wentworth,  are  amoug  the  treasures  of 
the  collection;  whilst  two  adinirahle  Romneys  occupy 
a  place  of  honour  in  the  drawing-room,  and  furnish 
full-length  presentments  of  Sir  Robert  Shore  Milnes 
and  Lady  Milnes.  Portraits  of  the  immediate  ancestors 
of  Milnes  abound,  including  works  by  Reynolds,  Gains- 
borough, Romney,  and  Lawrence,  though  it  is  to  be 
regretted  that  the  collection  contains  uo  satisfactory 
likeness  of  his  distinguished  father;  whilst  his  uncle, 
the  eccentric  Rodes  Milnes,  is  only  represented  by  a 
couple  of  cai'icatures,  which  testify  alike  to  his  obesity. 
and  to  his  popularity  in  London  society  during  the 
Regency.  Many  portraits  of  the  Crewe  family,  including 
one  of  the  famous  Lady  Crewe,  are  also  gathered  to- 
gether at  Frystou;  but  next  in  interest  to  the  portraits 
of  Milnes's  immediate  ancestors  must  be  placed  the  fine 
set  of  drawings,  by  Richmond,  in  which  the  liknesses 
of  the  intimate  friends  of  his  youth  and  early  manhood 
are  preserved.  Milnes  loved  to  be  surrounded  by  his 
friends;  when  he  was  unable  to  enjoy  their  bodily 
presence,  he  liked  to  have  their  faces  regarding  him  with 
friendly  eyes  from  the  walls  of  his  favourite  sitting- 
room,  So  that,  as  one  wanders  through  the  rooms 
at  Fryston,  a  portrait  gallery,  not  only  of  the  Milnes's 
and  Rodes's  of  a   bygone  age,  but  of  the   men    who 

I  filled    the    greatest  part    in  Lord    Houghton's  life,  is 
unfolded  before  the  eye. 

What  the  social  life  of  Fryston  was  haa  been  told  so 
often  by  those  who  have  enjoyed  the  owner's  hos2>itality 

[  that  it  might  seem  superfluous  to  dwell  upon  the  subject 
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hi*n»      N^othine,  i«>wA^-ir.  ^aIl  lie  jpart:   fram    iilt  nar- 
mrlv^    ▼hu*h    itHps*   Xj    preseiir  ^lor^     vfviiTv  to    the 
r^^ier"-!    .Tiinii   die   ^ubje^   of  diis    memocr.    aiid    the 
mann**r   if  au*  Mfe.     He  i;rnseif  aai  no  2rri?at  k.ve  £» 
P/j4t.,n  ,   :r   ^ra**  i  aooae  irnica  ii  iis  earfv  Tooth  had 
Ti0>^n  3a^'i0tixtid  witi.  Simiij  TiefsKOOTties   of    a   poinfal 
klnri-     When  -^tiZ  i  joomr  man.  he  and  iiis  father  had 
jt%intl7  ^l">?ue  t.>  tLe  r^siAV^  to  part  witn  th^  estate,  and 
it  wa«  alini>»t  by  an  acsniientr  that  it  remiirned  in  tkeir 
po*»«s«ion-     Tlier^  were^  therefore.   n«>    tender    ties  of 
f:hi\dhr^A  which  bonnd  him  to  FrT>t4>n,  but.  even  if  there 
ha^  beaen,  it  w  doabtfol  whether  he  would  ever  hare 
es^fA  ^TfoAly  lor  the  [^aee.     In  England  there  was  onlv 
ox\H  ?»pot  in  which  he  neallT  cared  to  dwell.    The  streets 
of    Ijfjindfjn,   with   their    eTer-changino*,    never-endin<y 
f^TTf^i    fji    Vde,    with    their    full    representation    of 
humanity  in  all  its   aspects,  were   dearer   to   him    far 
than    ihf;   fairest   rural    scene   could   ever    have    been. 
For  Italy  and  the  Eai?t  he   had  an    abiding  passion, 
anrl  he.  might   have  been  content  to  live    the    life   of 
a    h^Tmit    under    the    shadow   of    Philae,    or    by    the 
nhorcH  of  the  Bosphorus ;   but  for  the  prosaic  En^^lish 
home  in  a  northern  county  he  had  no  natural  taste,  and 
fond   aH   he    wa«   of    visiting   at   country    houses,  and 
mc^eting  bin  friends  in    the   intimacy  of   their    home- 
life,    lie    had    few,    if  any,    of   the    tastes    which    are 
a8Hc)ciat(5d  with  the  country  gentleman.     Yet,  though 
it  is  right  to  record  this  fact,  it  is  to  Milnes's   credit 
that  from  tlio  time  of  his  marriage  he  not  only  devoted 
himself  to  domestic  life,  but  ruled  his  home  in  such 
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a  fashion  that  those  who  visited  it — and  visitors  poured 
into  Fryston  from  every  quarter  of  the  globe— learned 
to  regard  it  as  the  model  of  what  such  a  home  should 
be.  Never,  indeed,  was  there  a  more  delightful  host 
than  Milnes.  Whether  his  guests  were  famous  or 
obscure,  whether  they  belonged  to  the  great  world  or 
had  merely  for  the  moment  emerged  from  the  masses, 
they  could  not  be  long  in  his  company  without  feeling 
the  chann  of  his  manner,  and  being  warmed  and 
attracted  by  the  tenderness  of  his  heart.  His  fame  as  a 
talker  was  world-wide,  and  there  is  no  need  to  say  that 
the  dinner -table  at  Fryston  was  the  scene  of  a  hundred 
happy  encomiters  of  wit,  Intelligence,  and  knowledge. 
But  to  hear  Milne.s  at  his  best,  it  was  necessary  to 
meet  him  at  the  break  tast-table.  Although  he  spoke  so 
often  of  his  own  indolence,  and  in  spite  of  the  fact  that 
he  was  undeniably  averse  to  physical  exertion,  he  was 
always  a  very  early  riser ;  and  when  Fryston  was  filled 
with  guests,  he  was  generally  astir  hours  before  any  of 
them  had  appeared  on  the  scene.  Perhaps  it  was  due 
in  some  measure  to  this  fact  that  when  the  house-party 
met  at  breakfast,  no  matter  how  distinguished  for 
intellectual  superiority  might  be  some  of  those  com- 
posing it,  Milnes  invariably  showed  a  brightness  and 
activity  of  mind  which  no  one  else  could  match.  It  is 
with  a  great  sadness  indeed  that  those  who  often  had 
1  the  privilege  of  meeting  him  in  this  fashion  in  his  own 
I  house  must  recall  those  breakfasts,  absolutely  informal 
I'  and  unpretending,  but  made  memorable  by  the  choice 
I  treasures  of  wit,  of  paradox,  of  playful  sarcasm,  and  of 
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an    apparently   inexhaustible    store    of    reminiscences, 
which  Milnes  offered  to  his  guests.     Not  in  vain  had 
he  entered  public  life  at  the  time  when  the  breakfast- 
table  was  still  the  great  occasion  and  opportunity  for 
bright  conversation ;   he  himself  was  almost  the  last  of 
the  race  of  breakfast-givers.     During  his  closing  years 
indeed,  like   his  contemporary  Mr.  Gladstone,  he  had 
been  compelled  to  abandon  a  custom   which    was   no 
longer   in   harmony  with  the  habits  of   London  life, 
but,  happily,  when  he  ceased  to  be  the  giver  of  formal 
breakfast-parties,  he  did  not  cease  to  be  the  best  break- 
fast-table talker  of  his  time ;  and  those  who  met  him 
under  his  own  roof,  or  in  the  country  houses  where  he 
was  a  welcome   guest,  will  bear  witness  that  in  this 
description  I  have  not  been  guilty  of  exaggeration.     At 
Fryston  his  efforts  to  entertain  and  amuse  his  guests 
were  seconded  by  his  wife  with  a  grace  and  a  gentleness 
to  which  I  cannot  pretend  to  do  justice.     It  is  enough 
to  say  that  he  found  in  her  as  efficient  a  help-meet  in 
this  dispensation  of  an  almost  superabundant  hospitality 
as  any  man  could  have  hoped  to  have. 

Before  me  as  I  write  lies  the  Visitors'  Book  of 
Fryston  between  the  years  1859  and  1872,  and,  though 
I  am  anticipating  the  course  of  my  narrative  by  refer- 
ring to  it  here,  I  can  hardly  do  better,  if  I  wish  to  give 
my  readers  some  idea  of  the  life  at  Fryston,  than  glance 
rapidly  through  its  pages.  The  first  page  of  all  (August, 
1859)  records  a  gathering  which  must  have  been 
memorable,  seeing  that  it  included  Sir  Richard  Burton, 
Mr.     Mansfield     Parkyns    of    Abyssinia,    Mr.    John 


Petherick  of  Khartoum,  Sir  Charles  MacCarthy,  James 
Spedding,  G.  S.  Venables,  aud  W.  E.  Forster.  A  little 
later  and  we  find  another  party,  including  Mr.  Hay- 
ward,  Mr.  Jealfreson  Hogg,  Mr.  Aubrey  de  Vere,  and 
Lord  John  Manners.  In  1860  the  house  is  found 
sheltering  at  the  same  moment  people  so  various  in 
degree  as  Mrs.  Procter,  Lord  and  Lady  Ly veden , 
"Wilkie  Collins,  Ricciotti  Garibaldi,  Mr,  Stansfeld,  and 
Mr.  Hayward.  A  few  days  later  Mr.  Thomas  Hughes 
joins  Jaraes  Spedding  and  Arthur  Hugh  Clough  the 
poet;  whilst  the  next  names  of  note  that  meet  the 
eye  {October  27th,  ISfiO)  are  those  of  the  Archbishop 
of  York,  and  Lord  aud  Lady  Palmerston. 

A  year  later  and  we  find  the  Due  d'Aumale  and  his 
nephew  the  Due  de  Chartres  meeting  George  Bunsen, 
the  Duke  of  Rutland,  and  "Jacob  Omnium"  (M.J. 
Higgins),  at  the  same  hospitable  board.  Tlie  reader 
would,  indeed,  be  wearied  with  anything  like  a  full 
list  of  the  notable  gatherings  of  which  Fryston  Hall 
was  the  scene  after  the  marriage  of  Milnes.  One  or 
two  names  only  must  be  mentioned  in  passing,  in 
addition  to  those  which  have  already  been  given.  For 
example,  in  1861  the  great  poet  whom  Milnes  was 
almost  the  first  to  estimate  at  his  true  value,  and 
whom  be  befriended  throughout  the  remainder  of  bis 
life,  Algernon  Swinburne,  is  first  found  visiting  at 
Fryston,  one  of  bis  fellow  -  guests  being  "VV.  H. 
Thompson,  the  late  Master  of  Trinity.  It  was  a  few 
months  later  that  the  house  was  the  scene  of  an 
incident  of   historic   interest.      Milnes   had   gathered 
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around  him  some  of  his  English  and  American  friends 
including  Sir  Andrew  and  Lady  Buchanan,  and  Mr. 
Adams,  the  American  Minister  in  England.  Among 
those  invited  to  meet  the  distinguished  guests  were 
Mr.  Fronde,  Mr.  Forster,  Mrs.  Gaskell  (the  well-known 
writer),  and  Lord  and  Lady  Wenslejdale.  Whilst  the 
party  were  in  the  full  enjoyment  of  the  pleasures  of 
life  at  Fryston,  a  telegram  was  placed  in  the  hands  of 
]Mr.  Adams,  which  he  quietly  perused  and  put  in  his 
pocket.  A  ATsit  to  the  ruins  of  Pontefiract  Castle  had 
been  planned,  and  a  party  set  off  thither;  nor  was 
it  until  some  time  liad  been  spent  in  examining 
the  remains  of  that  famous  building  that  Mr. 
Adams  told  his  fellow  -  guests  of  the  capture  of 
Messrs.  Mason  and  Slidell  bv  a  United  States 
man  -  of  -  war  whilst  they  were  passengers  on  an 
English  mail  steamer.  With  characteristic  coolness 
the  American  Minister  remained  quietly  at  Fryston 
for  some  days  after  that  event,  preferring  to  keep 
himself  as  far  apart  as  possible  from  the  passionate 
excitement  of  London  until  he  was  in  full  possession 
of  all  the  facts  relating  to  the  momentous  incident. 
It  was  certainly  not  a  misfortune,  in  the  interests  of 
the  peace  of  the  world,  that  at  such  a  time  he  should 
have  been  residing  under  the  roof  of  so  warm  a  friend 
of  the  United  States  as  Mouckton  MUnes  proved 
himself  to  be. 

As  page  after  page  of  the  record  of  these  bygone 
hospitalities  is  turned,  the  eye  meets  such  names  as 
these  : — Hamilton  Aide,  LawTence  Oliphant,  E.  Temple, 
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W.  M.  Rossctti,  Sir  Win.  Stirling,  C  J.  Vaughan, 
W.  M.  Thackeray  (whose  last  visit  to  Trystoii  was  paid 
in  the  April  preceding  his  death),  Herbert  Spencer, 
Hermann  MerivaJe,  Coomara  Swamy  (the  first  non- 
Christian  Hindoo  barrister),  Arminius  Vambery,  Mary 
Mold,  Julian  Fane,  the  Archbishop  of  Canterhury, 
Henry  Fawcett,  Anthony  Trollope,  Kdmund  Waterton 
(the  Naturalist),  George  Meredith,  Frederic  Harrison, 
John  Morley,  Fitzjaraes  Stephen,  Father  Hyacinthe, 
Keverdy  Johnson  (some  time  American  Minister  in  this 
country),  Itichard  Doyle,  Robert  Browning,  Dean 
Stanley,  and  a  host  of  others  not  less  familiar  to  the 
students  of  politics  and  literature,  in  addition  to  those 
of  many  political  and  social  notabilities.  It  was,  in- 
deed, one  of  Milnes's  chief  pleasures  to  bring  together 
under  his  own  roof  those  persons  living  in  circles  so 
completely  apart  that  under  ordinary  circumstances  they 
would  have  little  chance  of  meeting.  Many  men,  of 
course,  have  done  this  under  cover  of  the  comparatively 
limited  hospitalities  of  a  London  season,  when  guests 
are  dismissed  a  few  hours  after  they  have  been  first  re- 
ceived ;  but  comparatively  few  have  thus  made  their  own 
homes  into  "  an  inn  of  strange  meetings."  This,  how- 
ever, was  what  Milnes  did  all  through  his  life,  and  many 
a  man  now  holding  a  good  position  in  the  literary  or 
political  world  owes  his  success  in  no  small  degree  to 
the  friendships  which  he  was  enabled  to  form  under  the 
hospitable  roof  of  Fryston  Hall. 

One  meeting  still  remains  to  be  noticed ;  it  is  that 
which  occurred  in  March,  1866,  when  Carlyle,  on  his 
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way  to  Scotland  to  enjoy  the  gre2it  triumph  of  his  life 
in  his  installation  as  Lord  Rector,  and  to  meet  at 
the  same  time  the  bitterest  of  his  griefs,  stayed  at 
Fryston  with  his  companions.  Professors  Tvndall  and 
Huxley— an  incident  to  which  I  shall  revert  later  in 
mv  storv. 

Naturally  among  the  letters  from  grateful  guests 
bound  up  with  this  Visitors'  Book  are  many  of  m- 
terest.  One  only  need  be  given  as  a  characteristic 
example : — 

Herbert  Spencer  f^  Lad^  Ilongkfon. 

Athen4KMm  CM,  Pall  Mall,  April  SfJi,  1S72. 

Dear  Lady  Houghton,  —  When  I  left  town  I  was  fitill 
sufferings  from  a  long  fit  of  dyspepsia,  joined  with  nneasy  bid 
nights.  While  at  Frvston,  both  the  original  evil  and  its  effect 
disappeared;  my  sleep,  indeed,  haring  been  better  than  I 
remember  for  a  long  time  past.  And  now  that  I  have  ^ot  back 
to  my  task,  I  find  myself  in  very  good  working  order.  As  I 
hold  it  to  be  a  clearly- proved  fact  that  an  agreeable  emotionil 
state  is  of  all  curative  agi^nts  the  most  potent,  it  is  clear  to  me 
that  I  must  have  derived  much  pleasure  from  my  stay  under 
your  hospita]>le  roof,  and  that  I  am.  indebted  to  yoa  for  an 
important  benefit  in  the  way  of  health  and  efficiency. 

1  am  very  sincerely  yours, 

Herbebt  Spencer. 

No  record,  alas!  remains  of  the  talk  with  which 
the  pleasant  rooms  of  Fryston  rang  in  the  days  when 
their  master  was  entertaining  men  and  women  as  dis- 
tinguished as  those  whose  names  I  have  given.  The 
many  good  sayings,  the  shrewd  views   of  individuals 


and  afEiiirs,  the  stores  of  out-of-the-way  incidents  in 
history,  have  all  sunk  into  silence  ;  but  so  long  as  any 
live  who  were  privileged  to  partake  of  those  hospitalities, 
and  to  witness  those  meetings  of  men  and  women  of 
genius,  their  memory  cannot  fade,  and  the  name  of 
Fryston  will  be  cherished  in  the  innermost  recesses  of 
the  heart. 

The  firat  Christmas  of  their  married  life  was  spent 
by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Milnes  at  Fryston,  which  henceforth 
became  their  country  home,  the  house  at  16,  Upper 
Brook  Street  being  their  town  residence  during  many 
succeeding  years.  Mr.  Peraberton  Milnes  was  now  in 
declining  healtli,  and  spent  his  time  almost  exclusively 
in  his  Yorkshire  home.  Between  him  and  his  son's 
wife  the  warmest  afifection  existed,  and  during  his  last 
years  he  not  only  delighted  in  having  her  near  him, 
but  corresponded  constantly  with  her  both  upon  family 
and  upon  public  affairs.  At  Fryston  she  took  her  phice 
from  the  first  at  the  head  of  the  house,  Mr.  Milnes's 
unmarried  sisters,  the  aunts  to  whom  Milnes  himself 
was  so  deeply  attached,  having  some  years  before  this 
taken  up  their  residence  at  Torquay  in  a  house  called 
after  the  family  seat,  Fryston  LoJge. 

A  calamity  of  no  ordinary  description  marked  the 
opening  of  1852  in  the  life  of  Milnes.  This  was  the 
loss  of  his  much-loved  friend  Eliot  Warburton  in  the 
steamer  Amazon,  which  on  the  4th  of  January  was 
destroyed  by  lire  at  sea.  Warburton  was  on  his  way 
to  the  West  Indies.  He  had  made  his  mark  in  litera- 
ture  by  his  well-known  book  "  The  Crescent  and  the 
It  £  3 
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Cross,"  a  work  which  he  had  dedicated  to  Milnes.  Of 
a  singularly  lovable  disposition,  he  had  been  one  of 
Milnes 's  truest  and  most  sympathetic  friends,  and  the 

■ 

latter  felt  his  death  acutelv. 

B.  jr.  Jf.  to  C.  J.  MacCarfky. 

Fr^Hofiy  Jdd,  21jr/,  ISof. 

Mt  dka»  Friexd, — Since  Hawes*  has  left  the  Colonial 
OflSce,  I  send  this  by  the  ordinary  channel.  With  his  retirement 
and  the  dismissal  of  Lord  Palmerston  all  mv  dilettante  officiality 
is  at  an  end,  and  I  retire  into  the  modesty  of  private  ig^iorance. 
As  far  as  foq  are  concerned,  vou  are  so  well  established  on  voar 
own  foundation  that  it  is,  perhaps,  better  that  there  can  be  no 
charge  of  nepotism,  whaterer  happens  to  you.  We  are  here  for  the 
last  fortnight  to  entertain  the  neighbours  and  introduce  my  wife. 
She,  however,  has  been  confined  to  her  dressing-room  ever  since 
she  has  been  here.  .  .  .  We  are  expecting  your  brother  to 
spend  next  week  here  with  us.  The  last  days  for  me  have  been 
dimmed — I  might  say,  darkened — by  the  awful  calamity  that 
has  enveloped  my  dear  Eliot  Warburton.  There  was  no  man  to 
whom  I  owed  a  similar  debt  of  affection,  so  constant  and  so 
enduring.  Ever  since  we  have  been  together  at  Cambridge  he 
had  looked  to  my  friendship  as  a  portion  of  his  own  inner  life ; 
and  if  others  have  more  moved  my  sensibilities,  there  was, 
perhaps,  no  one  intimate  whom  I  so  thoroughly  esteemed.  He 
had  all  the  good  of  the  Irish  nature — its  gracefulness  and  its 
vivacity — combined  with  the  very  chivalry  of  truth.  He  has 
left  a  young  wife  and  three  little  children ;  fie^  are  what  one 
has  really  to  pity  and  lament  for.  Mrs.  Procter  wrote  to  me 
from  the  first  with  little  hope,  for  she  said,  ^'  He  was  not  a  man  to 
have  left  a  ship  as  long  as  there  was  a  woman  or  a  child  on  board  of 
it/'  Indeed,  if  there  is  a  final  justice  in  the  world,  it  must  be  well 
with  him  wherever  he  is.  Lord  Palmerston's  dismissal  could  not 
have  surprised  any  one  more  than  it  did  himself.     It  was  purely 

*  Sir  Benjamin  Hawes,  MaeCarthy's  father-in-law. 
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what  KiDgsley  calls  a  Bomething;  which  pomes  over  Lord  John 
about  Christmas,  which  one  would  call "  calenture  "  if  it  happeni'd 
in  Biimmer,  which  mnde  him  write  the  Durham  letter  in  1S5(J 
aud  eject  his  hest  colleague  in  1S51.  The  cause  was  totally 
inadequate.  Lord  P.  has  a  great  dislike  to  the  Orleans 
family,  and  a  stroug  distrust  of  their  feeling  to  England ;  and 
thus  he  saw  without  dissatisfaction  their  project  of  appealing  to 
Prance  by  arms  or  otherwise  putan  end  to.  But  he  said  nothing 
officially — nothing  which  in  any  way  compromised  the  Govern- 
ment. We  were  to  have  met  the  Greys  at  Broa4:lland8  for 
Christmas — the  very  week  the  fracas  occurred.  Lord  P.  is  very 
anxious  that  it  should  be  understood  that  Lord  G.  has  not  only 
nothing  to  do  with  this  dismissal,  but  that  they  had  got  on  perfectly 
well  together  there.  In  truth,  poor  Lord  Grey  has  quite  enough 
on  his  shoulders  without  this  responsibility.  The  efEect  in 
Europe  has  been  humiliating  for  England.  Here  the  French 
coup  d'etat  has  absorbed  all  other  subjects.  M.  Thiers,  in  a 
letter  to  me  yesterday,  writes: — "Si  vous  savez  combien  lea 
citoyeus  eclair^  se  defendent  contre  les  violences  et  les  corrup- 
tions d'uno  indigne  et  ridicule  tyrannic,  vous  verrez  que  la 
France  soit  digne  de  I'estime  des  nations  civilisees :  elle  est  plus 
k  plaindre  qu'il  blamer,  et  pour  moi  clle  est  toujours  a  aimer." 
He  intends  to  settle  in  England  during  his  exile.  We  were 
going  to  France  this  next  month,  but  it  would  so  worry  me  to 
see  my  old  breakfaster  L.  N.  in  his  sham  Ciesarian  attitude  that 
I  have  not  the  heart  for  it.  With  my  wife's  hest  regards  and 
mine  to  yourself  and  the  giovine  Cingalegf. 

Your  affectionate 

RlCHAUD   M.   MiLKES. 

The   letter   of    Thiers    referred    to    above    was    as 
follows  : — ■ 

A.  niers  to  R.  M.  M. 
London   [Clarendon.  Hotel),  /anuarj/  ISl/i,  1858. 
Mr   DBAB   Me.  Milnks, — I   cannot  thank  you  sHQiL'ienlly 
for  your  very  kind  letter  and   invitation.      I  should  be   most 
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happy  to  spend  a  few  hoars  at  Fnrston  Hall  with  yea  and 
yoar  family  if  I  could  make  time  between  this  and  Febroaij 
•)rd.  I  have  to  set  ap  house  with  my  family,  which  takes  up 
a  great  deal  of  time,  and,  besides  that,  a  promise  to  falfil  to 
Lady  Ashburton.  I  know  I  shall  not  find  a  moment  between 
this  and  the  meeting*  of  your  Parliament,  which,  I  suppose,  will 
bring  yon  all  to  London.  But  perhaps  you  will  arrant  me  a 
future  opportunity  of  availing  myself  of  your  kind  invitation, 
since  I  am  likely  to  remain  in  exile  for  some  long  time  yet. 

Thank  you  also  for  your  sympathy  for  my  unhappy  eoantiy. 
If  you  knew  the  sad  condition,  if  you  knew  how  the  enlightened 
classes  are  struggling  against  the  violence  and  the  cormption 
of  an  unworthy  and  ridiculous  t^'ranny,  you  would  see  that 
France  is  deserving  of  the  esteem  of  civilised  nations.  She  is 
more  to  be  pitied  than  to  be  blamed,  and  I  think  always  to  be 
loved. 

Good-bye,  dear  friend.  I  hope,  when  we  are  settled,  you 
will  not  neglect  the  poor  exile,  &c.  &c.  &c.,  A.  Thiers. 

Duvergier  and  D.  Bemusat  are  in  Brussels.  I  shall  suggest 
to  them  to  come  to  London  by-and-by. 


J.  de  Tocqueville  to  B,  JI.  JI. 

Paris,  Feb.  9/>i,    1852. 

Thank  you,  my  dear  Milnes,  for  having  introduced  Miss 
Wynn  to  us;  I  thought  her,  as  you  said  she  was,  a  very 
distinguished  person,  and  hope  to  have  many  more  opportunities 
of  meeting  her  before  she  leaves  Paris.  Mademoiselle  de  Tocque- 
ville finds  equal  pleasure  in  her  acquaintance. 

I  can  quite  understand  your  feelings  which  would  have  made 
your  journey  to  Paris  undesirable,  and  1  congratulate  you  on 
the  reason  that  made  it  impossible,  and  although  I  am  verv 
sorry  indeed  not  to  see  you,  I  can  only  be  glad  for  your  sake. 

My  health,  which  you  kindly  ask  after,  is  very  good,  and  so 
far  I  have  every  reason  to  be  thankful  for  having  spent  last 
year  in  Italy.     As  for  my  spirits,  they  are,  of  course^  sad   for 
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the  present,  anxious  for  the  future,  but  not  (le])resBed.  For  a 
long  time  I  liave  wished  to  retire  from  puhUc  life — at  least,  for 
a  few  years — in  order  that  1  might  devote  myself  to  a  great 
work  I  had  already  planned. 

1  am,  therefore,  one  of  those  least  to  be  pitied  among  ^1 
the  number  of  men  who  are  "  thrown  out."  I  might  even  say 
that  I  am  happier  than  I  have  been  for  years  if  the  pleasures 
of  private  life  could  ever  make  up  for  so  great  a  public  mis- 
Fortune  as  that  which  has  befallen  us. 

According  to  your  English  papers,  and  a  conversation  with 
Miss  W.  Wynn,  you  must  have  been  in  England  seriously 
anticipating  an  immediate  war.  I  confess  I  have  always  con- 
sidered this  chimerical,  and  though  I  have  no  doubt  all  this 
will  eventually  end  in  war,  it  will  not  be  immediately.  This 
apprehension  has  hastened  everything,  it  seems  to  me;  and  as 
for  the  British  Parliament,  it  has  displayed  it-s  fears  in  an 
extraordinary  manner.  AH  your  jwliticians,  in  alluding  to 
the  late  events  in  France,  have  spoken  in  prudent,  moderate, 
<juasi -approving  terms  of  the  power  which  has  just  sui«eeded 
in  reinstituting  liberty  on  the  Continent — terms  which  tbey  had 
not  accustomed  Europe  to  bear  of  late.  It  ia  plain  we  are  no 
longer  dealing  with  a  King  of  Naples,  but  with  the  head  of  our 
nation,  and  the  chief  of  an  army  of  400,000  men.  If  I  have 
suffered  a  little  as  a  moralist,  I  have  been  all  the  more  gratified 
a.1  a  Frenchman. 

Good-bye,  my  dear  Milnes ;  remember  us  kindly  to  our  dear 
Madame  Grote,  whom  we  wish  for  every  day,  and  to  Senior, 
and  believe  me,  &e.  fee.  &a, 

A.    DE   TocdL'EVILI.E. 

P.S, — I  have  rejected  all  idea  of  candidature  for  the  coming 
I  elections,  as  one  caiiuot  treat  seriously  such  a  parody  of  a  Liberal 
Government  as  the  one  now  forming.  You  know  that  this  new 
Assembly  amounts  to  nothing.  It  has  no  publicity ;  it  can  only 
carry  the  Budget,  without  power  to  amend  it;  and  you  have,  no 
doubt,  heard  that  disapproving  candidates  may  neither  address 
their  electors,  nor  write  to  them,  nor  form  any  committee,  nor 
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embarrass  bim — it  fell  short  of  that  which  he  dispensed 
(generally  unkoown  to  the  world  at  large)  in  aid  to  the 
distressed.  It  was  on  Saturday,  the  3rd  of  April.  1852, 
that  Milnes  gave  his  first  dinner  party  as  a  married  man, 
and,  naturally  enough,  ou  this  occasion  he  entertained 
chiefly  old  family  friends  of  his  own  and  his  wife's.  But 
on  the  following  Tuesday  the  list  of  guests  at  dinner 
comprised  M.  and  -Mme.  Vandeweyer  ;  Lord  and  Lady 
Palmerstcn  ;  Lords  Clanricarde,  Granville,  and  Ash- 
burton  ;  M-  Thiers ;  and  Sir  James  Graham.  A  little 
later  in  the  same  month  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Carlyle,  Mr, 
and  Mrs.  Maurice,  Mr.  Kingiake,  Mr.  Spedding,  and 
Mr.  Venables,  are  among  the  guests  at  one  dinner; 
whilst  at  another  Lord  and  Lady  Goderich  and  Mr. 
George  Uunsen  are  invited  to  meet  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
Holland,  Louis  Blanc,  and  Mr.  Clough  the  poet. 
Among  the  other  dinner  guests  of  this  season  of  1S52 
are  to  be  found  the  names  of  Mr.  Macaulay,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Dickens,  Mrs.  Procter,  Sir  Edwin  Landseer,  the 
Bishop  of  Oxford,  Mr.  Hayward,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Browning,  Mr.  Tennyson,  Mr.  Thackeray,  and  Mr. 
Delane,  in  addition  to  many  peers  and  politicians  of 
eminence.  Mihiea  kept  up  his  habit  of  giving  break- 
fasts, and  during  the  year  had  many  parties  of  this 
nature.  In  the  summer  the  first  child  of  the  marriage 
was  bom  (a  daughter),  who  was  called  by  the  old  family 
name  of  Araicia. 

During  the  Parliamentar}'  Session  of  ISoS  Milnes 
liad  made  an  important  motion  in  the  House  of  Com- 
mons on  tlic  subject  of  the  foreign  refugees  whom  the 
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events  of  the  recent  peri<xi  of  revolution  had  driven 
to  take  asylum  in  this  coontry.  His  speech  on  the 
occasion  again  bore  emphatic  testimony  to  his  s ympathv 
with  the  Liberal  cause  throughout  Europe,  and  to  his 
detestation  of  all  forms  of  tvrannv,  but,  above  all,  of  that 
form  which  was  associated  with  the  despotic  government 
of  Austria  in  Italy  and  Hungary.  Perhaps  in  recalling 
this  speech  it  will  no  longer  seem  surprising  that  the 
Austrian  Government  should  have  refused  to  allow 
Milnes,  when  on  his  wedding  tour,  to  enter  Hunc^arv. 
I  refer  to  the  speech  itself  now  chiefly  for  two  reasons 
— first,  in  order  that  I  may  trace  the  continuance  of 
Milnes^s  interest  in  foreign  politics,  and  the  special 
direction  in  which  his  mind  moved ;  and,  secondly, 
because  of  the  eWdence  which  it  affords  of  his  arrowino^ 
inclination  to  take  Lord  Palmerston  as  his  leader  alike 
in  home  and  foreign  affairs.  Indeed,  no  one  can  follow 
his  public  utterances  from  this  period  onwards  without 
seeing  that  he  had  now  found  in  Palmerston  that  which 
he  had  never  had  in  Peel — a  leader  whom  he  could 
trust  implicitly,  and  follow  closely.  The  time  came,  it 
is  true,  when  on  great  questions  of  English  policv 
liis  mind  advanced  far  bevond  the  point  reached  bv 
Palmerston,  and  in  domestic  affairs  he  identified  himself 
with  a  Liberalism  more  robust  than  that  professed  bv 
that  eminent  statesman  ;  but  this  was  not  until  after 
Palmerston  himself  had  passed  away.  During  his  life- 
time he  in  the  main  continued  to  be  his  warm  personal 
adherent  and  his  faithful  political  follower. 

Among  the  many  varied  interests  which  engaged  his 
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attention  at  this  time,  one  or  two,  indicated  in  his  cor- 
respondence, are  worth  noticing.  Several  years  before 
this  he  had  hecome  acquainted  with  a  young  lady 
whose  name  was  shortly  to  be  honoured  tliroughout  the 
world,  but  who  at  this  period  was  living  in  the  tranquil 
obscurity  of  home  life.  This  was  Miss  Florence 
Nightingale.  That  distinguished  woman  had  not  yet 
found  her  vocation,  and  knew  nothing  of  the  lesson 
which  she  was  so  soon  to  teach  the  world  from  the 
cypress-clad  heights  of  Scutari.  But  she  was  full, 
even  theu,  of  schemes  for  the  benefit  of  her  fellow- 
creatures,  and  she  had  learned  to  look  to  MLlnes  for 
sympathy,  advice,  and  help. 

Jlini    Florence  Niffhtingale    lit    R.    M.    M. 

1852. 
I  am  going  abroad  soon.  Before  I  go  I  am  thinking  of 
uking  you  whether  you  would  look  over  certain  things  which  I 
have  written  for  the  working  men  on  the  subject  of  a  belief  in 
a  God.  All  the  moral  and  intollectual  among  them  seem 
going  over  to  atheism,  or  at  least  to  a  vague  kind  of  theism.  I 
have  read  tbem  to  one  or  Iwo,  and  they  have  liked  them,  1 
should  have  liked  to  have  asked  you  if  you  think  them  likely  to 
be  read  by  more,  but  you  are  peihajis  not  interested  in  the 
subject,  or  you  have  no  time,  which  is  fully  taken  up  with  other 
things.  If  you  tell  me  this,  it  will  be  no  surprise  or  disappoint- 
ment to  me. 

Pray  believe  me  yours  very  truly, 

FlOHESCE  NlGUTIKGALE. 

Of  course  Milnes  had  time,  as  he  had  sympathy, 
for  every  well-meant  effort  on  the  part  of  one  anxious 
to  help  the  world  in  its  struggle  with  the  forces  of 
I  dai'kness,  and  the  friendship  between    him    and    Miss 
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It  is  perhaps  superfluous  to  remind  the  reader  that 
not  long  after  this  letter  was  written  Mr.  NichoUs 
became  the  husband  of  Charlotte  Bronte,  but  in  the 
interval  Milnes  did  what  he  could,  for  the  sake  of  the 
author  of  "  Jane  Eyre,"  to  advance  his  interests. 

Yet  anotlier  letter  belonging  to  this  autumn  of  185:3 
throws  light  upou  another  aspect  of  his  life,  and  is  of 
interest  for  the  writer's  sake  also. 

r.  B.  .UfU-u,aajf  fo  R.  M.  M. 

Alhaa^,  November  %Uh,  1852. 
DearMh-nes, — I  am  sorry  that  I  have  made  an  appoint- 
ment, on  business,  which  will  make  it  impossible  for  me  to 
breakfast  with  you  on  Monday.  You  might  almost  as  well 
have  asked  Sir  Benjamin  Hall  as  me  to  meet  my  Lord  of 
Oxford,  for  if  the  Convocation  had  gone  on  wrangling  a  day 
longer,  I  should  have  broken  forth  like  Elihu.  "I  will  answer 
also  my  part :  I  also  will  show  my  opinion.  For  I  am  full  of 
matter  :  the  spirit  within  me  coustraineth  me.  I  will  spt^uk, 
that  I  may  be  i-efreshed  :  I  will  ojiea  my  lips  and  answer.  Let 
me  not,  I  pray  you,  accept  any  man's  person :  neither  let  me 
give  flattering  titles  unto  man."  There  are  certainly  some 
great  ecclesiastical  personages  to  whom  I  should  not  have  given 
flattering  titles.  Ever  yours  truly, 

T.  B.  Macaulay. 

Though  Macaulay  was  unable  to  be  present  at  the 
breakfast  in  question,  it  duly  took  place,  and  among 
those  who  met  the  Bishop  of  Oxford  were  his  fellow- 
prelate  of  St.  David's,  Dr.  Whewell,  and  Lords 
Ashburton  and  Goderich, 

As  I  have  had  occasion  more  than  once  to  mention 
the  name  of  Lord  Ashburton,  it  is  fitting  that  I  should 
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say  soraething  of  one  of  the  great  friendships  of  Milnes's 
life — that  which  bound  him  closelr  to  that  nobleman 
and  to  his  wife.  The  world  has  learned  something,  from 
the  Life  of  Carlvle,  of  Bath  House  and  the  Gransre. 
For  many  years  they  were  among  the  most  important 
centres  of  social  life  in  England.  The  first  Lady  Ash- 
burton  reigned  as  a  queen  over  a  coterie  of  admirers  who 
included  manv  of  the  most  distinsnushed  men  in 
England ;  whilst  the  fine  qualities  of  her  husband  added 
irreatlv  to  the  attractions  of  the  home  over  which  she 
presided.  She  had  no  more  devoted  admirer  than 
Milnes,  and  both  in  his  published  ^^  Monographs  "  and 
his  private  Commonplace  Books  he  has  noted  not  a  few 
of  those  brilliant  and  wittv  savinsrs  which  secured  for 
her  a  leading  place  among  the  homme»  c*/  darner  cTe^prii 
of  her  time.  For  her  husband.  M^Unes  entertained  a 
feeling  almost  of  reverence,  so  highly  did  he  esteem  his 
character.  Alike  at  Bath  House  and  the  Gran^je  he 
was  a  resrular  and  welcome  crnest :  hardlv  anvwhere.  in- 
deed,  did  his  own  brilliant  social  qualities  show  to  more 
advantaire  than  in  that  atmosphere  of  wit,  refiaemenr, 
literary  taste,  and  cosmopolitan  knowledge. 

At  the  close  of  the  vear  I  So-  Lord  Derb v's  first  AJ- 
ministration  came  to  an  end  af  cer  a  brief  existence  of 
ten  months,  and  Lord  Aberdeen  came  into  power,  with  a 
curious  reversal  of  popular  expectation  in  his  distribu- 
tion of  patronage.  Lord  John  Russell  being  his  Foreii^n 
Secretarv,  whilst  Ljnl  Pulmerston  was  relented  to  iho 
Home  Office-  iliines  was  among  those  who  rtijaniod 
these  two  appointments  with  disfavour.     He  kept   up 


his  personal  friendship  with  Disraeli,  whose  position 
as  leader  of  the  Conservative  party  in  the  House  "£ 
Commons  was  now  fully  recognised,  though  hardly 
approved  of  by  many  of  those  who  professed  to  be 
his  followers. 

Jlr.   Dw-ae/i  to  R.  P.  MUiiex. 

E<ut  Indian,  Committee,  March  Alh,  1S53. 
My  dear  Squire, — I  have  little  to  say,  and  write  from  tlie 
Blaek  Hole  of  Cak-utta,  where  1  liave  spent  tbe  vvhule  morninij. 
Everytliing  is  very  tlat,  tliougli  our  friends  keep  tofjether  beyond 
my  hopes.  Tbe  other  day  1  sounded  the  bugle  and  exereised 
them  a  littlcj  and  to-night  we  are  to  have  a  reijular  encounter. 
India  and  the  Ineome  Tax  are  the  features  of  the  future,  and  may 
disturb,  though  I  should  hardly  think  dislodge,  the  Governmeuh 
We  think,  and  talk  very  often,  of  Fryston  and  Bawtry  as  of  a 
dream,  or  the  memory  of  a  pleasant  book.  How  many  characters, 
and  how  many  incidents  !  Among  them  a  church  in  Hamcs; 
poor  Dr.  Sharps!  Vernon  Smith  came  to  me  yesterday  to  beg 
me  to  choose  a  day  to  drive  with  him,  as  Lord  Fitzwilliam  was 
so  disappointed  that  he  had  not  met  me  at  Fryston  or  Burleigh 
(which  latter  place  we  quitted  the  day  he  arrived)  that  he  had 
devised  this  means  for  our  meeting.  Is  he  to  convert  me,  or  the 
reverse;  or  is  he  an  old  Whig  as  disguateil  as  V.  S,  himself  ? 
However,  on  Tuesday  next  we  are  to  dine  together.  Aiiieu,  my 
dearest  Squire.  D. 


k 


R.  M.  M.  to  C.  J.  MaeCarthn. 

Feb.,  1S53. 
The  grand  theatricals  in  France  go  on.  I  have  always  3 
Feclingf  that  12  o'clock  must  strike  soon,  and  all  Cinderella's 
splendour  vanish  into  air.  At  the  Empenir's  marriaj^  the 
contrast  between  the  goi^eous  pomp  and  the  disregard  and 
contempt  of  the  t^te-loving  people  was  astoniahing.  One  of 
the  nouvelUs  a  la  main  is  that,  on  returning  to  the  Tuileries, 
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the  Empress  threw  herself  into  her  huebaritl's  arms,  exclaiming, 
"  Louis,  je  t'ai  perdu."  It  does  not  appear  eiaotly  kAo  heard 
this.  Our- "defences"  are  gnin^  on  at  a  great  rate,  and  the 
militia  is  to  be  very  actively  organised.  I  was  quite  amnsed  lo 
find  myself  so  much  amused  as  1  was  with  my  mild  soldimng.* 
Our  dear  Italy  is  one  dungeon.  It  Iwlts  a  hard  and  long 
struggle  for  our  poor  Italians  to  go  through,  to  raise  them 
from  their  corio-cafe-cicisbeo   character  to  the   dignity  of  free 

men.     Piedmont  gets  on  capitally.     is  here,  mon 

heaven  and  earth  to  get  promotion.     If  all  my  thirty  c 
h:id  given  me  the  trouble  he  has,  I  should  have  left  Farliai 
long  ago.     I  take  that  institution  very  easily,  and  am  content! 
occupy  an  unambitious  position  as  supporter  of  this  Governro 
we  have  at  last  got,  and  which  we  ought  to  have  had  two  y 
ago.     With  my  wife's  best  regards  to  you  and  yours. 
Yours  affectionately, 

R.  M.   MiLNES.  I 

During  the  Stsssion  Milnes  had  been  engaged  \ 
trying  to  bring  about  one  small  reform  at  the  requesfc.! 
Mr.  Carlyle,  the  abolition  of  the  duty  on  foreign  booq 

If  you  could  persuade  Gladstone  [wrote  Carlylej  to  take  j 
that  extremely  scrubby  little  tax  on  foreign  books— or,  rathertf 
old  foreign  books,  for  the  modern  are  oftenest  worth  less  1 
nothing,  and  may  be  burnt  at  St.  Catherine's  for  aught  I  c 
he  may  do  a  perceptible  benefit  to  the  one  or  two  serious  stadet 
etill  extant  in  this  country.  A  perceptible  benefit,  not  a  g 
one — ah  no ;  and  on  the  whole  if  he  won't,  and  eaa't, 
Muses  (with  Panizzi's  breech  seated  on  the  throat  of  them,  i 
little  conscious  of  crime  in  the  posture,  he  poor  devil  I )  i: 
still  try  to  live  if  they  can. 

Milnes  acted  upon  Carlyle 's  request,  and  wrote  | 

Mr.    Gladstone,  who,  though    unable    to    act    at 

'Uilaes  held  a  commissiau  iu  the  2nd  Weat  Riding  ReKinentJ 
Mililta  from  1810  to  ISM. 


moment,  did  not  lose  sight  of  tlie  needed  reform,  and 
in  due  time  brought  it  about. 

Mrs.  Gaskell  had  just  published  her  remarkable 
story  called  "  Ruth,"  and  it  had  brought  upon  her  a 
certain  amount  of  censure  from  those  who  would  limit 
fiction  to  the  topics  which  may  be  discussed  openly  in 
drawing-rooms.  It  was  in  reply  to  a  letter  of  sym- 
pathy and  appreciation  from  Milnes  that  she  wrote  as 
follows  : — 

J/,».   G<i>,lrll  to  R.  M.  M. 

Plgmmth  Grme,  FeL  lOM. 

Mt  dbar  Sib, — I  have  been  told  that  I  ought  to  have 
too  much  "  self-respect "  to  care  for  people's  opinions  ou  what 
I  wrote;  but  thnugli  in  some  instances  this  said  stoical  self- 
respect  would  have  saved  me  pain,  I  am  sure  I  would  not  pur- 
chase it  by  the  loss  of  the  zest  with  which  I  have  enjoyed  your 
approval.  I  am  so  glad  you  liked  "  Ruth."  I  was  so  anxious 
about  her,  and  took  so  much  pains  over  writing  it,  that  I  loRt 
my  own  power  of  judging,  and  could  not  tell  whether  I  had 
done  it  well  or  ill.  I  only  knew  how  very  close  to  my  heart  it 
had  come  fi^om.  I  tried  to  make  both  the  story  and  the  writing 
as  quiet  as  I  could,  in  order  that  "people"  (my  great  bugbear) 
might  not  say  that  they  could  not  see  what  the  writer  felt  to 
be  a  very  plain  and  earnest  truth,  for  romantic  incidents  or 
exaggerated  writing.  But  I  have  no  right  to  presume  upon 
your  leisure,  bo  I  will  only  say,  once  more,  thank  you  for  taking 
the  trouble  of  writing  to  express  what  you  felt. 

I  do  not  know  that  I  am  Hkely  to  be  in  town  soonj  but  if 
I  am,  I  shall  certainly  have  great  pleasure  in  letting  you  know. 
Yours  truly,  and  also  "obliged," 

E.  C.  Uaskbli.. 


CHAFIXE  XI. 

JbfeMC-  -Hjutv^z  iCa^auaa — I^ttt    :c  •I^atV 

A  5£Ti'  ft^^urce  of  information  opens  to  the  bk-^rifiicr 
froTft  thid  point  in  Miin€»'>  life.  Henceforward.  s»>  Io:iz 
AA  *hft  ftTir^ived,  m'benever  he  was  abeent  from  his  wife. 
\iH  ^vAh  to  her  con-tantlv.  His  letters  were  all  care- 
f  uiiy  Y[*:if^iVifA  by  Mr^,  !Milne>  ;  bat,  though  numeniKis 
arid  full  of  interest,  tbev  are  in  themselves  more  6a^- 
in<?ritary  than  his  correspjLdei:ee  with  MacCarthy^  to 
whom,  owins^  to  his  distance  from  England,  he  felt  it 
neceisarj',  when  he  wrote  at  ail,  to  gire  a  consecutive 
and  detailed  account  of  public  anairs,  as  well  a<  of  his 
own  pers^^nal  fortunes.  Milness  letters  to  his  wife  are 
a»  a  rule  brief  and  chattv — hints  of  what  he  was 
thinking  or  doin^ — rather   than  a   formal  statement: 

whilst  I  need  hardiv  sav  that  in  free  intercourse  with 

"•       • 

a  woman  whom  he  not  onlv  loved  as  a  wife,  but  to 
whom  he  always  looked  as  the  most  sympathetic  and 
intelligent  of  friends,  much  was  \iTitten  with  which  the 
world  at  large  can  have  no  concern.     The  reader  must 
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tlierefore  understand  tliat  the  extracts  which  I  ma,ke 
from  his  letters  to  Mrs.  Milnes  will,  of  necessity,  in 
most  cases  ba  fragmentary,  and  that  they  by  no  means 
represent  in  its  entirety  a  correspondence  which  was  full 
and  varied  in  its  interest. 

In  August,  1853,  Milnes  was  in  Ireland.  It  waa 
the  year  of  the  Irish  Exhibition,  a  pendant  to  the  Great 
Exhibition  of  1851,  and  it  was  on  this  occasion  that  the 
Qaeen  paid  one  of  her  rare  visits  to  Dublin.  Milnes 
stayed  with  some  of  his  old  friends  in  the  country,  and 
was  also  during  a  portion  of  his  visit  the  guest  of  Lord 
St.  Germans,  then  the  Viceroy. 

Kj^trarts  from  Left-era  iu  hln    Wife. 

Ciirfuit,  Weil*eHday, 
1  rounil  on  arriviiiij  here  to-day  a  batch  of  letters — two 
pl^asimt  oneB  from  yoii,  and  (of  course)  Eome  unpleasant 
trnm  others,  which  1  (of  course)  enclose.  I  really  wished 
for  you  in  the  gloomy  hill-sidea  and  verduroas  lanes  of 
Wicklow  more  than  in  the  regal  puppet- shows  of  Dublin. 
Nothing  could  be  kinder  than  the  Moncks,  who  thoroughly  enjoy 
their  pleasant  place.  ...  I  found  here  the  Dowager  Lady 
D.,  whom  I  wanted  to  marry  when  I  was  eight  years  old.  I 
distinctly  remember  proposing  to  her  that  we  should  go  to 
Tobolsk,  ill  Siberia,  the  furthest  place  I  had  then  heard  of.  The 
Kildares  are  just  gone  to  take  possession  of  a  place  the  Duke 
has  given  them  ;  so  I  miss  him,  which  I  am  sorry  for.     .     .     . 

Carton,  Satnrtlni/, 

I  am  annoyed  that  the  cough    should  still  annoy  you.      It 

ought  really  to  be  well    by  this  time,  or  when   I  come  ba<'k   I 

shall  be  taking  you  to  Nice  or  some  such  place,  instead  of  blenk 

Yorkshire.     I  am  sorry  you  have  not  been  with  me  at  thii^  kind 

y  F  2 
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PhwHtx  Park,  Tiieulay. 
You  will  rcail  in  the  papers  the  account  of  the  Queen's  visit 
to  the  Exhibition  to-day.  The  efEectcan  hai-dly  be  exaggerated  ; 
it  was  in  one  sense  finer  than  the  London  one,  in  that  it  was 
all  apprehensible  at  one  glance,  and  the  size  was  not  sufficient 
to  produce  confusion  and  indistinctness.  Her  Majesty  looked 
rather  tired  than  otherwise,  except  when  she  was  eiwaking  to 
Mr.  Durgan,  the  author  of  the  Exhibition,  when  she  broke  into 
one  of  those  benignant  smiles  that  gain  so  much  from  the  pre- 
ceding Bombreness.  The  two  little  princes  followed  her,  hand- 
in-hand,  through  the  building,  I  am  not  asked  to  the  Royal 
dance  to-night,  being  thought,  I  suppose,  owing  to  you,  out  of 
the  pale  of  dancing  men,  but  to  ihe  concert  to-morrow  with  the 
judges,  bishops,  and  bores.  This  is  too  much  of  a  good  thing, 
for  there  is  a  review  in  the  park  in  the  afternoon  and  a  ball  in 
the  house  here  at  night.     I  have  met  some  quita  old  friends — 

one  the  future  Lady ,  more  handsome  and  charming  than 

when  I  was  half  in  love  with  her  fifteen  years  ago. 


R.  M.  .V.   fo  C.  J.  MaeCarthy. 

Bawtry,  Oct.  \%lh,  1853. 
Deis  Fkibnd, — Your  little  missive  was  very  agreeable  if  it 
merely  showed  you  ('»  statu  quo,  which,  both  publicly  and  indi- 
vidually, as  one  gets  older,  one  looks  on  with  more  gratification 
than  the  untried  future.  On  the  24th  the  Sultan  goes  to  war 
— poor  old  Mobametl  the  camel-driver  putting  on  his  turban  once 
more,  I  heartily  wish  I  had  never  seen  hira  or  anrthing  of  the 
East,  and  then  I  might  have  formed  the  clear  decisive  intellig- 
ible opinion  on  one  side  or  the  other  which  politicians  and  news- 
papers are  enabled  to  do  by  reason  of  their  ignorance;  but  I  am 
really  thankful  as  it  is  that  my  opinions  on  the  subject  have  not 
the  slightest  weight  in  the  balance.  I  cannot,  however,  bring 
myself  to  believe  that  the  Christian  populations  who  have  been 
pillaged,  ravished,  impaled,  &c.  &:c.,  for  four  centuries  by  tbo^o 
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..'  no  varr  jf  mr  rj'ir^jos*^  ro  t^il  :ir-r^  the  Ii;>r<>rv  vf 
"ri*-  v,i>;cai  -v-nt.-  a  thar  rrX'-'itir::!  rim»r.  sav-  as  they 
rn;i7  #♦•  "/^nnt'j'.rjA  -i^'ith  Milness  own  .ii'e.  C>ne  ut  the 
nio«?t  -rrr:k:ntr  lnriiu-ni<  *ji.  the  autiuna  of  l'^3:^  was. 
:i«*'v«:V"r  the  :in*fXpe«:tt-U  re.siirniiti«.n  ^t  Lonl  Palmerston 
'.,\i  IJ'-  ember  llth — a  resiirniitiun  which  was  in  turce 
♦■  r  '■;  t  nine  *Livs.  when  the  iEinister  resumed  office. 
T'.ie  toi.owini'  letters  to  Milnes,  and  the  extracts   from 
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his  letters  to  his  wife,  will  be  found  to  bear  upon  this 
exciting  episode  in  the  political  history  of  the  time. 


lady  PalmtTston  to  S.  M.  M. 

Carlton  Gardent,  Dec.  ivd,  1833. 
Deak  Mh.  Milnes, — T  waa  charmed  to  see  your  hand- 
writing again,  for  I  had  heard  nothing  ot  you  for  a  long  time. 
We  shall  eertainly  be  at  home  at  ChriHtmae,  and  very  happy  to 
aee  you  at  any  time  you  can  come  to  us.  We  are  only  sorry 
that  Mrs.  Milnes  will  not  be  with  you.  London  is  a  horrid 
place  at  this  time  of  year,  and  I  shall  be  glad  to  get  out  of  the 
fogs.  We  have  some  hopes  of  doing  so  after  the  12th.  Here 
the  society  is  small,  and  might  be  pleasant,  if  every  one  liod  not 
a  cold,  or  felt  afraid  of  catching  one;  but  when  Palmerston  has 
ended  all  his  Herculean  labours  by  draining  the  valley  of  the 
Thames,  and  making  all  the  furnaces  and  grates  consume  their 
own  smuke,  then,  indeed,  we  shall  come  to  a  Imppy  state  of 
things,  and  London  will  be  worth  living  in.  He  is  really 
sanguine  enough  to  hope  to  see  this  day,  and  as  he  generally 
succeeds  in  all  he  undertakes,  I,  too,  live  in  hopes  of  this  result. 
Nobody  lofiks  very  comfortable  here;  the  Turkish  question 
worries  a  great  many,  and  Reform  others,  and,  I  believe,  both 
might  have  been  avoided.  You  will  say,  how  ?  But  that  I  am 
not  bound  to  answer.  I  only  give  you  ray  opinion  as  to  the 
fact ;  you  may  value  it  or  not,  just  as  yon  please.  Lady 
Pembroke  waa  very  unhappy  yesterday  at  hearing  that  her 
brother  Woronzow  was  ill  of  a  bilious  attack.  Poor  fellow  !  lie 
is  in  a  sad  auxions  position,  and  no  wonder  he  is  bilicius,  at  the 
least.  Brunnow*  looks  very  unhappy,  too,  and  fears  every  day 
to  he  recalled.  Some  people  expect  the  Emperor  to  have  a  fit 
if  the  Turkish  successes  continue ;  it  must  be  such  a  blow  to  him, 
all  that  has  occurred  hitherto,  and  now  to  see  the  Grand 
Patriarch  ready  to  march  out  with  the  Sultan's  army,  and  even 
I   excommunicate  Nicholas  if  it  were  desirable,  thus  throwing 
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his  reBi^nation.  I  know  not  whether  there  is  a  possibility  o£ 
accommodation.  Tiie  mnnner  in  which  Palmerston'a  resignatioa 
has  been  received  is  most  flattering.  The  despair  of  the  "Whiga 
and  Eriends  of  the  Government,  even  Radicals  and  Reformers 
(the  fact  is,  nobody  wants  Reform) ;  none  pleased  but  the  Tory- 
party,  and  those  must  exulting. 

Yours  very  truly, 

E.  Palmeustun. 


Ji.  M.  M.  to  hit   Wife. 

Atheuainn,  FrUiay. 
It  is  not  improbable  that  these  motions  in  the  House 
may  end  in  my  losing  my  visit  to  Broadlands  altogether. 
After  the  Cabinet  yesterday  they  telegraphed  to  H.  FitZMy 
at  Brighton,  and  he  has  just  been  with  Palmerston  to  offer 
terms  of  accommodation.  Palmerston  does  not  seem  very  hope- 
ful of  a  good  result,  but  remains  in  to^v^l  in  aid  of  the  Ministers. 

Duriug  the  month  in  wliieh  this  political  crisis 
was  in  progress  Milnes  was  making  a  round  of  visits 
to  various  country  houses,  including  the  Grange,  and 
terminating  with  Broadlands. 

ExtraeU  from  letter»  to  his  Wife. 

The  Grani/e,  Saturday,  Dec,  1853. 
I  find  here  a  houseful,  contrary  to  my  expectatious.  The 
H.  Taylors  with  all  their  children,  the  Brookfidds  with  their 
pretty  little  girl,  Bear  Ellice,  Oiant  Ilij^ins,  Venables,  Clough, 
Senior,  Kinglake,  a  young  Lascelles,  Geraldine  MiJdmay, 
Humphrey  ditto,  and  one  or  two  others.  I  have  the  room  on 
the  ground  floor  I  inherited  from  Charles  Buller,  ami  where  I 
lay  with  my  broken  arm.  My  lady  looks  very  well  and  in 
l>  capital  spirits,  but  does  not  assist  at  dinner.  The  ehildren  have 
» tree  to-night ;  and  there  is  talk  of  a  charade  to  exhibit  the 
Brookfield.     He,  Taylor,  and  I,  read  Hamlet  this  morning 
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Ills  standing  higher  than  he  did  before."'  There  la  a  fine  deliidt'd 
wifie    for   you,   though    I    think    she    is    right   for   this    once. 

Clough's  Amy  has  sometliiug  of about  her,  both  in  person 

and  manner,  and  is  evidently  a  woman  of  much  worth.  Ciongh 
himself  in  great  favour  here.  Do  you  remember  my  bringing 
them  together  at  our  house  ?  We  have  been  reading  poetry  and 
talking  science  all  this  snowy  day,  pleasant  enough.  They  talk 
quite  easily  about  Florence  [Nightingale],  but  her  position  doew 
not  seem  very  suitable.  I  wish  we  could  put  her  at  the  head  of 
a  juvenile  reformatory ;  that  would  suit  her  much  better.  Lord 
Pam  has  just  given  £:i5,000  for  an  estate  joiuing  on  to  his  own, 
with  a  good  house  on  it,  for  which  he  wants  a  tenant.  Nightin- 
gale says,  "  and  he  has  paid  for  it." 

Broadlaitih^  t'hiirxiia^. 
I  send  you  a  paper  with  the  address  to  Maurice,  which  keep. 
Now  that  P.  has  returned  to  his  disconsolate  friends,  all  is 
forgiven  and  forgotten,  and  they  are  both  in  capital  spirits.  He 
got  a  Russian  letter  from  St.  Petersburg  this  morning,  which 
ends  :  "  France  and  England  may  become  Turks  if  they  please, 
our  three-edged  bayonet  can  destroy  three  Powers;  in  vain  they 
attempt  to  shake  the  Russian  empire,  for  it  is  with  Christ  and 
for  Christ."  We  have  General  B.  here,  who  is  factotum  of  the 
Court,  and  who  has  lots  of  gossip  which  would  interest  more 
loyal  persons  than  myself  extremely. 

BToaiUaitils,  Monday, 

Lady  P.  is  very  anxious  for  me  to  stay  as  long  as  I  can,  as 

the  Flahaults  are  coming,  with  nobody  certain  to  meet  them,  bo 

I  have  offered  to  stay  till  Friday,  and  shall  come  through  to  you 

that  day.      .      .      .      This  house  here  is  very  cold,  so  different 

from   the   Grange.     Lord ,  who   is  here,  is  full  of   Mrs. 

Dizzy's  visit  to  them.  She  said  at  dinner  that  "she  did 
not  care  the  least  for  looks  in  men,  and  would  as  soon  have 
married  a  black  man  as  not."  He  npologi.sed  about  a  dish  having 
'  much  onion  in  it ;  she  said,  "  I  prefer  them  raw,"  and  so  on, 
•  The  House  of  Lord  Palmeraton. 
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Broadlands,  Thnrtilay. 
I   went  to  town   with    Lord   P.   yesterday,  and    retuniei 
the  eveniniT,  wishing  to  see  si>me  books  I  should  not  have  t 
for  on  Fridav.     It  is  thawing'  here,  and,  if  it  goes  on,  v 
an  "  almighty  squash  "  to-morrow,     I  was  just  as  well  oe  y 
the  frost,  a  compliment  yon  do  not  pay  me  in  the  heat. 
I  like  Lawrence's  sketch  of  W.  Harcourt  very  much.*     I  d 
expect  any  explanation  at  the  meeting  of  Parliamen 
really  nothing  to  explain.   The  whole  thing,  however,  looks  ■ 
ticklish,  and  1  doubt  the  Government  keeping  together  la 
there  is  evidently  no  cordial  goodwill  among  them,  which  ii 
only  security  for  mutual  promise. 

Milues  was  still  at  Broadlands  when  the  New  Tj 
arrived,  and  he  sent  the  following  greeting  to  his  »-ife  J 

1854. 

Dearbst  a , — A  happy  New  Year,  happier  than  the  Ii 

and  I  would  wish  it  the  more,  but  for  a  weird  feeling  that  v 
I  wish  very  much  will  not  be. 

Thou  gleaner  of  the  sunny  hours 
Harvested  in  the  home  of  God, 
Gild  me  the  future  summer's  bowers. 

Revive  the  present  ice-bound  sod. 

Thou  gleaner  from  the  darkest  hours 

Of  scattered  good  I  could  not  see. 

Preserve  thy  dear  remedial  powers. 

And  shed  them  as  I  need  o'er  me. 

Your  loving  husband  and  friend, 

RlCHil 

The  Xew  Year  opened  gloomily    enough    for  i 
country  at  large,  with  the  delivery  of  an  English  and 
French  ultimatum  to  the  Emperor  of  Russia,  and  the 
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despatch  of  our  armies  to  the  East.  From  this  time 
forward,  to  the  conclusion  of  peace  in  185(5,  the 
thouglits  of  the  English  people  were  almost  exclusively 
centred  upon  the  struggle  in  the  Crimea,  and  the 
terrible  sufferings  of  our  troops,  owing  to  the  complete 
breakdown  of  a  system  which,  during  forty  years  of 
peace,  had  been  allowed  to  fall  into  decay.  Milnes  had, 
of  course,  the  deep  interest  of  a  politician  and  a  patriot 
in  the  events  connected  with  the  Crimean  war.  He 
had,  too,  that  personal  interest  in  them  which  was  felt 
by  so  many  members  of  English  society  who  had  friends 
and  relatives  serving  before  Sebastopol,  whilst  by-and- 
by  a  new  interest  sprang  up  in  his  breast  in  connec- 
tion with  the  expedition  of  Miss  Nightingale.  I  have 
already  said  something  of  Milnes's  feelings  of  devotion 
to  tliat  heroic  woman.  It  was  not  a  thing  of  yesterday. 
Long  before  the  world  had  heard  her  name,  he  had 
recognised  in  her  the  presence  of  those  great  qualities 
which  revealed  themselves  so  conspicuously  in  the 
storm  and  stress  of  the  Crimean  days,  and  he  enter- 
tained for  her  the  truest  affection,  mingled  with  an 
admiration  in  which  there  was  no  trace  of  that  cynicism 
with  which  his  friends  generally  credited  him.  It  was 
inevitable  that  when  Miss  Nightingale  began  to  play  so 
prominent  a  part  in  the  events  of  that  period,  Milnes 
should  throw  himself  heart  and  soul  into  her  service, 
and  do  whatever  lay  within  his  power  in  order  to 
lighten   her   task    and  strengthen    her    hands    in    the 

I  movement,  the  startling  novelty  of  which  caused  many 
timid  souls  to  regard  it  with  disfavour. 
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Most  of  the  letters  of  1S54,  whether  written  bv 
Milnes  or  to  him,  have  reference  to  the  war.  aad  to  the 
terrible  losses  of  our  troops  ;  bnt  a  few — more  pArtieu- 
larly  in  the  earlier  part  of  the  year — deal  with  other  and 
more  general  subjects.  The  scheme  for  the  reform  of 
the  Civil  Service  by  the  introduction  of  competitive 
examinations  as  a  means  of  admission  of  candidates  had 
been  brought  before  the  House  of  Commons,  and  had 
excited  the  warm  interest  of  Carlyle  among  others. 

r.  Carfjl^  to  R.  if.  M. 

CkffUea,  March  1*/,  lso4. 

Dea&  Milxes, — I  wish  voa  woald  tell  me  something  dednite 
al>oat  that  grand  proposal  of  manning  the  Civil  Ser^nce  bv 
persons  chosen  according?  to  their  merit ;  or,  if  joa  know  little 
or  nothing  about  it,  will  yon  (for  mv  sake  and  voor  own>  make 
some  precise  inquiries  in  the  proper  quarter,  and  pause  again  in 
your  riding  some  day  soon  to  tell  me  how  it  stands  with  that 
matter?  I  really  am  much  interested  about  it,  and  can  find 
nobody  to  give  me  information  that  will  amount  to  anything. 
Certainly,  there  never  was  in  mv  time  such  a  *'  reform  "  set  on 
f«iot  as  this  same  misrht  be — a  thin?  worth  all  other  ''  reforms  " 
put  together,  and,  indeed,  practically  inclusive  of  all  (for  there 
is  no  other  wanted  or  even  conceivable,  according  to  my  notions) ; 
and  I  confess  I  would  not  exchange  the  right  attempt  at  this  for 
all  the  ballot-boxes  or  want  of  ballot -boxes  in  the  world,  which 
latter  entities  (with  their  franchises,  beer  barrels,  hosting, 
oratory,  &e.  &c.)  have,  after  long  sinking,  quite  reached  zero 
manv  vears  asro  with  me.  I  can  foresee  endless  ditSculties  in 
the  execution  of  such  an  attempt,  but  the  attempt  is  great, 
salutary,  and,  I  believe,  iinlUpen$abU.  Your  Chancellor  of  the 
Kxchequer,  or  whoever  it  is  that  has  charge  of  it,  must  in 
no  wise  abandon  it  for  difficulties ;  let  him  persist,  in  Heaven's 
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name  mid  England's.  Gradually  all  good  citizens — all  wise  men 
— wilt  rally  to  him,  and  he  will  have  hegun  a  new  epoch  in 
English  history,  and  done  a  service  required  by  tied  and  man. 
In  short,  come  to  me  again  soon,  and  give  your  wiscet  account 
of  all  that,  nut  to  speak  of  other  things.  I  am  here  daily  till 
3.30  p.m. 

Yours  ever, 

T.  Caelvle. 
Strange  as  it  may  seem  to  some,  Milnes  himself  was 
not  altogether  in  favour  of  the  reform  which  excitetl  the 
enthusiastic  approbation  of  Carlyle.  He  was  not  able 
to  convince  himself  that  a  man's  "  merit "  was  to  be 
best  ascertained  by  testing  his  proficiency  in  cramming  ; 
whilst  he  had  a  wholesome  dread  of  a  possible  time  in 
which  the  youth  of  this  country  might  look  forward  to 
a  Government  office  as  the  highest  aim  of  tlieir  lives, 
believing  that  such  a  state  of  things  would  be  injurious 
to  our  national  independence  and  our  national  spirit. 
Speaking  in  the  House  when  the  question  of  Civil 
Service  examinations  had  come  before  Parliament  in  a 
practical  form,  he  declared  that  the  result  of  such  a 
system  of  competition  would  be  that  the  country  would 
secure  only  the  intellectual  attainments  of  a  certain 
class  of  society,  and  that  the  competition  would  be 
determined  by  the  means  which  the  candidates  respec- 
tively possessed  of  getting  crammed.  "  It  will  become 
simply  a  question  of  money ;  the  poor  man  will  be 
utterly  excluded  from  the  contest,  whatever  his  talents 
or  efficiency,  and  success  will  be  attained  by  more  or  less 
mechanical  means ;  that  is  to  say,  the  men  who  get 
themselves  crammed  by  those  persons  who  are  known  as 
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coaches  will  almost  invariably  win."  The  country  has 
now  had  a  sufliciently  long  experience  of  the  system 
which  Carlyle  hailed  with  so  much  delight,  and  against 
which  Milues  inveighed,  to  be  able  to  come  to  its  own 
conclusion  as  to  its  merits  and  its  drawbacks.  That 
conclusion  probably  is  that  neither  the  hopes  of  the 
friends  nor  the  fears  of  the  enemies  of  the  new  sv'stem 
have  been  or  are  likely  to  be  realised  under  it, 
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I  went  to  Ludy  John's  [Russell's]  for  half  an  hour 
night,  she  and  the  yaun^  ladies  alt  coughing  so  hadly  they 
hardly  speal;.     The  Duke  of  Argyll,  an  Italian,  and  an  Elliot  all 

the  party.      The  cast    their   gloomy    shadow    over    the 

EUesmere   dante.      The    joke   of   the   evening  was 
Frederick  Thesiger  liad  said  to  some  one  who  complained  «f 
Lord    Campbell  talking    such   bad    French    that    he    murdereil 
the  languai^,  "No,"  said  n»esiger,  "he  doesn't  kill,  lie  onh 
'Scotches'  it." 

I/iiiisf  of  Common*. 

DBiUKST  A ,^I  will  look  over  the  list  o£  the  orphan  si 

Bcribere  with  you  next  week,  and  write;  there  is  no  use  talking 
to  people  of  such  things.  The  private  letters  from  the  Crimea 
yesterday  wore  of  the  most  melancholy  character,  the  men  dying 
by  scores  of  L'old  and  disease.  S.  Herbert  says  the  winter  stjirea 
have  partially  arrived,  and  James  Smith,  young  tilyn,  and  some 
one  else  started  last  night  with  the  Crimean  Fund.  Everything 
is  to  be  sold  at  a  low  price,  and  the  money  spent  in  J'unl.  If 
this  factions  opposition  goes  on,  I  cannot  be  with  you  til) 
Saturday.     The  Government  are  anxious  in  all  ways   to 

JJrnyfOH,  Ih'd^.i 

I  see  they  will  be  aunnyeJ  if  I  go  aw;iy  to-morrow,  i 

main  party  comes  that  day.      At    present  there  are  only  1 
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ViUiers,  Admiml  Rous,  and  the  Duke  o£  Welliugtiin.  The 
Duke  and  Sir  Robert  keep  np  a  running  Hre  of  banter,  accusing 
one  another  reciprocally  of  being  the  servant  of  the  TiiMi  and 
the  valet  of  the  Prince.  Have  you  read  tlic  articles  on  Florence 
Nightingale  in  the  Chroniflu  of  to-day,  and  in  the  French  paper 
translated  in  the  TIium  of  yesterday  ?  They  have  some  very 
comical  lines  ou  her  in  I'linch,  and  an  ideal  portrait,  something 
like  the  reality. 

])raift<jn,  S<tl.>ir<hi>f  (?  Dec,  1S51). 

It  is  as  well  that  I  am  not  coming  to  yon  to-day,  as  I  am 
nursing  an  inllueiiza  which  came  on  the  evening  I  got  here,  and 
which,  under  the  homieopathic  care  of  the  Duke  of  Wellington, 
is  fast  getting  better.  It  was  not  improved  by  a  drive  in  an 
open  carriage  and  Four  yesterday  to  Lichfield  to  see  the  cathedral. 
The  news  to-day  is  very  sad,  and  next  week  will  l)e  aa  sorrowful 
as  that  after  Alma,  without  the  victory.  I  wish  you  would  ask 
Hungeit'ord  [Lord  Crewe]  to  let  you  take  Hawthorne*  to  see 
Crewe  neitt  Satui-day.  I  should  like  him  to  see  it,  though  he 
may  not  immorbilise  it,  like  Bnicebridge  Hall.  Peel  is  doing  a 
great  deal  here,  laying  out  Italian  terraces,  &c. ;  u  bateli  of  vases 
from  Carrara  arrived  yesterday,  and  an  araucaria  from  Elvuston, 
for  which  he  gave  £20  ;  but  nothing  can  make  the  place  worthy 
of  the  house. 

}Korsley,  Friday. 

Hardly  anybody  here  but  ourselves,  and  those  selves  very 
pleasant.  .  .  .  Poor  Lord  F.  Gower !  t  A  sad  translation, 
indeed,  from  the  green  velvet  of  Stafford  House  to  the  wretelnnl 
transport  where  he  lay  dying  for  twenty  days  without  any  one 
who  even  kuew  his  name  near  him.  When  Lord  W.  Paulet 
found  him  out  he  was  insensible.  A  telegraph  from  Windsor 
came  here  last  night  to  ask  how  and  whci-e  he  died.  This  place 
has  gained  much  by  the  terraces  made  since  you  were  hero.  It 
now  stands  quite  on  a  pedestal,  proportionate  though  high. 


*  NatUauiul  Hawtlx 
pool. 

t  Sou  of  tbo  Diikt  H 


me  wii«  niiw  ActinK-  im  Amurieon  OoiihuI  tA,  Liver- 
111  Dui'li^HH  of  SiithnrUuil,  killed  in  tlio  Crimea. 
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IFurtley^  SaftinJay, 
The  Duchess's  poor  bov  was  almost  insensible  iiv^hen  he  got 
on  board  the  man-of-war ;  he  only  wished  to  write  to  her,  bat  he 
ooald  not  hold  the  pen,  so  he  went  away  in  silence.  I  wis 
telling  Lady  £.  yesterday  how  much  yon  read  to  me,  and  she 
said,  ''She  has  such  a  delightful  voice — the  Greville  voice." 

has  written  a  most  empty  volume.     Lady  £.  said  to  the 

company,  "  Is  Lord "s  book  vacant  ?  "     "  Yes,*'  said  I,  "  I 

am  Sony  to  say  it  is.'' 

B,  JUL  M.  fo  tie  CieralUr  Bnm9em. 

Tir  Hail,  Bawfry,  Oct.  26/i,  1S54. 
Mt  dkar  Chevalier  Buxskx, — I  want  to  know  something 
of  George's  existence,  of  General  Radowitz*s,  and  of  yoar  own ; 
and  now  that  the  diplomatic  neutrality  of  Germany  gives  yon 
nothing  to  do,  you  cannot  perform  a  more  amiable  act  than 
giving  me  a  little  information  on  these  points.  George  should 
really  let  us  know  something  about  him,  for  it  is  now  above  a 
year  since  I  have  seen  his  handwriting,  and  Lady  Ashbarton  is 
no  better  off.  The  papers  make  General  Radowitz  very  ill :  is 
it  so?  It  must  uratifv  him  verv  considerablv  to  see  the  moral 
quagmire  into  whirh  his  friend  the  Czar  has  plunged  himself. 
Omar  Pasha  had  a  fine  dav  vesterdav  for  crossing  the  Danube. 
For  my  own  part,  I  like  neither  of  the  (M»mbatants,  though  I 
prefer  a  feeble  and  sur^rannuated  desj^^tism  as  less  noxious  to 
mankind  than  one  vouciT  and  vij>»>n:'us,  and  assisted  bv  the 
appliances  of  m>lrrn  intellii^'noe.  I  have  been  spending  six 
weeks  in  Ireland,  which  appears  singularly  prv>sperous.  Cullen's 
ultromontanism  is  doin^  good  in  denationalising  the  prie^hood, 
and  the  education  of  the  people  is  making  a  new  spring,  n^lieved 
frv^m  tht*  incubus  of  the  dogmatical  and  crotchety  Archbishop 
What  el  v.  What  is  the  truth  of  the  rumours  of  Maurice*$ 
expulsion  from  his  professorship  ? 

With  all  re^rds  to  vour  familv  cirvle, 

I  remain  vours  very  truly. 


CRIMEAN    WAR    DATS. 


Mm.   Prncler  I 

'.    MkS.    MlL! 


f lines, 
i  real  plea 


i  to  hen 


I 


r  DEAR  Mks.  MiLNES, — It  fjave  me  real  pleasure  t 
such  pood  news  of  you  all.  .  .  .  For  anything  t 
might  as  well  be  in  the  Crimea;  no  one  speaks  or  thinks  of 
anything  but  the  war.  We  are  kept  in  a  continual  state  of 
excitement  by  second  editions  and  third  editions  of  the  various 
newspapers.  I  have  so  many  friends  whose  sons  imd  nephews 
are  in  the  East  that  I  only  ext-hango  one  sad  faoe  for  another. 
I  should  congratulate  Lord  Ciflnricarde  upon  liis  son  beingf  a 
prisoni.T  :  he  is  safe  ;  and,  judg;ing  by  the  courtesy  the  Emperor 
showed  a  naval  lieutenant,  he  will  be  received  with  real  honours. 
I  am  very  auxioiis  about  Mr.  Kinglake,  who  is  at  Malta  iu  fever, 
the  fruits  of  excitement,  fatigue,  and  bad  living.  We  are  all 
well — Adelaide  better  than  1  have  known  her  for  some  years. 
Thackeray  is  very  poorly  indeed — I  think,  sadly  out  of  spirits. 
He  has  now  gone  to  Paris,  being  so  restless  that  he  is  no  sooner 
in  one  place  than  he  wants  to  be  In  another.  I  have  been  staying 
with  Mrs.  Grote,  at  Buraham,  for  three  days.  How  we  did  talk  I 
Prom  ten  in  the  morning  until  twelve  at  night  we  never  ceased.  I 
was  so  excited  by  her  conversation  that  I  could  not  sleep.  We 
spoke  of  you  and  your  husband,  and  congratulated  him  and  our- 
selves upon  his  marriage.  It  is  not  always,  permit  me  to  say,  that 
two  old  women — such  adorers  of  a  man — can  see  what  is  charm- 
ing in  Ah  wife.  I  am  just  going  to  see  Mrs.  Fanny  Kemble, 
who  has  had  great  fatigue  and  sorrow,  nursing  her  poor  father, 
whose  sufferings  were  very  great  for  twelve  hours  before  his 
death. 

Mr,  Kinglake,  to  whom  reference  is  made  above,  had 
been  in  the  Crimea,  making  those  observations  which 
have  since  been  tumfd  to  such  good  account  in  Iiis 
history  of  the  war.  He  had  also  contributed  something 
— apparently  not  much — to  the  account  of  the  battle  of 
Alma  published  in  the  7^mes.  The  following  letter 
from  the  editor  of  that  journal  gives  an  interesting 
0  o  2 
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account  of  one  of  the  earliest  of  the  many  feats  in 
journalism  which  were  subsequently  performed  by  "  the 
pen  of  the  war,"  and  may,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  be  quoted 
here  without  any  breach  of  etiquette. 

Mr.  Belane  to  R,  M,  31. 

Serjeants'  InUj  Oct,  23rd,  1S54. 

Dear  Mr.  Milnbs, — I  enclose  all  that  Eothen  wrote  of  the 
battle  of  the  Alma,  a  characteristic  bit,  but  something  widely 
different  from  the  complete  and  artistic  account  which  you  so 
justly  admire.  When  I  add  that  the  letter  was  written  on  the 
actual  field  of  battle,  among  dead  and  wounded  men^  the  writer 
lying  on  the  ground  in  the  scorching  sun,  and  writing  in  pencil 
on  his  hat,  for  want  of  a  table,  and  that  he  had  just  had  his  horse 
shot  under  him,  you  will^  I  hope,  admit  and  maintain  that  his 
was  the  most  extraordinary  literary  feat  on  record.  You  will 
have  seen  that  we  have  had  a  most  responsible  and  unwelcome 
duty  forced  on  us  by  the  public  charity.  I  am  sending  out  Mr. 
Macdonald  (whom  you  may,  perhaps,  have  seen  at  the  Great  Exhi- 
bition and  elsewhere)  to  act  as  treasurer  of  the  Fund  [the  TY/w^jj 
Patriotic  Fund] ,  and  should  be  very  glad  if  you  would  give  him  an 
introduction  to  Miss  Nightingale.  The  absence  of  medical  stores 
and  comforts,  which  was  deplorable  before  I  left^  is  at  last 
explained.  They  had  all  been  sent  to  Varna,  while  the  sick  and 
wounded  were  sent  to  Constantinople.  This  little  bureaucratic 
blimder  has  cost  at  least  500  lives,  but  the  Government  which 
denied  that  there  was  any  want  of  stores  will  now,  of  course, 
maintain  that  it  was  in  pursuance  of  a  wise  and  far-seeing  policy 
that  the  medicines  and  the  sick,  the  lint  and  the  wounded,  ^vere 
kept  300  miles  ai)art.  Baird  writes  me  to-day  that  he  and 
Kinglake  were  well  and  prosperous  at  Balaklava  on  the  8tb,  and 
that  K.  would  start  on  his  homeward  journey  on  the  18th. 

Believe  me 

Very  faithfully  yours, 

John  T.  Delake. 


CBIMEAN    W.UI    BATS.'  SOI 

The  news  from  the  Crimea  became  worse  and  worse 
as  time  passed,  and  popular  feeling  at  home  rose  to  a 
point  at  which  it  was  impossible  for  Parliament  or 
Ministers  to  stand  any  longer  against  it.  Lord  John 
Russell's  resignation  as  Lord  President  on  the  21st  of 
January  preceded  only  by  a  couple  of  days  the  defeat 
of  the  Ministry  as  a  whole  on  Mr.  Koebuck's  Motion  of 
Censure.  Lord  Aberdeen  went  out  of  oflRce,  and  in 
February  Lord  Palnierston  undertook  to  form  a 
Ministry. 

R.  M.  M.  h  Mr.   GhtUhue. 

16.  Upp^r  Btonk  S/.,  Feh.  12//,  1865. 

Mv  DEAR  Gl.ujstonk, — When  we  were  interrupted  the 
other  evening,  I  was  desirous  to  urge  on  you.  not  only  for 
Palmerston's  sake,  but  for  that  of  the  country,  the  all-imi>ortance 
of  rendering  this  new  coalition  of  political  parties  as  real  as 
possible.  We  have  now,  at  any  rate,  a  Minister  whom  [teople 
know,  instead  of  one  who  was  as  invisible  as  Lord  Ritglan;  and 
this,  so  far,  is  an  advantage  ;  but  it  will  go  but  small  way  towards 
a  vigorous  united  action  if  there  are  still  to  be  rival  coteries  at 
the  Carlton  and  at  Brooks's ;  if  the  subordinate  oflieials  of  one 
set  are  too  free  in  their  abuse  of  the  Ministers  of  the  other ;  if 
the  friends  of  each  section  are  to  meet  nowhere  but  in  Lady 
Palmerston's  drawing-room.  My  own  isolation  in  ix)litical  life 
would  of  itself  make  me  estimate  the  worth  of  such  a  close 
personal  connection  as  you  and  your  friends  have  enjoyed;  but 
I  cannot  conceal  from  myself  that  such  associations  are  not 
without  their  disadvantages  and  dangers,  The  terrors  and 
hatreds  of  society  have  always  been  directed  against  com- 
binations of  men  rather  than  against  individuals,  and  the  more 
BO  when  the  bonds  that  attach  those  combinations  are  rather 
personal  than  political.  If  therefore  yon  and  yours  are  to  remain 
fi  separate  party  in  the  Goverumeut  and  in  society,  I  believe 
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you  will  renilf?r  any  effective  administration  of  uffnirs  iropoesibU. 
Vou  have  ttilents  onougli  tu  embarrass  and  damage  any  otliei 
party,  iind  ymi  have  not  Buffieient  following  to  make  a  \i&Tiy  of 
yourselveB.  It  whk  the  Girondins,  the  best  and  wiseet  slateanen 
of  France,  who  destroyed  the  Ro|nibUc  and  themselves, 
I  remain  yours  very  truly, 

RiCtlAKD    M.    MlUfBS. 

P.S. — I  Imvo  this  to-day  from  the  Crimea  from  an  officer 
in  the  33nl  : — "  Every  word  in  the  Timr)  is  true  ;  onr  strongest 
coni]Hiny  has  thirteen  men  fit  for  duty  ;  my  company  has  thiw; 
one  company  has  one  officer,  one  drummer,  and  one  soldier  fit 
for  duty.  The  Light  Company  has  eight,  and  the  Grenadien 
three.  We  have  at  this  moment  sixty-seven  bodies  lying  out- 
side my  tent." 

To  this  very  frank  letter — which  was,  iu  fact,  an 
appeal  to  Mr.  Gladstone  and  the  other  Peelites  definitely 
to  throw  in  their  lot  with  the  Liberal  party  as  repre- 
sented and  led  by  Lord  Paliuerston — Mr.  Gladstoi 
replied  at  once. 

He  told  Milues  that  Lord  Aberdeen's  friends  coi 
not  "  remain  a  separate  party  in  the  Government,  if  it 
were  only  for  the  reason  that  they  never  were  made  a 
party.  In  point  of  fact  there  never  was  a  more  com- 
plete success  than  that  of  the  late  Cabinet  in  its  internal 
relations  generally;"  and  its  harmony  had  been 
great  as  that  of  Sir  Eobert  Peel's  Cabinet,  which 
the  only  other  of  which  Mr.  Gladstone  had  persoi 
experience.  "  Upon  no  single  occasion  did  it  ever  happen 
during  two  far  from  common  years  that  in  any  difference 
of  opinion  it  could  be  traced  who  was  Whig  and  wl 
was  nat  Whig."     Mr.  Gladstone  could  not,  in  tl 
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circumstances,  recognise  tile  justice  of  Miloes's  appre- 
heDsions. 

On  the  22n(l  of  February  Milnes's  fears,  tlie  reality 
of  which  Mr.  Gladstone  vfm  unable  to  recognise,  were 
to  a  large  extent  confirmed  by  the  resignation  of  Sir 
James  Giniham,  Mr.  Sidney  Herbert,  Mr.  Card  well, 
and  Mr.  Gladstone  himself.  It  should  be  said,  however, 
'  six  or  eight  Peelites  remained  in  the  Ministry,  and  that 
those  who  resigned  did  so  against  the  wishes  of  Lord 
Aberdeen  and  tlie  Duke  of  Newcastle. 

Ji.  .lA  3f.  In   C.  J.  M,i'-r„r%. 

F.-I,.  23^'/,  1855. 
Deau  Friisnd, — Here  we  are  turning  Ministers  in  and  out; 
at  this  moment  the  atmosphere  is  a  little  clearer;  the  chief 
Feclites  have  left  the  Government,  and  taken  th^ir  seats  iu  the 
.  House  o£  Commons  behind  Cobden  and  Bright.  It  is  the  best 
thing  tliey  could  do.  Roebuck's  Committee  will  not  come  to 
much,  but  it  will  give  tlio  opportunity  (o  the  chief  accuswl  to 
state  the  facts  of  their  casp,  and  we  shall  see  clenrer  where  the 
main  cause  of  the  misfortune  lies.  I  have  always  made  tho 
most  of  Palmerston's  capabilities,  and  now,  I  fear,  I  have  over- 
rated them,  es]R'cially  as  be  is  much  aged  of  late,  though  he 
struggles  against  time  with  the  energy  of  a  hero.  As  vft  the 
aceountH  from  the  Crimea  offer  no  mitigation  of  horror ;  and  if 
the  weather  there  has  any  analogy  with  that  here,  the  catastrophe 
must  be  complete.  The  passion  of  the  country  is  rising,  and  ia 
likely  to  make  vent  in  many  useless  distracted  ways.  The 
internal  distress  is  also  great,  and  trade  generally  declining;  so 
that  the  public  prospects  are  not  such  as  to  make  any  man 
desire  too  great  public  responaibility.     .     .     ■ 

Yours  affectionately, 

KiCHAUD    M.    MiLNBS. 
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The  Ministerial  crisis  had  a  special  interest  for 
Milnes,  as  it  was  the  occasion  of  his  receiving  from 
Lord  Palmerston  the  offer  of  a  post  in  the  Grovernment, 
a  Lordship  of  the  Treasury.  Ten  years  before  such 
an  offer  would  have  been  gladly  accepted ;  but  the 
chance  of  work  in  the  ranks  of  the  Ministry  had  offered 
itself  too  late.  His  tastes  and  his  ambitions  were 
changed,  and  he  now  felt  no  inclination  to  enter  the 
service  of  his  country  by  the  humble  door  of  a 
Lordship  of  the  Treasury.  Other  fields  of  useful- 
ness and  other  forms  of  enjoyment  were  open  to 
him,  and  he  preferred  to  continue  the  life  of  inde- 
pendent action  to  which  he  had  so  long  been 
accustomed. 

The  story  of  the  Ministerial  crisis,  and  of  Milnes's 
refusal  of  the  post  offered  to  him  by  Lord  Palmerston, 
is  briefly  indicated  in  his  letters  to  his  wife  and  his 
father. 

Aihcnautiiy  Tuesday ^  January,  1S55. 

I  have  not  yet  seen  enough  to  judge  what  the  French  call 
the  situation.  I  think  the  Government  would  be  glad  to  ^o  out 
if  they  could  do  so  with  honour ;  something  like  the  i>osition  in 
the  Crimea.  Stafford  *  looks  well,  and  is  quite  happy  at  the  way 
people  have  received  him.  I  breakfast  with  him  to-morrow,  and 
Thirlwall  with  me  on  Saturday.  He  said  Tliirlwall  says  he  can 
find  no  one  fault  with  the  conduct  of  the  war  \  he  thinks  every- 
body has  done  everything  that  circumstances  j^ermitted.  I  tell 
him  that  it  is  lucky  for  his  character  that  the  day  of  translations 
of  historians  is  over. 

•  His  old  friend  Au^istus  Stafford  O'Brien,  who  Imd  some  time 
previously  dropped  the  name  of  O'Brien,  and  who  had  just  rotunie<i  from 
a  visit  to  the  Crimea. 


OHIMEAN    WAR    DATS. 


Upper  Brook  St.,  Friilay. 

I  write  this  in  the  morning,  and  will  write  to  my  father  from 
the  House  if  there  is  anything  of  interest.  Lord  John's  with- 
dratval  *  was  as  much  a  surprise  us  a  harlequin  going  through  a 
window.  If  it  means  that  he  wishes  to  be  free  at  the  break-up, 
and  therefore  all  ready  to  head  a  new  Government,  I  do  not 
think  it  will  sueceed.  I  hope  Stafford  will  'speak  to-night  or 
Monday;  he  is  only  too  full  of  interesting  matter.  He  says 
Florenee  in  the  Hospital  quite  makes  intelligible  to  him  the 
saints  of  the  Middle  Ages.  If  the  soldiers  were  told  that  the 
roof  had  opened,  and  she  had  gone  up  palpably  to  heaven,  they 
would  not  be  the  least  surprised.  They  quite  believe  she  is  in 
several  pinees  at  onee.  Does  not  this  prove  her  to  he  a  Papist  in 
disguise  ?  .  .  .  The  Burns  anniversary  aeted  on  me  homteo- 
pathically;  I  went  to  it  with  a  bad  headache,  and  have  none  this 
morning.  Tell  my  father  we  had  four  magnums  of  ISil  claret 
on  the  table;  and  when  I  asked  Bometbing  about  1^51,  nobody 
at  the  table  would  own  they  had  ever  tasted  so  raw  a  vintage. 
There  was  some  capital  speaking  and  singing.  "  WilHe  brewed 
a  Peck  o'  Malt"  was  capitally  given  by  Colonel  Burns,  the 
poet's  son. 

BowII/k^  5  (I'rlork,  SaluTilay,  Jimuiiry,  1855. 

The  pur«  Whigs  are  up  ;  Lord  John  has  undertaken  to  form 
a  Government.  The  Queen  has  never  given  Palmy  the  choice, 
though  he  has  been  with  her  this  afternoon.  The  Peelites,  1 
take  it,  will  secede,  and  thus  the  Government  will  return  weaker 
and  more  divided  than  ever.  Galway's  story  about  Lord  Derby 
and  the  Peelites  was  just  the  contrary  to  the  fact.  Lord  D.  offered 
otfice  to  Gladstone  and  Herbert,  and  they  declined.  Is  not  this 
comical  ?  f     Lady  P.  is  very  much  out  of  sorts,  and  believed  last 

*  Lord  Ja)iD  Rii»8etl  resigned  ofiioi>  iiii  January  21st.  Iwn  ilnyM  liuforc 
the  ilefi'at  of  tlie  Govemmciit  on  Mr.  Rix-huek's  niiition. 

t  Ah  a  mutter  of  fact,  Lurd  DL-rby  hiid  offered  to  Lnnl  Pahiii'ratim 
tn  lake  liiin.  Glndstonp.  mid  HrrTicvt  into  tlie  Miiiintrj-.  sn.l  il  wks 
Paliueratoii'ii  refusal  whioli  I'JUiscU  the  proposal  to  fall  lhrou(rli. 
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night  that  it  would  end  in  Lord  Lansdowne;  but  I  suppose  your 
old  friend  had  a  twinge  in  the  nighty  which  may  have  changed 
him.  The  Fhilobiblon  breakfast  was  agreeable — much  smaller 
than  usual^  and  the  better  for  it.  The  Due  d'Aumale  was  in 
good  form^  and  walked  away  through  the  slush  with  a  book 
under  his  arm  like  a  student. 


House  of  ComfnouJt,  Taesday^  January ^  1855. 

The  decision  of  the  Cabinet  to-day  is  not  positively  known, 
but  it  is  believed  that  Gladstone  has  agreed  to  refer  the  selection 
of  RoebucVs  Committee  to  the  Committee  of  Selection.  I 
doubt  the  House  accepting  this  compromise.  Lady  P.  told  me 
to-day  that  the  Duchess  of  Cambridge  was  quite  pleased  with 
Mr.  Layard's  not  being  in  the  Government ;  this  is  what  the 
aristocracy  call  ^'public  opinion.''  My  Quaker  friend  Forster 
was  with  me  this  morning,  saying  the  whole  West  Riding  was 
indignant  with  the  Government,  and  would  not  allow  that  they 
would  be  appeased  by  our  dear  Carlisle's  admission  to  the 
Cabinet. 

Home  of  Commons,  Felruar//  bflt,  1855. 

Palmy  is  going  on  pretty  well  with  his  Government ;  there 
is  a  hitch  with  Gladstone,  who  is  making  difficulties,  but  I  hope 
the  other  Peelites  will  not  follow  him,  except  perhaps  Graham, 
between  whom  and  Palmy  there  is  a  real  personal  dislike.  The 
premiere  is  as  happy  as  Amy  with  a  new  toy,  and  she  really  may 
rejoice  in  thinking  how  fairly  and  honestly  he  has  won  the 
prize. 

Af/ienaum,  February  (Sflt,  1855. 

P.'s  difficulties  continue,  Gladstone  resting  much  on  his 
scruples  respecting  the  objects  of  the  war.  I  see  he  fears  that 
he  may  find  himself  some  day  in  Loixi  John's  trap,  and  be  com- 
pelled either  to  go  against  his  earnest  opinions,  or  break  up  the 
Government    by  leaving    it.     ...     I    saw    the    Duke    of 
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Ciimliridge  to-day  ;  he  spoke  very  hopefully  about  the  soldiere, 
and  said,  "  You  know,  I  feel  about  thera  as  if  they  were  my 
children." 


» 


The  Philobiblon  Society,  to  one  of  the  breakfasts  of 
whioli  reference  is  made  in  one  of  the  foregoing  letters, 
had  been  established  in  1853  through  the  joint  efforts 
of  M.  Vandeweyer,  then  Minister  of  Belgium  in  London, 
and  Milnes.  I  shall  have  occasion  to  refer  more  par- 
ticularly to  it  in  a  later  chapter.  Here,  it  will  suffice  to 
say  that  the  society,  which  was  limited  in  numbers  and 
exclusive  in  character,  was  strictly  confined  to  genuine 
book-lovers.  The  members  met  each  other  at  breakfast 
at  the  house  of  some  one  of  their  number,  when  the 
host  brought  forth  for  inspection  any  curiosities  in  the 
shape  of  rare  books  or  manuscripts  which  might  have 
come  into  his  possession,  and  there  was  a  real  conver- 
umione  on  the  treasure,  and  any  kindred  topics  sug- 
gested by  it.  Among  the  members  of  the  Philobiblon 
Society  who  are  mentioned  most  frequently  in  Milues's 
correspondence  are  the  Due  d'Aumale,  M.  J.  Higgins 
(the  well-known  "  Jacob  Omnium  "  of  the  Times),  and 
Sir  William  Stirling  Maxwell.  Milnes  himself  was, 
throughout  the  whole  period  of  its  existence,  the 
most  active  member  of  the  Society,  and  the  editor  of  its 
Transactions. 

/.'.  .1/.  M.  h  /lio  fitf/ur. 

Felirtutrg,  1855. 
Mv  DEAUEsT  Fatukii, — After  a  lafgu  amount  of  paUver  about 
his  difficulticB,  &c.  &c.,  Palmy  asked  me  to  join  liim  in   the 
TreaGury.     This  euphuism  of  course  had  no  success,  and,  though 
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he  pressed  it  much^  was  civilly  declined.  I  asked  Slater  to 
mention  D.  to  him,  saying  what  a  faithful  supporter  he  was,  and 
so  on,  and  he  promised  to  do  so.  He  has  been  foolish  in  offer- 
ing places  to  men,  and  then  withdrawing  them.  Layard  was 
distinctly  offered  the  Under-Secretaryship  for  War,  and,  havioo: 
accepted  it,  would  not  be  put  off  with  the  Colonies — Lord  John, 
who  had  hitherto  been  his  great  opponent,  specially  asking  for 
him  ;  but  he  stands  out,  and  will,  I  dare  say,  gain  his  end. 
Palmy  has  just  made  a  good  eulogium  upon  Hume. 

Your  affectionate 

R.  M.  M. 

With  this  episode  may  be  said  to  have  ended 
Milnes's  prospect  of  an  official  career.  He  continued, 
however,  to  give  Lord  Palmerston  an  independent 
support,  whilst  his  personal  friendship  for  that  dis- 
tinguished statesman  was  increased  rather  than  dim- 
inished by  the  events  of  the  year. 

To  jih  jn/>. 

Broadlands,  Murci,  1855. 

One  line  to  say  I  came  down  along  with  the  Premier,  who 
talked  all  the  way,  and  said  very  little  indeed,  though  he  was 
witty  enough.     Nobody  here  but  Lady  D.,  who  looks  as  much 

a  widow  and  as  little  like as  you,  with  your  Suttee  notions, 

could  desire.  Palmy  gives  the  All  Souls'  living  to  Mr.  Eardley 
Wilmot,  of  Kenilworth.  This  is  a  secret,  so  is  probably  well 
known.  He  had  hesitated  between  him  and  Thomson,  when  the 
latter  was  named;  so  I  had  nothing  to  say.*  The  Army  is 
to  be  divided  into  two  bodies  to  menager  Sir  C.  Campbell  and 
Eyre,  who  are  to  command  them,  with  Codrington  over  both. 

•  As  a  matter  of  fact  the  appoiutment  was  given  to  Mr.  Thomson 
now  ArcUbisliop  of  Yort 
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Throufjh  his  intimacy  with  Miss  Nightingale  and 
Iter  family  he  naturally  heard  much  direct  news  with 
I  regard  to  the  work  which  was  being  done  by  that  hvdy 
I  at  Scutari.  Even  now  the  world  can  hardly  fail  to 
I  take  an  interest  in  tlie  noble  enterprise  which  opened 
I  up  a  new  sphere  for  the  energy  and  self-sacrifice  of 
I  voman. 

One  of  Miss  Nightingale's  nearest  relativea,  writing 
I  about  January,  1855,  to  Milnes,  says  -. — 


Very  good  news  from  Scutari  its  far  as  the  way  in  which  the 
expedition  is  rtceived,  and  the  use  it  is  of.  Mr.  B.  says,  "In 
one  week  P.  has  gained  the  confidunee  o£  all ;  the  dnctore  do  her 
will,  and  the  Fund  has  poured  its  corniiuopia  into  her  lap  r  tin- 
pots,  saucepans,  jars,  basins,  sherry,  combs,  shirts,  socks,  sheets, 
coal,  wooden  sjjoons,  form  its  Jewels.  They  all  say  that  the 
patience  and  endurance  of  the  soldiers  is  somethinfj  more 
beautiful  than  one  can  tell,  and  the  manner  in  which  they 
behave  to  the  nurses.  We  had  1,715  sick  and  wounded  in  this 
hospital,  and  650  in  the  other,  of  which  we  have  charge  also, 
when  a  message  came  to  prepare  for  510  wounded  on  our  side 
of  the  hospital.  We  had  but  half  an  hour's  notice  before  they 
began  to  land  them.  Between  I  and  9  o'clock  we  had  the  mat- 
tresses stuffwl,  sewn  up,  and  laid  down — alas  I  only  on  matting 
on  the  Uoor — the  men  washed,  put  to  bed,  and  all  their  wounds 
dressed.  The  Turks  carry  these  men  who  are  come  out  to  fight 
for  them  so  carelessly  that  they  arrive  in  a  state  of  agony ; 
twenty-four  died  in  the  process.  We  have  now  nearly  four 
miles  of  beds  not  18  inches  apart.  We  have  our  quarters  in 
one  tower,  and  this  fresh  influx  has  been  laid  down  between  us 
and  the  main  guard  in  two  corridors,  with  a  line  of  beds  down 
each  side,  and  just  room  for  one  to  pass  between.  I  cau  tndy 
say  it  is  good  for  us  to  be  here,  even  in  the  midst  of  this 
appalling  horror.     As  I  went  my  last  round  among  the  newly 
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wounded  tliat  first  night  there  was  not  a  murmur,  nnt  one 
groan;  Uib  strictest  diwipline,  the  most  absolute  silence  and 
quiet  prevailed;  only  the  step  o£  the  sentry;  aud  I  heard  oiw 
man  say,  '  I  was  dreaming  of  my  friends  at  home,'  and  another 
said,  'And  1  was  thinking  of  them.'  These  poor  fellows  bear 
jMiin  and  mutilation  with  unshrinking  heroism,  and  die  withont 
complaint. 

Among  Milncs's  constant  correspondents  few  had 
been  more  faithful  during  many  years  than  MIks 
Martineau.  They  had  exchanged  ideas  upon  many 
questions,  and  had  found  in  their  very  differences  of 
opinion  a  ground  upon  which  to  base  a  firm  and  lasting 
friendship.  Miss  Martineau,  as  the  reader  has  already 
heard,  entertained  a  great  admiration  for  MilnesV 
abilities  as  a  poet,  whilst  she  was  in  the  habit  of  making 
use  of  hifs  influence  as  a  politician  in  order  to  serve  her 
own  public  and  philanthropic  purposes.  During  the 
spring  of  this  year,  1855,  she  was  very  ill,  and  at  her 
request  Milnes  went  to  Amble.side  to  see  her. 

KrtradK  from  Letter*  tu  ki»   Wife,  ^| 

Ambhtide,  Goad  Friiiag,  1855.  ^| 
.  .  .  .  I  got  here  to  tea,  after  having  met  John  Bright 
in  the  train,  and  having  had  pleasant  talk.  I  found  my  friend 
looking  better  than  I  have  ever  seen  her.  After  some  animated 
conversation  a  fit  came  on,  and  she  was  insensible  some  half- 
hour,  and  after  a  quantity  of  ether  and  opium  revived  and  set 
to  talking  again.  She  says  her  life  began  with  winter,  and  la 
ending  with  spring.  Tbe  ascendency  of  mind  over  matter  is 
really  wonderful  to  witness.  She  may  die  any  moment,  or  liva 
many  weeks.     You  see  "  Jane  Eyre  "  is  di'ad.*     It  was  the 
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news  I  heard  here,  and  we  read  many  of  her  letters  in  the 
evening,  .  .  .  Two  nieces  are  with  Mies  M.,  instructed 
hy  Dr.  Latham  how  to  treat  her ;  so  she  sees  no  doctor.  Lear 
has  sent  her  all  hia  sket^ihes  from  Egypt  to  see,  and  the  Arnolds 
are  coming  to  see  them  this  aftemiior.  I  walked  to  church  to 
Rydal,  and  sat  in  the  next  pew  to  old  Mrs.  Wordsworth ;  "  she 
was  a  phantom  of  delight."  This  place  is  pretty  in  all  its 
cheerless  weather ;  there  are  big  lines  of  snowdrifts  on  the  hills, 
and  mists  on  all  the  tops. 

Ainljlfvide,  Saturday. 

I  enelose  an  article  of  Miss  M.'s  on  Miss  Berry,  which,  please, 
copy  at  your  leisure,  and  put  by  a  copy  of  it  on  quarto  paper. 
If  you  wish  to  see  an  excellent  article  she  has  written  on  poor 
Jane  Eyre,"  get  the  Duify  Nnog  of  Friday.  ...  I 
had  much  talk  with  Miss  M.  to-day  about  children.  She  main- 
tains that  the  natural  instinct,  if  properly  fostered,  enables  the 
mother  to  understand  the  child,  i\a  wants  and  ways,  its  thinkings 
and  feelings,  when  no  one  else  can  do  it,  and  that  this  even 
applies  to  very  inferior  women.  I  don't  know  what  to  say  to 
this. 


/,'.  M.  M.  h  C.  J.  MtwCarli;/. 

London,  Jiily  ItjM,  1855. 

Dear  Friend, — The  little  incidents  that  make  uj)  the  full 
life  of  the  Loudon  season  somehow  or  other  disincline  one  from 
writing  to  those  who  are  out  of  thejn.  Now  that  it  is  pretty 
well  over,  I  have  despatched  my  wife  and  child  into  the  country, 
and  I  am  going  to  Paris  to  see  the  Expmilion  as  soon  as  the 
foolish  embroglio  of  home  politics  permits.  On  all  these  matters 
the  Timm  tellsyou  everything,  and  something  more — not  so  much 
more  as  to  render  the  everything  uncertain,  hut  enough  to  show 
that  they  t«ke  their  information  from  those  high  sources  which 
are  inaccurate  and  obscure.     Some  years  hence,  perhaps.  Lord 
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John's  conduct  at  Vienna  will  be  intelligible ;  it  is  now  laid  on 

Lady  Westmoreland,  just  as  his  escapades  in  domestic  politics 

are  laid  on  his  wife,  by  that  principle  of  justice  which  finds  in 

woman  the  only  key  to  the  enigmatic  proceedings  of  man.     As 

if  all  so-called  great  men  had   not    enough  folly   in  them  to 

account  for  themselves.     In  other  matters  Lord  Palmerston's 

Government  goes  on   well   and   safely;    his   appointments  are 

judicious,  singularly  un warped  by  personal  favour,   and   only  a 

little  influenced  by  personal  despite.     Lord  Canning's  *  is  an 

experiment;  he  is  an  undemonstrative   man  who  has  hitherto 

done  well  all  he  has  had  to  do,  owing  of  course  a  great  deal  to 

his  name,  and  something  to  the  almost  discourteous  reserve  of 

his  manners,  which  approves  itself  to  our  leading  men  and  high 

life  in  general.     The  isolation  which  is  the  consequence  of  this 

has  damaged  his  character,  and  this  will  not  be  improved  by  the 

lonely  grandeur  of  his  Indian  position,  which  must  be  a  kind  of 

royal  hermitage.     .     .     . 

July  20th.      Last  night   the  Government   got  a  majority, 

mainly  composed  of  their    opponents,  which    keeps  them  safe 

until  the  next  meeting  of  Parliament.     Their  tenure  of  oflSce 

really  hangs  upon  Sebastopol.    If  they  can  get  that,  or  half  of  it, 

they  will  keep  in.     A  new  volume  of  Tennyson  ("  Maud,''  Sec.) 

is  in  the  press ;  I  have  read  it  with  much  pleasure,  but  I  do  not 

think  it  will  make  him  either  more  popular  or  more  famous. 

Did  you  read  the  "  Balaklava  Charge  "  ?     A  real  gallop  in  verse, 

and  only  good  as  such.      He  is  himself   much  healthier  and 

happier  than  he  used  to  be,  and  devoted  to  his  children,  who  are 

beautiful. 

Yours  affectionately, 

R.  M.  M. 

The  foregoing  letter  suggests  a  fact  which  I  have 
the  permission  of  Lord  Tennyson  to  state  here  ;  that 
is,    that   on   the   marriage  of  the   great   poet    Milnes 

*  Lord  Caimiug  was  appointed  Governor- freueral  of  India. ' 
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offered  to  place  at  his  disposal  as  a  residence  for  life 
a  wing  of  the  house  at  Fryston.  The  offer,  I  need 
scarcely  say,  was  not  accepted,  thougli  it  was  urged  by 
Milnes  with  a  persistency  which  showed  how  much 
his  heart  was  set  upon  rendering  a  real  service  to  his 
friend. 

The  visit  to  Paris  duly  took  place  in  the  month  of 
July,  and  I  give  some  extracts  from  his  letters  to  his 
wife  whilst  he  was  in  the  French  capital. 

E.vlmch  fro-u   Letters  tu  hh    Wift: 

Boulogne,  Siiiti/uy  rvmiiag. 
A  tine  day  iiuJ  it  smooth  passage.  Spencer  Cowper  and  Mr, 
Sumner,  tlie  American,  fellow-passengers.  I  shall  drive  to  tlie 
Camp  to-morrow  morning,  and  go  to  Paris  in  tlie  middle  of  the 
day.  What  if  Lord  P.  was  tu  dissolve  Parliament,  and  bring 
tne  back  in  a  jiffey  !  He  ia  in  such  a  pet  that  if  he  thought  be 
could  exclude  them  and  Bright  and  Cobdeii  from  Parliament,  he 
ia  quite  capable  of  rimning  the  risk.  Lajard  would  be  returned 
for  London,  and  every  Layardite  would  uome  in.  Would  Lord 
P.  like  that? 


:.  To  /ill   Falkcr. 

ihiirk;^\  Path,  Jalff  20///. 
I  Wits  mu(-h  annoyed  at  finding  my  friend  Henry  Lusliington 
dangerously  ill  ut  the  hotel  next  to  this.     Venables  went  to  meet 
him  at  Marseilles,  and  brought  him  here  with  difficulty.     He  is 

too  ill  to  see  me,  and  I  should  doubt  bis  recovery.    Madame 

will  gladly  do  your  commission,  to  the  best  of  her  power:  you 
could  not  have  got  a  better  person  for  it.  Sbe  and  her  husband 
maziugly  Rusaian,  and  have  given  up  their  passion  for 
B  H 
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Austria  in  eooseqimiee  of  tbe  Emperor  havings  behaved  so  ill  to 
Iiii»  benefiurtor.  She  told  me  of  a  Rassian  shop  on  the  Boule- 
TarJa  mhet^  she  treat  to  bar  pictures  of  Russian  saints,  Mid  gare 
me  a  book  to  read,  written  bj  Mentzchikoff's  doctor,  who  writes, 
^'Oiir  vietorr  on  the  Ahna  mainly  serred  ns  to  gain  time/' 
There  are  few  English  here,  a  world  of  Americans,  and  manj 
other  foreigners.  I  dine  at  the  Walewskis'  on  Monday,  and 
intend  going  to  Vichy  on  Wednesday.  The  Eng^lish  pictures 
are  quite  the  cream  of  the  Exhibition  ;  one  knows  them  all,  bat 
never  saw  them  so  well  befcwe.  ...  I  had  a  long  talk  with 
Lord  Cowley,  which  left  me  the  impression  that  he  had  to  a 
great  degree  diecked  the  Emperor's  willingness  to  make  peace 
OQ  the  Austrian  proposal.  Do  not  repeat  this.  Liove  to  the 
Aunties. 


To  ii*  Wift. 

Jtfifjrrinf**,  Tuesday, 

You  may  think  how  shocked  I  was  at  finding  dear  Heniy 
Lushington  so  ill  that  there  is  little  hope  of  his  life.  He  came 
from  Malta  some  days  ago  with  his  physician,  and  it  seems 
doubtful  whether  he  can  move  home,  which  he  is  anxious  to  do. 
P<>or  Venables  is  with  him,  tending  him  like  a  lover,  carrying 
him  about  in  his  arms.  His  elder  brother  arrived  yesterday. 
All  this  blackens  this  bright  sky,  and  makes  my  visit  here  very 
gloomy.  I  had  a  long  talk  with  Lord  Cowley  yesterday,  in 
which  I  saw  how  warlike  his  tendencies  are,  and  how  he  wishes 
to  keep  up  the  Emperor  to  the  mark.  Madame  de  Lieven  was 
quite  delighted  to  find  how  pacific  I  was.  I  found  her  very 
agreeable,  and  so,  I  suppose,  made  myself  so.  Lady  Cowley 
has  been  dangerously  ill,  and  goes  to  Dieppe  to-day.  The  great 
question  in  agitation  is  whether  the  Emperor  should  meet  the 
Queen  at  Boulogne.  Lord  Cowley  thinks  he  ought ;  Walewski, 
Ihait  it  is  not  consistent  with  his  dignity,  and  wishes  him  to 
s^nd  Prince  Napoleon,  as  the  Queen  sent  Prince  Albert.  I 
4iiie  ^ith  the  Walewskis  on  Monday,  and  by  that  time  this 


oniMEAN    WAR    DATS. 


51.'. 


I 


awful  question  will,  perhaps,  lie  arrnn<^.  I  dined  with 
Spencer  Cowper  on  Tuesday,  and  found  Lady  Harriet  looking 
very  well,  but  very  frisfif. 

Pnrh,  July  HfL 
Dear  Harry  is  worse  and  worse,  anil  there  is  hardly  a  g'leam 
of  hope.  The  fallen  Minister  [M.  Drouyn  de  Lhuys]  was,  as 
usual  in  such  cases,  much  more  commuulcativo  aod  interesting 
than  if  he  had  been  in  gxiwer.  He  evidently  thinks  a  continuance 
of  the  war  will  he  the  ruin  of  the  Emperor,  and  the  cause  of 
much  evil  to  France.  The  French  have  now  taken  to  accuse  us 
of  conducting  the  war  with  unnecessary  cruelty,  and  say  we  are 
burning  helpless  villages,  and  killing  women  and  children  on 
the  shores  of  the  Bosphorus  !  .  .  .  I  have  seen  a  goo<l  many 
people  here  of  all  opinions,  but  they  agree  in  one  thing — in 
detesting  the  war ;  some  for  its  cause,  and  all  for  its  management. 
The  peasants,  they  say,  are  getting  very  discontented  at  the  new 
conscription,  and  if  Lord  John  and  Drouyn  de  Lhuys  had  made 
peace  every  town  in  France  would  have  been  illuminated.  So 
much  for  our  sole  ally.  The  pre  ignitions  for  our  Queen  are 
immense.  All  St.  Cloud  ia  to  be  covered  with  V.R.'s,  and  the 
fSte  at  Versailles  to  be  wonderful, 

Mfiirice'g,  Saiiir.fay. 
H.  Lushiugtou  is  no  butter ;  they  do  not  let  me  see  him,  and 
probably  I  shall  never  again.  I  somehow  or  other  think  of  those 
who  are  left,  rather  than  of  those  who  are  going ;  and  thus  I  feel 
more  for  Venables  than  for  himself.  It  haa  been  the  best  and 
truest  friendship  I  have  ever  seen  in  life.  The  Emperor  has  gone 
to  the  sea  and  his  wife;  so  1  am  not  exposed  to  be  corrupted  by 
any  of  the  Court  civilities  that  have  overcome  Charles  Greville 
and  Lady  A.  They  have  been  completely  subdued.  The  whole 
furniture  at  St.  Cloud  is  being  altered  so  as  to  have  the  English 
arms  and  "  Victoria  Regina"  stuck  all  over  it,  that  the  Queen 
may  think  she  is  qnite  at  home.  ...  I  was  at  Madame 
Mohl's  last  night,  and  met  Mrs.  Jameson,  who  haa  not  been 
Ij  well.  The  conversation  was  free  enough  for  anything,  I  diuc 
U   H  :£ 
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to-day  with  Merimee  and  some  artists.     They  have  made 

Member  of  the  Jury  of  Beaux  Arts  at  the  Exhibition.  I  asked 
Merimee  what  they  could  have  done  it  for.  He  said,  *'  A  cause 
des  beaux  yeux  de  sa  femme.'^  An  excellent  reason.  It  is, 
seriously,  a  bad  piece  of  international  flunkeyism. 

Vicky,  A%ign%t  ind,  1855. 

Of  course  I  did  not  write  to  you  about  the  Paris  Exhibition 
after  the  way  you  flouted  and  scouted  the  London  one.  At  this 
one,  indeed,  you  would  have  no  fear  of  being  knocked  about,  for 
it  is  comparatively  a  desert.  It  gave  me  a  strong  sense  of  lone- 
liness to  see  so  few  human  beings  in  the  midst  of  this  huge 
product  of  human  labour.  Details,  arrangement,  &c.,  are  much 
better  than  ours — most  of  the  stalls  being  in  red  velvet,  and 
some  quite  architectural ;  but  there  is  nothing  to  equal  the  sense 
of  vastness,  of  multiplicity,  which  ours  gave.  The  great  marvel 
among  the  works  of  art  is  the  exact  reproduction  of  the  Minerva 
of  the  Parthenon,  seven  feet  high,  in  ivory,  with  a  gold  tunic, 
bronze  helmet,  and  sapphire  eyes.  I  admire  it  much,  but  of 
course  it  is  thought  absurd  by  those  academic  people.  The  rail 
from  Paris  yesterday  was  overpoweringly  hot,  the  country  pretty 
and  diversified,  the  crop  good,  but  the  potatoes,  I  am  sorry  to  say, 
going  everywhere.     Lord  Roden  was  in  the  same  carriage. 

Vichy,  Friday, 

As  I  have  got  two  letters  from  you  to-day,  I  must  write  in 
decency  before  I  go  to  sleep.  There  can  be  no  egotism  in  your 
writing  of  yourself  to  me ;  it  is  either  dualism  or  thinking  on 
|)aper.  I  have  not  got  "  Maud,^^  and  only  heard  it  that  morning 
in  his  own  fine  undersong,  but  it  did  not  make  on  me  the 
impression  of  raising  Tennyson.  I  don't  know  why  we  should 
expect  a  great  writer  to  be  always  rising,  but  somehow  it  is  so. 
I  did  not  read  the  Idyll  which  Alfred's  own  friends  think  the 
prime  of  the  volume.  1  am  afraid  tliat  if  1  ever  really  become 
a  public  man,  we  sliall  have  to  give  up  our  present  independent 
and,  I  may  say,  contemplative  London  life,  and  not  have  time 
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for  talk  of  books  and  men  as  we  have  aow.  Who  should  arrive 
to-day  but  Fonblanqiie  of  the  Examiner,  quite  an  acquisition  he 
wilt  be.  ...  I  wish  you  could  get  Gladstone  to  Crewe  the 
first  week  in  September.  You  would  then  see  (which  you  do 
not  now)  where  we  ngree  and  where  we  differ. 

Vkhy,  Aug%t»t  %ih. 

I  enclose  you  my  doctor's  prescription,  which  will  enlighten 
you  much.  It  has  made  me  very  hungry  for  breakfast,  but  had 
little  effect  otherwise ;  if  it  brings  me  to  good  health — that  is,  if 
it  enables  me  to  use  my  limbs  without  fatigue,  to  ent  und  drink 
without  disagreeable  effects,  and  to  keep  my  head  always  clear, 
BO  as  to  make  the  most  of  the  little  there  is  in  it — 1  shall  be  very 
glad,  as  this  place  is  handier,  plcasanter,  and  sociabler  than  the 
German  Baden,  and  Amicia  can  flirt  with  the  Zouave  officers, 
and  you  keep  up  your  French,  while  I  am  keeping  off  the  gout 
in  coming  years.  Your  picture  of  Amy  running  about  the  lawn 
at  Madeley  quite  haunted  me. 

Vlch^,  Manila^. 

As  I  niny  be  busy  in  Paris  for  a  day  or  two  I  write  to  acknow- 
ledge yours  of  the  17th.  I  am  much  relieved  by  the  successful 
repulse  of  the  Russians  on  the  Tchernaya,  for  I  had  seen 
letters  expressing  great  fear  that  the  Sardinians  would  not  be 
able  to  hold  it,  and  that,  when  forced,  it  would  open  the  way 
to  Baluklava.  They  were  by  no  means  strong  for  the  length 
of  the  position.  The  Queen's  entrance  into  Paris  was  a  most 
melancholy  failure.  She  does  not  require  usually  to  be  told  that 
"I'esftctitude  est  la  politesse  des  rois,"  and  yet  surely  there 
ought  to  have  been  more  margin  given  for  the  voyage  from 
Osborne.  It  would  have  been  better  if  she  had  come  later, 
for  then  the  Boulevards  would  have  been  lit  up;  but  as  it 
was,  she  could  see  nothing,  and  the  people  could  not  see  her. 
There  must  have  been  above  a  million  of  people  thoroughly 
disappointed.  The  gay  dresses  and  the  beautiful  flowers  all 
invisible.  The  French  say, "  Elle  est  entree  commo  one  cbauve- 
Bouris."     It  will  take   much    to   change  this   bad   impression. 
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1  have  k'ft  most   of   the  Vtoas  of  this  neighbourhood  unsMm, 
that  I  may  go  to  them  some  other  time  with  you, 

ParU,  Sunduf. 

You  are  right  in  eupposing  one  lives  in  a  row  here ;  it  is 
impossible  not  to  do  eo.    The  ihiea  have  been  magnificent — inch 
frightfully  so,  when  one  thinks  of  the  labour  and  the  cost. 
the  Hotel  de  Ville  there  was  enough  of  temjxirary  preparatioaQ 
have  built  a  palace,  and  the  lighting  alone  of  Versailles  ( 
£4,000.      The  latter  was  as  grand  as  a  festival  could  be  i 
no  woman  of  distinguished  appearance,  and  no  man  except  tJ 
novel-writers  one  had  ever  heard  of  before.     Jin  retanchr  tin 
was  Mr.  Webb  from  Bond  Street,  and  Mr.  Macdouald  of  1 
Timex — both  in  official  costume.     I  rode  with  the  staff  at  t 
review,  which  must  have  made  the  Queen  think  there  were  stg 
French  soldiers  enough  left  to  continue  the  war  as  long  as  ■ 
pleaded.     The  said  Queen   looks  very  happy.     The  Prince  i 
Wales  has  a  nice  natural  mauner,  and  is  much  improving  in  loolcsi 
Vernon  Smith  has  been  as  cross  as  two  sticks  at  not  having 
been  asked  to  dinner  at  Court,     When  I  heard  of  it,  1  spoke  to 
Walewski,  and  got  him  invited  to  the  private  dinner  to-duy. 
had  to  pay  £  1  for  my  bed  at  Versailles ;  so  the  jieoplc  are  niaki| 
something  out  of  British  royalty.     If  she  has  a  fine   day  I 
morrow  her  departure  will  he  very  striking.    I  may  possibly  n 
get  to  England  till  Friday  night,  as  M.  Guizot  is  coming  J 
Paris  for  a  day  on  Tliursday,  and  I  should  like  to  see  him. 

Apropos  of  the  Queen's  visit  to  Pari.s,  aud  Milnea*! 
presence  there  on  the  occasion,  his  friend  MacCarthyJ 
letter  written  in  the  following  January,  reports  thatVej 
non  Smith  (Lord  Lyveden)  was  telling  how  he  (Milna 
had  been  seen  in  the  front  I'aiiks  during  the  visit  amoq 
emperors  aud  kings,  "  and  one  of  the  Pagets  dying  | 
put  him  to  death  on  the  spot  for  his  mtlitia  unifon 
Vernon  Smith,  in  telling  the  story,  added,  "  It  i 
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hoped  that  our  Kichard  will  have  the  legitimate  enfrtie 
into  the  kingdom  of  heaven  ;  but  if  not,  he  will  certainly 
hustle  St.  Peter,  and  get  a  good  place  in  spite  of  him." 
It  was  shortly  after  returning  to  London  that  Milnes 
wrote  his  well-known  poem  entitled  "  A  Monument  for 
Scutari."  There  are  lines  in  that  poem  which  not  only 
deserve  to  live,  but  which  may  be  fitly  introduced  here 
because  of  their  bearing  on  the  events  of  the  time. 

Now  other  passion  rules  the  soul, 

And  Scutari's  familiar  iiame 
Arouses  thoughts  beyond  control — 

A  tangled  web  of  pride  and  shame. 
No  more  shall  that  fair  word  recall 

The  Aloslem  and  his  Aeian  rest, 
But  the  dear  brothers  oE  ue  all 

Rent  from  their  mother's  bleeding  breast 

Calmly  our  warriors  moulder  there, 

Uncoffincd  in  the  sandy  soil; 
Once  festered  in  the  sultry  glare, 

Or  wasted  in  the  wintry  toil. 
No  verdure  on  those  graves  is  seen, 

No  shade  obstructs  the  garish  day ; 
The  tender  dews  to  keep  them  green 

Are  wept,  alas  t  too  far  away. 

Masters  of  form,  if  such  be  now, 

On  sense  and  powers  of  art  intent. 
To  match  this  mount  of  serious  brow 

Devise  your  seemliest  monument — 
One  that  will  symbolise  the  cause 

For  which  this  might  of  manhood  fell, 
Obedience  to  their  country's  laws. 

Duty  to  God's  truth  as  well. 
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hei,  toOy  the  old  Miltonic  Muse 

That  trumpeted  ^'  the  scattered  bones 
Of  saints  on  Alpine  mountains/'  use 

Reveille  of  forgotten  tones. 
Till  some  one  worthy  to  be  priest 

At  this  high  altar  of  renown. 
May  write  in  tongfues  of  West  and  East^ 

Who  bore  this  cross,  who  won  this  crown. 

Write  that  'tis  Britain's  peaceful  sons 

Luxurious  rich,  well  tended  poor. 
Fronted  the  foeman's  steel  and  guns. 

As  each  would  guard  his  household  door ; 
So,  in  those  ghastly  halls  of  pain 

Where  thousand  hero-sufferers  lay. 
Some  smiled  in  thought  to  fight  again. 

And  most  unmurmuring  passed  away. 

Write  that  when  pride  of  human  skill 

Fell  prostrate  with  the  weight  of  care. 
And  men  prayed  out  for  some  strong  will. 

Some  reason  'mid  the  wild  despair. 
The  loving  heart  of  woman  rose 

To  guide  the  hand  and  clear  the  eye. 
Gave  help  amid  the  sternest  woes, 

And  saved  what  man  had  left  to  die. 

Milnes  sent  the  poem  to  the  editor  of  the  TimeSy 
w^ho  published  it  in  that  journal. 

J/r.  Belane  to  R,  M,  M. 

Serjeants'  Inn,  Sept.  9th,  1855. 

My  dear  Mr.  Milnes, — Nothing  could  be  more  welcome 
than  the  beautiful  lines  with  which  you  embellish  our  otherwise 
dreary  columns.  They  will  shine  with  the  more  lustre  from 
among  the  gloomy  record   of    "  battle,   murder,  and    sudden 
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death"  which  is  now  our  staple  commodity,  and  which 
haa  been  so  long  unrelieved  by  a,  single  gleam  of  snccess. 
Actually,  as  T  write,  news  comes  of  our  second  failure  at  tlie 
Redan,  and  the  French  successes  at  the  Malathoff.  We  sliatl 
lose  as  much  character  by  the  victories  of  onr  allies  as  by  the 
resistance  of  our  enemies.  I  hope  to  find  time  soon  for  a  few 
dftys'  rest  after  twelve  months'  incessant  work,  butshall  probably 
be  back  in  town  again  before  you  come  up. 
^P  Believe  me 

^^  Very  faithfully  yours, 

^^^^_  J.  T.  Delane. 

W  Mv 


Mr.  GliuhUme  in  S.  M.  M. 

Ifav/trfleti,  Oct.  Wi,  1855. 


My  dear  Milnes, — Many  thanks  for  your  beautiful  verses. 
I  am  delighted  to  see  your  Mnse  in  sueh  pliancy  and  vigour.  It 
did  not  enter  into  your  work  as  a  poet,  but  I  wish  some  one  of 
the  thousand  who  in  prose  justly  celebrate  Miss  Nightingale 
would  say  a  single  word  for  the  man  of  "  routine  "  who  devis«l 
and  projected  her  going — Sidney  Herbert.     .     .     . 

In  September  Milnee  went  to  Glasgow  to  attend  a. 
meeting  of  the  British  Association.  For  many  years 
he  had  delighted  in  these  gatherings  of  the  scientific 
men  of  the  day,  and  in  no  part  of  the  proceedings  of  the 
meetings  did  he  take  greater  pleasure  than  in  those  gro- 
tesque festivities  of  the  Red  Lion  Club,  upon  which  the 
eyes  of  the  vulgar  are  not  permitted  to  gaze.  Men  of 
learning  and  genius,  when  they  play,  as  a  mle  play  with 
all  tlieir  hearts ;  but  it  is  not  always  the  case  that  a 
man  of  the  world  Hke  Milnes — well  versed  in  the  ways 
of  society — can  cast  aside  conventional  ideas,  and  enjoy 
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himself  as  heartilv  in  the  simulated  boffoooerv  of  an 
association  like  that  of  the  Red  Lions  with  all  the 
heartiness  of  a  child  of  nature.  This,  however,  is  what 
Milnes  could  do ;  and  no  one  who  ever  saw  him  taking 
part  in  the  proceedings  of  a  Bed  Lion  dinner  can  hare 
forgotten  the  zest  with  which  he  threw  himself  into  the 
eccentric  ceremonials  of  the  Club,  the  wit  and  good- 
humour  with  which  he  added  life  to  the  proceedings. 


Extracts  /rom  Lfttert  to  hU  Wife. 

Qm^m'4  H'jf^l,  Glasgow ^  Wfdact^iaf,  Srpt,,  1S55. 

I  hare  been  very  hnsj,  or  would  hare  written  befiMe  this ; 
bat  I  am  now  going  to  dine  with  the  ProTost,  and  can  onl j  ay 
I  am  quite  well,  and  hare  got  well  lodged.  The  section  I 
preside  over  has  got  many  rery  interesting  papers,  and  the  wfade 
meeting  promises  to  be  a  good  one,  althoogfa  the  townspeople, 

who  owe  their  very  existence  as  a  citv  to  scientific  discovenr. 

•  •  • ' 

will  probably  take  just  as  little  interest  in  the  matter  as  Liver- 
pool did.  ...  I  like  "  Paul  Ferrol "  extremely,  and  shonM 
have  been  very  proud  if  you  had  written  it ;  yon  see  how  well 
Janet  turns  out,  from  not  being  too  much  made  of.  The  main 
story  is  capital ;  there  is  a  little  clumsiness  in  the  details. 

TiMr*4fa^, 

I  send  you  the  Duke's  [Duke  of  Argyll's]  speech.  It  was 
gracefully  and  naturally  delivered,  although  he  looked  very  ill. 
The  Provost  gave  us  a  splendid  dinner,  and  I  am  none  the  worse 
for  it — the  turtle  or  the  speech — and  this  notwithstanding  that 
the  pole  of  the  carriage  in  which  I  and  Lord  Eglinton  were  going 
to  the  meeting  was  broken^  and  the  horses  kicked  like  mad. 
We  scrambled  out  as  well  as  we  could^  and  an  ingenious  thief 
managed  to  steal  the  cloak  off  Lord  Eglinton's  arm ;  this  was  all 
the  harm  done.     I  hope  to  go  to  Carstairs  on  Saturday ;  and  if  I 
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f  do  not  go  to  York,  I  shall  go  to  Keir  on  Wednesday  till  Satur- 
I  day.     I  shall  then  go  straight  to  Frystou. 

Miimlii^. 

Monteith  desired  me  to  come  to  Glasgow  to-day  in  a  third* 
I  class  carriage  as  a  penance,  which  I  might  have  done  had  I  not 

I  met  Mrs. ,  whose  company  I  much  preferred  to  the  moral 

I  lesson.  We  were  only  nine  at  breakFoet  yesterday  morning,  and 
[  we  went  to  four  different  places  of  worship — a  beautiful  illustra- 
f  tion  of  religious  liberty.  Monteith,  Garden,  Brookfield,  and 
I  myself,  had  a  quantity  of  four-sided  talk,  and  many  old  events 

got  up  and  walked  and  talked  before  ns,  not    without    much 

laughter,  even  until  two  o'clock  in  the  morning. 

Glasffow,  frpihiemlat/. 
I  go  to  Keir*  this  afternoon.  I  intend  to  go  to  Edinburgh 
on  Monday,  and  to  Fryston  on  Tuesday,  The  Shaw  Stewarts, 
BailHe  Cochranes,  &c.,  have  been  very  pressing  in  their 
hospitality,  hut  I  must  put  them  off  a  while.  There  was  a 
greatdinner  yesterday — above  two  thousand,  with  the  novelty  of 
ladies  present,  all  well  dressed,  and  the  whole  thing  very  pretty ; 
but,  as  I  always  tell  you  disagreeable  things,  I  must  say  1  was 
quite  annoyed  at  being  called  up  to  sjieak  without  n  moment's 
preparation,  for  I  was  in  good  voice,  and  ivith  an  hour's  notice 
could  have  made  a  much  more  telling  speech  than  was  made  by 
any  one  else.  My  luck,  dear,  you  know.  I  sometimes  fancy 
that  the  Destinies  know  very  well  that  public  life  is  not  the 
thing  for  me,  and  thus  in  all  little,  hut  effective,  ways  check  any 
progress  I  might  make  in  it.  I  begin  to  think  they  are  right. 
I  remember  Sydney  Smith  saying,  "  How  few  men  are  on  the 
right  rail  I"  When  you  have  continual  collisions,  you  should, 
perhaps,  infer  that  you  are  on  the  wrong  one.  Monteith  said 
some  one  was  much  affronted  that  the  Irish  were  excluded  from 
my  "Scutari."  I  must  see  if  I  can  make  a  verse  for  them,  but 
it  is  by  no  means  easy.  Should  they  not  be  content  with  the 
common  Briton? 

•  IV  8c»t  of  Sir  Willimii  StirliiiK^ 
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Keir,  Thursday. 

There  is  little  alteration  in  this  beautiful  place^  except  balus- 
trades along  all  the  terraces,  which  dress  them  up  very  much. 
I  have  the  room  over  the  library  with  that  fine  hill- view. 
Monteith  said  to  me  that  he  thought,  of  all  our  Cambridge 
contemporaries,  he  and  I  had  got  the  most  delightful  wives.  Mj 
father,  you  know,  always  pretends  that  he  prevented  me  from 

marrying  Mrs. ,  which  has  just  enough  foundation  in  truth 

to  seem  very  absurd  to  me  now. 

After  leaving  Scotland  Milnes  went  to  Crewe  Hall, 
the  residence  of  his  brother-in-law,  and  remained  there 
for  some  time.  In  October  he  went  over  to  Hawarden 
on  a  visit  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gladstone. 

Extracts  from  Letter^  to  hia  IFife. 

Hawarden  CaatUy  Sat,  evening. 

The  post  goes  out  to-morrow  at  some  unearthly  hour,  so  I 
must  write  to-uight.  The  children  acted  Ciuderella  this  evening 
in  French  very  nicely — Lady  Susan  Clinton  a  very  nice  Cinder- 
ella, and  the  Phillimore  children  the  bad  sisters.  The  Bishop 
of  Oxford  was  amused  at  my  saying  that,  amidst  all  these  pacifi- 
cators, I  felt  like  Daniel  in  the  den  of  lambs.  Gladstone  has 
been  reading  all  the  evening  the  pamphlet  I  brought  him  on  the 
last  hours  of  the  Emperor  Nicholas,  and  evidently  intends  to 
translate  it.  The  day  is  beautiful,  but  the  autumn  fast  speeding 
on,  with  a  clear  xmtery  distance.  ...  I  think  Florence 
[Nightingale]  always  much  distrusted  the  sisterhood  matter. 
She  said  one  day,  "  It  will  never  do  unless  we  have  a  Church  of 
which  the  terms  of  membership  shall  be  works,  not  doctrines.'* 

Crewe,  Sumlajy, 

I  find  Miss  ^Fartineau  much  desires  to  see  me  again ;  I  shall 
therefore    go    there    [Ambleside]    to-morrow ;    to   Fr^-ston  on 
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Wednesday  to  meet  my  aunts;  and  to  London  Friday  or 
Satiii-day.  Uo  you  know,  I  am  bo  haunted  about  Sir  J.  Paul* 
and  Cu.'e  transportation  that  I  can  think  of  nothing  else.  If 
men  of  that  standing  in  the  world,  of  knowledge  and  buaineBS 
habits,  are  to  full  before  temptation  like  a  silly  housemaid 
attracted  by  a  jewel,  the  foundations  of  moral  life  tremble 
beneath  one,  and  Paul  Ferroll  or  anything  else  becomes  possible. 

t«llB  me  he  has  a   eousin  who  a   few  years  ago — in  the 

railway  days—did  much  the  same  thing,  and  iucurreil  the  same 
horrible  fate.  I  still  stick  to  my  notion  that  Lord  John  will 
be  Colonial  Secretary.  Gladstone  shakes  his  head  most 
judgmatically  over  the  notion  of  Vernon  Smith.  They  are 
all  much  interested  here  about  the  Bishop  of  Loudon,  thinking 
it  possible  the  Bishop  of  Lichiield  will  succeed  him. 


Fl\'/l/<lii,  Thiiemhiij. 

Got  here  in  good  time  by  a  beautiful  railroad  through  the 
picturesque  Yorkshire,  which  I  mean  to  travel  through  when  I 
have  done  the  United  States.  Caroline  [his  aunt,  Mies  Caroline 
Milnes]  is  looking  no  better,  but  seems  less  of  an  invalid,  so 
that  1  may  keep  a  little  longer  on  earth  the  one  relative  that 
knows  anything  about  me.  She  says  that  if  America  and 
England  do  come  to  war,  I  shall  be  responsible,  having  sent 
O.  M.  to  Philadelphia.  I  say  it  is  all  Lord  Clarendon's  fault 
for  not  having  given  him  a  mission  in  Europe.  ...  I 
left  Miss  Martineau  nearly  insensible,  and  hope  she  may  soon 
pass  away  without  more  sufEeritig.  But  with  all  her  illuesB 
ehe  writes  three  times  a  week,  in  the  Datlg  iVesjM,  admirable 
articles.  What  vigour  and  spirit  this  shows  I  At  Scarborough 
they  have  shipwrecks  under  their  windows,  so,  I  suppose,  you 
will  soon  I'utih  inland. 


*Sir  Julm  Deau  Paul,  the  bmitor,  and  hiit  partuera,  Uviwm.  Strnliau 
I    Mid  Bat«(i,  were  eenteuced  to  14  years'  truiBpurtBtiuii,  Oot.  27tli. 
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T.  Carlyle  to  R.  M.  M. 

Chelnea,  Oct.  29 f A,  1855. 

Dear  Milnes^ —     ....     It  will  much  beseem  you  to 
come  and  see  whether  I  am  dead  or  alive  here  after  so  many 
adventures^  and  the  sight  of  your  face  will  be  illuminative  to 
everybody  in  these  premises.     I  cannot  say  I  envy  you  your 
chaotic  convocations  at  Crewe,  but  I  should  like    well   to  go 
whither  my  letter  is  going,  could  I  travel  as  easily  and  were  the 
season  younger.     I  must  invade  Silesia  instead,  woe  is  me  I     A 
huge  "  republic  of  the  mediocrities ;  "  this  modem  world,  which, 
though  very  quiet,  is  a  dreadful  and  even  damnable  fact  if  yon 
will  think  of  it  well.     The  Johnson's  god-daughter  case  [god- 
daughters of  Dr.  Johnson]  is  to  come  into  the  Time^  after  all, 
Palmerstonian  bounty  proving  ineffectual.     There  is  do  other 
course   for  behoof  of  the  poor  old  creatures.      In  the  pettiest 
German  Duchy,  in  Saxe-Meiningen  or  Lippe-Buekeburg,  had 
any  of  these  territories  been  honoured  to  produce  a  Johnson, 
the  Government  would  have  been  so  much  a  gentleman  as  to 
do  this  thing.      In  enormous  pot-bellied  England  it  is  otherwise, 
and  there  is  no  remedy  to  be  dreamt  of  at  present.     Adieu, 
dear  Milnes,  I  must  not  waste  my  own  small  fragment  of  time, 
nor  any  more  of  yours,  to-day.     Come  and  see  me  next  week, 
according  to  your  charitable  purpose.     We  send  all  our  regards 
to  Mrs.  Milnes,  and  beg  you  to  take  care  of  her. 

Yours  very  truly, 

T.  Carlyle. 

Milnes  went  on  a  round  of  visits  later  in  the  year. 

Exiracfs  from  Letters  to  his  IFife. 

LeahuTstj  Friday. 

Got  here  to  a  ''heavy  tea/^  Madame  Mohl  and  Miss 
Bathurst  the  only  company,  but  the  Coltmans  coming  to- 
morrow.    There  was  a  letter  from  Mrs.  Smith,  saying  nothing 
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about  Flo's  [Miss  Nightingale's]  going  to  the  Crimea ;  but  they 
thiuk  she  is  gone  to  organise  the  new  hospitals  there,  and  that 
she  is  not  recovered  to  be  up  to  it. 

Worslei/,  Tknrxilay. 
Nothing  could  be  pleasanter  than  the  Grange,  Madame 
Mohl  as  amusing  ne  the  best  Parisian,  full  of  information  and 
enprit,  and  that  pleasant  spirit  of  contradiction  and  unargumen- 
tative  argnmeiit  wbioh  makes  lively  conversation.  She  is 
coming  through  town,  and  hopes  to  see  MissWvTin,  who,  1  think, 
appreciates  her.  I  am  quite  annoyed  that  the  Procters  should 
have  been  all  the  summer  at  Matlock  without  knowing  the 
Nightingales.  It  is  one  of  those  inconsideraten esses  with  which 
I  am  continually  reproaching  myself,  and  which  I  do  not  cure. 
Lady  EUesmere's  letter  missed  me  altogether,  although  directed 
as  I  desired;  this  happens  so  seldom.  I  am  glad  I  came,  as 
Lord  K.  is  very  low,  having  had  a  bad  attack  of  gout  in  both 
hands,  and  very  glad  of  reasonable  con  versa  tio  n . 

MaiicSe»/er,  Thvrsilay  ermhig. 
You  will  be  amused  at  this  date,  Mrs.  Oaskell  asked  me  to 
come  and  look  over  Miss  Bronte's  papers,  dine,  and  sleep,  I 
have  done  the  two  former,  and,  before  I  do  the  last,  wish  you 
good-night.  I  shall  go  to  Crewe  to-morrow  afternoon.  Lady 
Ellesmere  was  very  funay  about  Mrs.  Gaskell,  wanting  very 
much  to  know  her,  and  yet  quite  shy  about  it,  so  1  settled  the 
matter  by  making  her  ask  them  to  lunch  at  Worsley's  next 
week,  and  bringing  the  note  myself, 

During  the  autumn  and  winter  Milnes  was  much 
engaged  in  connection  with  the  Nightingale  Fund,  and 
both  in  London  and  at  Manchester  he  addressed  meet- 
ings on  behalf  of  a  cause  which  enlisted  eveiy  sympathy 
of  his  heart. 
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